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P  1  L  G  R  1  M, 

O  R  T  H  E 

Stranger  in  his  own  CouirrB  v. 

CONTAINING 

A  regular  Series  of  Hiftorical  I^ovels  di- 

gefted  into  Four  Books,  Written  originally  in 
SpaniJ})y  By  the  Celebrated  Lopez  de  Vega 
-  Carpió. 

D  1  a':n\a, 

A  Paftorai  Romance  in  Four  Books,  By 
George  de  Montemajor,  with  its  Con 
tinuation  in  Three  Books,  By  Gaspar  Gil- 
Polo,  From  the  Spamjb  Original, 

If  Senfe  juhUmey  if  thoughts  the  mofl  refnd 
If  vjhat  may^  fJeafCy  <With  ivhat  may  teach  comhindy 
If  Female  ^ruthy  if  Alanly  JPorih  can  f  had ^ 
iFith  jufl  Delight  ihefe  Stories  jhaJl  be  read. 

Nay  more  -zt'/w/  read flj all  roble  Fajjíon  move^ 

jind  IV arm  our  lionth  to  an  Heroic  Love^  2X^0^^^"^ 
Infpire  a  Zeal  in  Honour  s  Cauft  te  Fight,    ^I^i-^^X  * 
JVroiigs  ioredrefsy  and  do  the  injur  d  Ri^ht.  j^. 
Compared  with  Glory ^  all  things  tC'  Difdatny 
u4nd roused  ¿y  Spanifh  Wit  reprefs  the  Rage  of  Spain. 

L  0  N  D  0 

Printed  for  D.  Farmer,  at  the  K^ng/s-Jrms  in  Sr. 
PauFs-Church  7ard^  and  Giiorge  Akdkrson,  at 
Gays-Head  between  the  temple  Gates  in  Fleet  Jlreet 
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To  the  Right  Honourable  the 


Lord  ELIBANK 


O  F   T  H  E 


Kingdom  of  Scotland. 


My  Lor  d, 

MONGST  the  peculiar  In* 
conveniences  of  Grandeur  in  this 
Life,  it  has  been  always  reckoned 
none  of  the  leaft  that  a  Crowd 
of  Dependants  are  annexed  there- 
tOj  as  infeperably  as  Gnats  and  Flies  to  Su?i- 

(hine. 
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Jkhie.    To  weak  Minds  this  Accident  hath 
icmetimes  appeared  in  the  Light  of  an  Ad- 
vantagCj  and  we  have  ieen  Men,  whom  the 
World  called  Great^  not  a  h'ttle  pleaied  with 
a  pompous  Train  of  Suitors,  the  moft  dii- 
;igreeable  I  hing  in  the  World  to  Men  of 
BiTth^  who  inherit  from  their  Anceftors  Ho^ 
ncurs^  and  Souls  every  way  fuited  to  the  Ho-- 
flours  they  inherit,    Thefe  know  well  the  dif- 
ference between  true  and  fa !fe  Greattiefs^  and 
that  it  is  Cornets  only  which  are  diftinguiihed 
by  their  Tailsc^  while  the  natural  Inhabitants 
of  the  Etherial  Regions  ihine  with  filenc 
Splendor.  But  when  itib  happens,  that  a  Man 
of  ^{ality  is  leis  diftinguiihed  by  his  Birth 
and  titles  than  by  his  natural  and  acquired 
Abilities^  thefe  Advantages  bring  along  with 
them  a  new  'J^rain  of  Uiieafi^ieJJes.  Every 
Con  pofer  in  Verfe  or  Profe^  thinks  he  has  a 
Right  to  addrels  himfelf  to  the  Nobleman 
V.  ho  reads  •  and  thus  by  an  unaccountable 
Fatdity^  the  being  known  to  have  a  PaJJion 
ÍGT  good  Boóks^  íubjeéts  a  Perfcn  of  Dijiin- 
¿íiori  to  the  having  very  had  ones  infcribed  to 
him.    Human  Bhfs  being  never  pure  or  un- 
mix'd,  or  any  .Station  in  this  World^  fet  above 
the  Reach  cf  Vexation. 


After. 
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After  ib  grave  an  Introdu5iicn^  Your 
Lordihip  itight  very  well  expeét  to  meet 
with  a  heavy,  dull  Bcok^  but  I  hope  you  will 
be  d  fappointed.  What  I  offer  is  a  i'ranjla^ 
tion^  and  a  Tran/latwn  from  Authors,  that  a 
Man  muft  be  dull  to  a  Degree  of  Excellence^ 
who  could  ib  far  extinguiih  their  Wit  and 
Judgment,  as  to  leave  the  Verjton  of  their 
Works  abiblutely  tw entertaining.  What  was 
neceíTary  to  acquaint  the  Englijh  Reader 
with  the  Merit  of  Lopez  de  Vega^  and  Geo  rge 
de  Montemajor  ;  I  have  digefted  into  two 
ihort  Prefaces  before  the  Pieces  themielves^ 
to  your  Lordihip,  I  íhall  íay  nothing  of 
them,  becauie  I  know  you  are  better  ac- 
quainted with  theie,and  indeed  with  all  other 
good  Authors  than  I.  Inftead  therefore  of  en- 
deavouring to  Ihew  the  Worth  of  the  Prefcnt 
I  offer,  that  your  Lordihip  may  efteem  ic 
more,  I  íhall  lay  down  the  Keafons  which  in- 
duced me  to  trouble  you  on  this  Occajwn^ 
that  your  Lordihip  may  the  better  hold  mc 
excufed. 

I  HAVE  more  than  once  heard  your  Lord- 
ihip fpeak  of  the  Virtues  of  the  Ancients^ 
with  a  l^armth  and  Elegance^  which  argued 
a  true  Concepticn  of  their  IVortp^^  and  a  per- 
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feél  Acquaintance  with  the  lefl  Evidences  of 
it,  their  inimitable  Writings,  ■  When  there- 
fore I  conceiv'd  a  Defign  of  tranjlating  the 
t'iico  following  Pieces,  on  account  of  the  Puri- 
ty of  the  Sentiments  they  contain,  and  the 
unafFeéled  Eloquence  with  which  they  are  ex-- 
prejjed^  I  immediately  confidered,  that  to 
make  the  Dedication  of  a  Piece  with  the  Book^ 
I  ihould  addrefs  it  to  you,  as  to  a  diftinguiih'd 
Admirer  of  Heroic  Virtue^  and  of  Authors  va- 
luable in  tbemfelrues^  how  little  ibever  known 
to  the  n)ulgar  World. 

Vv^iTHiN  theie  fevo  Years,  the  reading  all 
forts  of  Romances  and  Novels  hath  been  the 
reigning  Folly  of  the  polite  World.  France, 
who  tho'  ihe  miíTed  of  Univerfhl  Monarchy 
in  a  graver  "enie,  is  ft  ill  poíTeííed  of  the  Em-- 
fire  of  FaJJncn  ;  furnifh'd  us  with  an  hunda- 
iicn  of  Pieces  in  this  Way,  ibme  plcaiant, 
and  not  uninftruélive,  not  a  few  full  of  fcan- 
daious  Stories,  and  vicious  Reprefentations, 
and  yet  more  fo  trifling,  that  if  we  except  the 
Icfs  of  Time,  it  is  impoflible  the  Perufual  of 
il  em  ihould  either  do  Good  or  Harm.  To 
flem  this  Torrent^  fome  Men  of  Senie  and 
i'robity  in  Fnmce^  reviféd  and  re-publiih'd 
ii  ch  of  the  ancient  Ro?nances  and  Hijiortes  as 
were  alike  Superior  in  their  Matter^  and  in 

their 
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úiútStruSíurcj.  to  tbofe  which  are  the  lifue 
of  the  Ktckety  IVits  of  our  Time  The  Tran^ 
flation  of  the  former  fort  of  U^ritings  into  our 
Language^  as  it  tended  to  fpread  the  En)il  of 
Reading  to  worfe  than  no  Purpofe^  though  the 
Youth  of  both  Sexes  in  thjs  I/la?id  ^  fo  it  ju- 
ftified  my  applying  the  iame  Remedy  here, 
which  had  been  fucceisfully  uied  in  the  King-'  , 
dom^  whence  the  Infeuiion  came.  But  it 
may  be  inquired,  what  Reaíbn  there  is  to  be- 
lieve, that  any  Works  of  this  ibrt  can  be 
read  with  Profit  ?  To  which  I  anfwer,  that 
it  may  be  ihewn  two  Ways^  ^viz.  by  Argu- 
ment^  and  by  yitithortty.  The  fornur  will 
weigh  with  thoie  who  think  freely^  and  for 
themfelves  ^  the  latter,  with  fuch  as  from  a 
Senfe  of  their  own  Inabilicies,  or  a  Diffidence 
of  their  own  Judgments,  are  willing  to  be 
guided  by  the  Decifions  of  Men^  whom  the 
Voice  of  the  World  hath  ftiled  wife. 

In  point  of  Defcription^  it  cannot  be  de- 
nied, thdiil forks  oí  this  ÁT^/^AT^  are  capable 
of  all  the  Exxellence  which  can  be  derived 
from  an  Acquaintance  with  polite  Wridngs, 
and  the  Benefit  of  a  lively  imagination,  it 
follows  then,  that  the  moft  lively  and  moil: 
entertaining  Qualities  in  Poefe^  may  be 
found  in  theie  fort  of  Books  ,  and  therefore  | 

the 


vi  DEDICATION. 


the  French  with  great  Propriety,  confider 
them  as  a  Spec  es  of  Poetry,  Again,  Sen- 
tences, Moral  Refleétions,  ^ingenious  Strokes 
of  Wit,  bright  and  beautiful  Glances  at 
the  dignified  Follies  of  Mankind,  which 
could  not  be  ib  properly  introduced  into 
Htfiory^  enter  naturally  into  this  Sort  of  Nar- 
ration  ,  and  therefore,  as  the  former  Ob- 
fervation  fuggefts,  that  theie  Works  may 
have  all  the  Beauty  of  Poefie^  fo  from  this 
it  leems  clear,  that  they  may  likewiie  be  as 
inJtniSii've. 

But  the  great  Objection  againft  theie 
fort  of  Pitees^  which  is  generally  relied  on 
to  fink  them  far  below  the  Merit  oí  Hijlory^ 
is  their  IVant  of  íruth.  The  ingenious  Gen- 
tleman who  thought  fit  to  attack  that  excel- 
lent Book  caird  íclemachus^  placed  in  the 
^ttle  Page  of  his  Refieétions  a  Satyr^  with  a 
Ouh  in  his  Hand,  theie  Words  being  writ- 
ten on  a  Scroll  flowing  out  of  his  Mouth, 
Non  Sapio  Mtitdacia.  This  Stroke  was  not 
only  made  at  the  Archbiihop  of  Camhray^ 
but  at  the  whole  2r/¿^  of  nters  who  make 
Ufe  of  FiotíQU  to  inculcate  iidom.  But, 
my  Lord,  with  great  Submiffion  to  theie 
ftrid  and  ievere  Critics^  the  very  Argument 
which  they  infiil  fo  much  on,  is  againft 

them^ 
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them^  at  leaft  in  my  Afprehmfon.  For^  my 
Lordj  is  there  not  Moral  Truth^  as  well  as 
Hifiorical  ?  Certainly  there  is,  and  this 
ííirely  ought  to  be  preferedj  as  tending  to^  im- 
prove  Men's  Minds ,  whereas  the  other  can, 
only  tnJirvM  them.  In  this  ibrt  of  ^ruth 
thele  Pieces  excel^  Poetical  Juftice  is  ñri¿l- 
ly  done  in  them.  Virtue  is  always  rcpreient- 
ed,  not  amiable  only,  *but  in  the  End  triunt" 
phdnt^  and  Vice  is  fliewn,  not  only  to  be 
ugly  in  it  ielf,  bat  to  be  everlaftingly  ac- 
companied with  E'vil.  Can  this  be  laid  of 
true  Hijlories  ?  no,  my  Lord,  they  are  the 
very  Reverie,  the  Heroes  of  them  are  ty- 
rants and  Murderers^  iheiv  Hercines^  Women 
of  Maiculine  Vices  without  any  Femiitne 
Virtues.  Be  it  then  their  Glory  to  repreient 
Enjents  as  they  are^  but  let  it  be  at  the  fame 
Time  acknowledged,  that  in  Pieces  like  thcfe 
I  offefj  we  iee  them  as  they  Jhould  be. 

But  befides  this  great  Advantage,  F/V- 
ticns  or  Allegorical  Hiftory  hath  many  others. 
Once  upon  a  íime  there  lived  a  King  and  a 
^ueen  ^  brings  a  Reader  to  the  Bufinefs  at 
once,  without  leading  him  through  a  C/-?  i?- 
nclogical  Labyrinth.  In  one  of  the  fruitful 
Climates  of  the  Eafl^  exhibits  as  fair  a  Scene 
as  any  Gergraphical    Defcription  can  do. 

Thus. 
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ThuSj  Minds  utterly  incapable  of  bearing 
with  the  Pedantry  of  Schools^  or  the  For- 
inality  oí  the  Learned^  are  cheated  into  Un- 
derftanding,  and  are  forced  to  apprehend 
Moral  irath^  while  they  feek  to  be  amufed 
by  an  entertaining  Story. 

With  Reípeñ  to  Authority^  we  have 
whole  Nations  in  our' Favour,  and  the  beft 
and  wiieft  Men  of  all  Nations  in  ail  Ages. 
The  Eafl^  from  whence  came  W ifdcm  and 
Philofophy^  as  well  as  Di^vinity^  was  the  Pa^ 
rent  alio  of  this  Kind  of  Writings  there  to 
this  Hour  it  flouriihes  in  its  full  Extent  ^ 
and  the  Learned  prefer  the  Books  which  irn^ 
prove  the  Mind^  to  thoie  which  Burthen  the 
Memory.  H  fiod^  Hcmer^  and  Solon^  all  re- 
commended this  kind  of  Writing  by  their 
Examples  ^  fo  did  Virgil  and  On)id^  and  ib 
in  fucceeding  Times  did  Helwdonis^  Achilks 
S'ati us ^  and  the  Sophift  Longus whoie  A- 
mours  of  Daphnis  and  Chloe  can  never  enter 
into  Competition  v/ith  the  Diana  of  Monte- 
major^  any  more  than  I  with  their  ^ran/la- 
tor.  In  latter  Times  indeed,  the  Clergy,  and 
certain  Moral  Writers  have  expreíTed  them- 
ielves  in  moft  outragious  Language  againft 
Romances    yet  it  has  often  happened,  that 

theie 


DEDlCAriON.  \% 


theíe  Gentlemen  have  fallen  into  the  fame 
Misfortune  with  the  Abhe  Vdliers^^  who  after 
having  wrote  very  warmly  on  this  Subjeót 

publiftied  Memoires  du  Comte  de  ^  re- 

dige  par  Mofu  de  St.  Everemont,  in  no 
leis  than  four  Volumes.    M.  de  Fe?iekn^ 
Archbiihop  of  Cambray^  a  Man  whofe  Re- 
putation was  as  much  without  Spot^  as  that 
of  any  Ecclefiafiick  of  his  Time,  wrote  his 
beft  Pieces  in  this  Way.   The  Novel  of 
Diana  de  Cafiro^  does  Honour  to  Biihop 
Huet^  who  was  himielf  the  Glory  of  the  Age 
in  which  he  lived.    Don  Carlos^  and  the  Con- 
fpiracy  of  the  Spaniards  againft  the  State 
of  Venice^  have  contributed  not  a  little  to  the 
Reputation  of  the  Abbe  de  St.  Real  The 
little  Romance  of  Zaide^  was  the  Work  of 
three  of  the  moft  pl^te  Perfons  in  France. 
To  add  more  on  this  Head  would  be  tedious, 
I  ihall  only  fay,  that  the  parting  of  Sirena 
and  Diana  in  the  following  Sheets,  was  done 
by  Sir  Car  Scrcop  ,  and  that  on  the  Merit  of 
theíe  Verfes^  he  was  acknowledged  a  Poet  in 
the  Court  of  Charles  the  Second.  You  fee,  my 
Lord,  that  however  they  may  appear  in  my 
Drefs^  the  following  Hifiories  are  in  them- 
lelves  worthy  of  your  Acceptance.    Let  the 
Manes  then  of  their  Spanijh  Authors  pro- 
cure a  favourable  Reading  for  theíe  EngUjh 

Novels, 
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Novels,  and  have  the  Goodneis  to  believe3 
that  there  is  nothing  of  Fable  or  Fiction  in 
my  profefling  my  felf^ 


IVtth  all  imaginahle  Kefpe^^ 
My  Lord^ 


Tour  Lordjljtp  moji  humhle 


and  devjted  Servant. 


THE 

P  I  L  G  R  I  M: 

Or  the  Adventures  of 

Pa  m p hi lus  and  Nisa. 

A  Sj^aniJJo  H  i  s  x  o  r.  y. 


BOOK  I. 


M  O  N  G  S  Í  ^  the  Sands  on  the  Shore 
of  BarceloJia^  in  the  midft  of  Planks 
and  other  Remains  of  a  Wrec^,  there 
appeared  a  Sort  of  Bundle  of  Cloth, 
covered  with  Weeds  5  this  being  per- 
ceived by  fome  Fiihermen,  they 
row'd  their  little  Bark  "a  conliderable  Space,  and  go- 
ing up.  to  the  Place,  they  found  what  they  took  to 
be  -a  Bundle,  was  a  Man  ia  a  Swoon,  who  knew 
i  B  aot 
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not  where  he  was,  and  whom  they  could  but  juft 
perceive  to  have  Life.    The  Fifhermen  touched 
with  Compaflion,  made  a  Fire  with  fome  Branches 
of  an  old  Oak;  before  which,  he  who  was  fo  near 
lofing  his  Life,  recovered  a  little.    He  made  known 
his  Country  by  the  Complaints  he  utter'd,  his  A- 
xnazement  by  his  Looks,  and  his  Gratitude  by  all 
the  Signs  of  Thankfulnefs  poflible.    Nature  by  De-  i 
grees  refumed  her  wanted  Offices,  and  the  poor 
Men  aflifting  by  rubbing  his  Limbs,  they  at  laft  re- 
covered their  Force,  and  he  found  himfelf  able  to 
lit  up,  to  ftir,  and  to  look  about  him.    As  he  re- 
covered his  Senfes,  he  conceived  it  not  fit  to  fay 
v/ho  he  was,  and  therefore  in  his  Account  of  his 
Misfortunes,  he  concealed  his  Family  and  his  Name. 
He  told  them,  however,  that  when  the  Ship  was 
loft,  he  laid  hold  of  one  of  the  Planks,  and  thereon 
committed  himfelf  to  the  Mercy  of  the  Sea ;  that 
thereby  he  kept  himfelf  above  Water  two  Days,  the 
Waves  fometimes  merciful,  fometimes  cruel,  now 
throwing  him  on,  and  anon  drawing  him  from  the 
*Shore ;  till  at  laft  the  Wind  becoming  more  calm, 
he  was  thrown  upon  the  Sand  with  fuch  Force,  that  1 
jhe  conceived  himfelf  loft,  and  from  that  Moment  j 
felt  neither  Pain  nor  Senfes.    He  faid  he  was  re-  i 
turning  from  Italy^  and  that  the  Occafion  of  his 
Voyage  was  the  Indulgence  of  the  Jubilee  beftow*  ti 
^^\^y  Clement  VllL  then  fighing,  he  broke  oft' his  cl 
Account  by  faying^  that  he  had  loft  a  Companion  ili 
of  his  Travels,  which  filled  him  with  Grief,  nor  Í' 
could  they,  who  eas'd  the  Pains  of  his  Body,  af-  % 
ford  any  Remedy  for  the  Anguiih  of  his  Mind.  ¡  k 
Full  of 'Thought  and  Refiedlion  he  palled  the  Day  Í 
in  one  of  their  Cabbins,  till  the  fable  Night  be-  j 
4eck'd  with  all  her  glorious  Attire  of  Stars,  diftri-l  a\ 

butedl 
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buted  her  Favours  to  Men  according  to  their  feve- 
ral  Degrees,  giving  Delires  to  the  Poor,  Cares  to 
the  Rich,  to  the  Haplefs  Complaints,  to  the  Hap- 
py  Sleep,  and  Jealouiy  to  thofc  ia  ¿Ove.  When 
half  her  Reign  had  elaps'd,  he  heard  at  no  great 
Diftance  from  his  Cabbin, .  the  mournful  Notes  of  a: 
Lute,  accompanied  by  the  Voice  of  one,  who 
complained  of  the  Cruelty  of  a  Shepherdefs.  The 

[  Pilgrim^  tho'  weary,  was  yet  more  amorous,  and 
loved  Mufick  better  than  Sleep;  he  went  out  o£ 

\  the  Cabbin,  and  in  a  Meadow,  amidft  a  few  little 

;  Houfes,  he  peroeiv'd  under  a  Tree,  the  Perfon  who 
fung ;  he  called  him,  and  the  other  anfwer'd,  tho*, 

[  with  Fear ;  but  the  feeble  Light  of  the  Moon^ 
which  hid  behind  a  Cloud,  contemplated  frora 
thence  what  pafl'ed  below,  ihewed  the  Stranger  ta 

Ibe  a  poor  Man  unarmed.  He  ihewed  him,  there- 
fore, where  a  Plank  lay  over  a  little  Rivulet  that 
Hopped  him,  which  having  paiied,  they  met  and 
kindly  faluted  each  other,  for  NeceiEty  teaches 
Strangers  Courtefy,  "^and  afterwards  they  fat  dowa 
^  tDgeihcr  on  the  Grafs. 


He  tlien  informed  the  Pilgrim  of  tlie  Name  of 
the  Village  of  his  Lord,  and  of  the  Diftance  they 
were  from  Barcelona^  when  of  a  Sudden  two  Mea 
boUed  upon  them,  who,  inftead  of  fainting  them^ 
clapp'd  a  Brace  of  Muskets  to  their  Breaits,  and 
ilruck  a  ihoufand  Apprehenfions  into  their  Minds,* 
The  Stranger  told  them  they  could  take  nothing; 
from  him  but  his  Life,  which  was  of  very  little  Va- 
lue nov/,  and  fix  Hours  ago  was  worth  lefs.  The^ 
other  faid,  that  he  was  a  Youth  of  the  Village,  the 
Son  q{  a  Fiiherman  and  Pilot,  and  that  all  he  had 
in  the  World  was  his  Lute,  with  which  he  auieted 
B  2  *  his 
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his  uneafy  Thoughts.    The  Soldiers  did  not  offer 
to  ñrip  them,  becaufe  the  One  had  a  Canvafs  Coat, 
and  the  other  one  of  very  coarfe  Cloth ;  they  only 
defired  that  they  would  condud  them  to  the  Village, 
the  Roads  to  it  being  fo  intricate,  that  they  had 
been  two  Hours  in  Search  of  the  right  one,  I'he 
young  Fiiherman  told  them,  that  in  return  for 
their  Civility,  he  would  advife  them  not  to  go 
there  at  all  3  for,  faid  he,  I  perceive  what  fort  of 
People  you  are,  the  Inhabitants  of  that  Place  are 
both  bold  and  itubborn,  they  will  not  care  -to  ad- 
mit you,  nor  wúll  it  be  poilible  for  you  to  efcape 
from  them,  if  once  they'  difcover  you,  for  with- 
out more  ado  they  will  ring  the  Tocfi7i^  at  the  firft 
Noife  of  which,  all  the  Villages  in  the  Neighbour- 
hood ring  theirs ;  and  in  an  Inftant  the  Peafants 
with  various  Kinds  of  Arms,  will  run  and  fhut  up 
all  the  Pafles;  after  v/hich  they  v/ill  begin  to  fearch 
the  Country,  and  as  there  is  neither  Buih,  Tree 
nor  Rock,  of  which  they  have  not  particular  Know 
ledge,  it  is  impoflible  you  ihould  find  a  Retreat 
To  this  the  Men  reply'd,  that  they  were  not  alone 
but  that  there  were  more  than  Fifty  in  their  Com 
pany,  under  the  Command  of  a  Catalan  Knight 
who  was  at  Odds  with  another  of  greater  Fortune 
and  Intereft  than  himfelf,  though  not  fuperior  to 
him  either  in  Quality  or  Courage.    Thefe  Words 
had  fcarce  efcaped  his  Lips,  before  the  Reflexion  of 
the  Moon  difcovered  the  Squadron  and  the  Captain 
he  fpoke  of,  by  the  Glittering  of  their  Arms ;  the 
two  Soldiers  joining  them,  they  marched  all  tcge 
ther  into  the  Village,  and  eftabliflied  their  Quarter 
in  feveral  Houfes.    The  Pilgrim^  curious  of  hear 
ing  News,  a  Foible  which  attends  all  Men  i 
ítrange  Countries^  mix'd  himfelf  with  them,  with 
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|!  out  giving  the  Soldiers  any  Uneafinefs ;  on  the  con-- 
trary,  they  defired  him  to  take  Part  of  their  Sup- 
¡I  per,  the  Hearth  then  ierv'd  them  for  a  Bed,  but  in- 
i  itead  of  Sleeping,  they  diverted  themfelves  as  they 
\  lay,  v^ith  hearing  from  the  Pilgrim  tb.e  Story  of 
his  Voyage,  in  return  for  which  he  defired  they 
:  would  relate  to  him  the  Cauies  of  their  folio vv^ing  fo 
1  dangerous  and  fo  uniettled  a  Courie  of  Life ;  his 
'  Manner  of  Speaking  and  Acting,  rendering  him  ex- 
i  treamly  agreeable  to  them,  and  one  of  them  whofe 
Name  v^^as  Raimond^  performed  what  he  requeiled 
I  in  the  follovv^ing  Manner. 


The  Hi  sTOR  y  of  D  O  R  I  C  L  E  U  S, 

N  this  famous  City,  which  by  its 
marvelous  Grcatnefs  raifes  Admira- 
tion in  Italy\  and  Awe  in  Afrlck^ 
there  was  born  a  Lady  of  iíluftri- 
ous  Parents,  w^hofe  Beauty  bath 
been  no  lefs  fatal  to  her  Counuy^' 
than  that  of  Hellen ;  her  Name  Fhrinda^  of  a 
Noble  Family,  moft  lovely  in  her  Perfon,  in 
her  Accompliihments  no  lefs  fo  ^  when  of  Age 
for  Marriage  ihe  was  addreiied  by  two  young 
Cavaliers,  equal  in  Fortune,  and  in  Family,  and 
who  fought  her  with  equal  Paffion,  but  with  For- 
tune unlike.  Love,  a  natural  Inclination,  a  Sym- 
pathy of  Manners,  or  an  Influence  of  the  Stars, 
obliged  Florinia  to  dote  on  Doricleus^  and  to  hate 
Philander  ^  who,  that  he  might  have  the  better  of  his 
B  3  Rival 
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Rival  in  another  Refpeft,  apply'd  himfe]f  to  her 
Parents,  and  demanded  her  in  Marriage ;  they  ha- 
ving no  Exception  to  his  becoming  their  Son4n- 
Lav^^,  were  not  a  little  chagrin'd,  when  on  men- 
tioning him  to  their  Daughter,  ihe  appeared  dif- 
latisfied,  and  had  even  the  Courage  to  tell  them, 
that  neither  Promifes  nor  Threats  ihould  ever  pre- 
vail with  her  to  become  his  Wife.  This  being  re- 
ported to  Philander^  with  the  aggravating  Circum- 
.ñance,  that  her  Prepoireffion  for  Dorideus  was  the 
true  Caufe  of  her  Difdain,  he  iwilantly  refolved  to 
remove  that  Obftacle  with  his  Sword,  and  to  open 
a  Paflage  to  his  Love,  by  giving  Way  a  Moment 
to  his  Hate.  With  this  View  he  engaged  certairt 
Friends  of  his  to  meet  him  on  a  Saint's  Eve,  where 
he  was  informed  that  Daricleus  by  the  Light  of  the 
Moon,  was  to  entertain  Flonnda  in  her  Father's 
Gardens,  from  whence,  at  the  appointed  Hour,  he 
faw  him  come  out  with  a  Nofegay  of  Jeflamin, 
which  (he  had  given  him  in  his  Hand.  The  Friends 
of  Philander  immediately  ruíhed  in  upon  him  ;  htit 
ke,  who  fufpefted  what  would  hapi>en,  had  brought 
on  this  Occafion,  not  a  fev/  of  his  own,  at  the 
Head  of  whom  he  charged  in  Perfon,  and  as  a  hap- 
py Lover,  like  a  fortunate  Gamefter,  is  always  too 
many  for  his  Antagoniil,  he  wounded  Philandsvy 
and  put  him  to  Flight. 

JDORICLEUS  coming  off  a-like  Conqueror 
in  War  and  in  Love,  Philander  from  that  Mo- 
ment conceived  againil  him  an  eíbabliíhed  and  mor- 
tal Hatred :  As  they  were  the  moflr";emiiTent^Ga\ii- 
liers  in  the  City,  their  Hate,  like  raging  Fire,  took 
hold  of  all  their  Friends  and  Acquaintance,  and 
tho'  they  maintained  a  civil  Correfpondence  wiú\ 
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each  other  all  thé  Day,  yet  every  Night  they  rmt 
and  fought  m  the  Streets,  with  a  Rage  equally  with- 
out Bounds,  and  wkhout  Example, 

■  These  Proceedings  deprived  Dmcleus  of  ún 
Converfation  of  his  Miilrefs,  robbed  Philander  of 
all  Hopes  of  obtaining  her,  deftroyed  her  Chafra-* 
¿ter,  and  prejudic'd  the  Reputation  of  the  Family  ; 
Uiiferable  Efte¿ls  of  an  unregulated  Paflion  !  Time 
and  Gppofition  encreafed  that  A  ver  lion  for  each 
other,  but  it  taught  Philander  one  fmall  Point  of 
Wifdom,  that  it  was  better  to  employ  Fraud  in  fuch 
^  Situation  of  Things,  than  Force  ;  to  which  ha- 
ving once  enclined,  he  foon  bent  all  his  Thoughts 
that  Way. 

-  It  happened  that  he  received  Intelligence  that 
Plorlnda  was  to  go  aboard  a  Bark  with  fome  of  her 
Acquaintance ;  immediately  he  provided  a  Veflel, 
m  board  of  which,  he  embarked  fome  of  his  m oft 
trully  Friends  in  the  Habit  of  Turks^  and  having 
found  out  a  Creek  proper  to  conceal  ity  as  foon  as 
the  Bark  wherein  /%r///¿¿j  was^  appear'd^  his  Ser- 
vants handled  their  Oars  with  fuch  Diligence,  that 
in  a  Moment  they  were  on  the  Side  of -the  Veflei 
they  intended  to  board.  The  poor  Men 'wha  na- 
vigated it  being  fo  terrified  at  the  Sight  of  ^.  Turkjjh 
Flag,  that  they  had  neither  Courage  to  fight,  nor 
Prudence  enough  to  get  away. 

This  Terror  of  Mindy  as  it  occafioned  their 
being  taken,  fo  it  hindred  them  from  perceiving  the 
Cheat  afterwards :  They  could  not  diitinguifii  the 
Faces  of  the  Perfons  who  entered  their  Veilel,  but 
fuíFered  three  or  four  of  the  pretended  Turks  to 
B  4  carry 
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carry  av/ay  Florinda  without  Oppofition,  which 
when  they  had  done,  they  pretended  to  do  nothing 
more.  Yet  when  they  faw  this,  and  heard  thefe  :C¿?r- 
Jairs^  with  Voices  vifibly  feigned,  call  their  Chief 
Amurath  Raix^  they  began  to  comprehend  the  Mat- 
ter, and  to  conceive  that  this  pretended  Turk  was 
no  other  than  fome  Lover  in  Difguife. 

On  their  Return  Home,  they  publiihed  the 
News  of  their  Difgrace  throughout  all  Barcelona  : 
The  Parents  of  the  raviihed  Fair  one,  deplored  her 
Í  ate  and'  her  own,  efpecially  her  Mother,  whofe 
Complaints  fuited  rather  the  Tendernefs  of  her  Sex, 
:,han  the  Grandeur  of  her  Family.  Pofts  were  dif- 
patch'd  every  W ay  to  learn  Intelligence  of  Philan^ 
der's  Flight;,  but  in  vain.  He  carried  her  to  a  Gar- 
den of  a  Houfe  he  had  taken  for  this  Purpofej  iánd 
throwing  oíF  his  Turban  'and  Kobe^,  threw  himfelE 
at  her  Feet,  and  demanded  Pardon  for  his  _Crim^ 
from  the  Confideration  of  the  Pallion  v/hich  occa-- 
fioned  if:  alledging,  that  all  Thjngs:might  be juftified 
by  Love  5  but  ihe  could  by  no  Means  be  pacify'dv. 
raving,  tearing  her  Hair^^'knd  calling  the  Ttecs,  the 
Flowers,  and'  the  Fountains,  to  witnefs  that  flie 
loved  none  hut.  Vcrukus. 

That  generous  Cavalier  no  fooner^ heard  the 
fatal  News  of  his  Miftrefs's  being  ■  earned  away ^. 
than  conceiving  her  to  be  ftolen  by  fome  álger.mey. 
and  waiting  for  no  Advice,  he  purchafed  a  VejTcl 
which  had  brought  Corn,  frdni  Arrag.on  ^  he-frcigli- 
ted  It  with  proper  Commodities,  andi  i^i^iniedi^tely 
failed  for^/^/>n;  Sali  Moraty  Fuckn  Mani;  Ca- 
pher^  zrA  olhtr  Corfdirs^  arrived  at  the  fame  Tims 
ircni  ^uiiis^  Trípoli^  anc  other  .Places^  of  whom 
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Dorickus  enquired  News  of  his  Fair  One,  but  to 
no  Purpofe  \  -with  as  little  Succefs  he  enquired  of  all 
fuch  as' roamed  on  the  Coaft  of  Spain  \  yet  urged 
^  on  by  his  Paffion,  he  failed  after  this  to  Confta?iti- 
nople^  thence  to  Cairo^  and  having  coañed  the 
Kingdoms  of  Morocco  and  "Taffilet  \  defpairing  of 
any  News  abroad,  he  fold  his  Cargo,  releafed  a  cer- 
tain Number  of  Chriilian  Slaves,  and  with  them 
returned  to  Spain. 

While  Dorickus  bewilder'd  himfelf  in  Africk^ 
a  Servant  of  Philander'^  refenting  fome  Blows  his 
Mailer  had  given  him,  difcovered  him  to  the  Tri- 
bunal oí  Barcelona^  fo  that  his  Garden  wasinveiled, 
and  himfelf  made  a  Prifoner  when  he  leaft  thought 
of  it.  The  Novelty  of  the  Thing,  the  Oddneis 
of  the  Deiign,  the  long  Space  of  Time  it  had 
been  kept  fecret,  occafioned  abundance  of  Talk;>; 
and  drew  Thoufands  into  the  Streets  through  which 
he  was  conduced  to  Prifon ;  and  the  Fair  One. 
now  by  Force  become  a  Wife  back  to  her  Fa- 
ther's Houfe, 

Wis-  Sentence  was  capital  through  the  unani"^ 
mous  Voice  of  his  Judges,  it  w^ar.  gerjcrally  ap-* 
proved,  and  Things  being  perfedly  clear,  the  Pro-- 
cefs  was  very  ihort.  A  Scairold  was  ereded,  Phi^ 
lander  difpofed  himfelf  to  die,  and  in  that  DifpCiV 
tion  gave  the  ftrongeft.  Proofs  of  a  Courage,  and 
Penitence  truly  Chriftian.  The  Viceroy  and  the- 
Biihop  in  the  m.ean  Time  aflembled  all  FlcrindcfB- 
Relations,  and  having  taken  much  Pains  to  itate 
Things  in  the  faireit  Light  pcffible,  they  by  De- 
grees led  them  to  confider  that  it  would  be  more- 
reaibnable  to  prefer  the.  Honour  of  their  Family, 
B  5  than 
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than  their  Revenge.  A  little  Refledion  made  úm 
ÍO  plahi,  that  in  an  Inftant  they  changed  their 
Minds,  and  thereby  changed  the  Face  of  all  Things : 
Orders  were  immediately  fent  to  Hay  the  Execution, 
the  Mourning  of  Philander'^  Relations  v/as  laid 
afide  for  the  richeil  Habits,  inftead  of  being  con- 
dufted  to  the  Scaffold,  he  went  to  the  Church, 
"where  he  was  to  receive  Florinda  from  the  Hands  of 
her  Parents  in  lawful  Marriage.  The  City  was  all  in 
Raptures,  and  nothing  to  be  feen  but  Demonftra- 
tions  of  Joy,  when  Doriclem  landed  in  the  Port, 
and  marched  to  the  grand  Square  at  the  Head  of 
two  Hundred  Chriftians  he  had  releafed,  all  drefled 
in  Purple  Habits  with  the  Arms  of  Barcelona  em- 
broidered on  them.  His  Arrival  threw  all  Things 
again  into  Confuiion,  the  People  crowded  about 
him  with  loud  Acclamations,  and  as  he  profefled  an 
inflexible  Refolution  of  oppofing  the  Marriage  ;  Bar- 
celona  was  ¡nftañtly  divided,  and  all  the  Youth  ran 
out  armed,  feme  to  affift  Doricleus^  and  others  ta 
defend  Philander. 

These  Diibirbances  protraded  for  a  Time  the 
intended  Marriage,  while  in  the  Interim  the  Rela- 
tigns  as  well  of  the  Lady  as  of  Doricleus^  reprefen- 
te^  that  it  "^as  impofEble  for  him  to  marry  her  with 
Honour;  to  which  he  anfwered,  that  íuppoíing  it 
be  fo,  It  was  abfurd  and  unreafonable  that  Phila?ider 
by  Perfidy  and  Force,  ihould  attain  that  PoflcffioB, 
which  with  fuch  Pains  and  Care  he  had  fought  in 
vain,  and  that  therefore  as  a  Salvo  for  his  Honour, 
the  Lady'  ihould  be  fent  to  a  Mojnaftery.  The 
Relations  of  Florinda  were  very  much  diffatisfied 
with  this  Expedient,  and  that  they  might  deliver 
themfdves  ^nd  the  Fair  One  from  any  farther  Per- 
plexity 
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plexity,  they  pretended  to  give  into  another  Propo- 
fal  more  rigorous,  and  more  extraordinary  than  the 
Former.  It  was  this,  thgt  Philander  ihould  marry 
Florinda^  and  that  immediately  after  his  Marriage  he 
ihould  lofe  his  Head,  and  Florinda  be  given  in  Mar- 
riage to  DorideuSy  as  the  Widow  of  a  Cavalier. 
This  Doricleus  readily  accepted,  and  by  the  Con- 
fent  of  alt  Parties,  Philander  married  the  Lady  at 
the  high  Altar,  after  which,  inftead  of  being  con- 
duced to  the  Scaffold,  the  Viceroy  declared  that  he 
pardoned  all  his  Offences,  and  that  he  and  his  Lady 
might  go  Home  in  Peace, 

DORIC L  E  US  was  fa^ehemently  enraged  at 
this  Impofition,  that  he  ínítantly  quitted  Barcelona^ 
and  flying  to  the  Pyrenean  Mountains,  which  di- 
vide France  from  Spain.  He  has  for  Twenty  Years 
together  pillaged  and  plunder'd  both  Kingdoms  in 
fpight  of  all  the  Efforts  that  have  been  made,  a5 
well  by  the  French  as  the  SpaniardSy  to  put  "a  Stop 
to  his  Ravages  by  getting  him  into  their  Power. 
He  was  Twenty-one  Years  old  when  he  returned 
from  Africk^  and  is  now  in  the  Forty  firft  Year  of 
his  Age,  the  Strength  of  his  Conftitution, .  the  Vi- 
gour of  his  Mind,  and  the  hardinefs  of  his  Manner 
of  Living,  have  rendered  him  another  Herciiksy  as 
you  will  confbfs  whenever  you  fee  him. 

To-day  when  the  firil  Rays  of  the  Sun  began  to 
brighten  the  Tops  of  yonder  Mountains,  he  gave 
\is  Orders  to  march  to  the  Shpar,  .and  fearch  the  Re- 
mains of  a  wreck'd  Vefiel,  the  Planlcs  of  wHich 
with  fome  of  the  Merchand¡2:e  he  faw'fcatter'd  on 
the  Strand ;  according  to  his  Order,  we  examined 
all  that  Part  of  the  Shoar,  on  which  the  broken 
B  6  Pieces 
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'^ieces  of  the  Ship  were  tiirown,  and  amongil  theni, 
we  found  a  young  Man,  whom  we  fcarce  difcerned 
to  be  alive,  he  had  on  a  Pilgrim's  Habit  as  you 
Jbave,  his  Hair  was  clotted  with  Sand  and  the  Foam 
of  the  Sca^  he  was  Pale,  Languiihing^  Breathlefs, 
and  on  the  Point  of  Perifhing  ;  our  Captain  com- 
manded us  to  carry  him  to  the  Place  where  the  reil 
of  our  People  were,  with  Diredions  to  take  the 
beil  Care  of  him  they  could;  when  we  brought 
him  thither  we  would  have  undrefled  and  put  him 
on  dry  Things,  but  he  would  by  no  Means  fufFer 
it,  putting  out  his  Hand,  and  exerting  his  utmoft 
Force  to  turn  thofe  who  touched  him  away  ;  this 
gave  our  Chief  to  apprehend,  that  his  Sex  did  not 
correfpond  with  his  Habit,  and  queftioning  him 
thereupon,  ihe  immediately  confefled  ihe  was  a 
Woman,  and  that  flie  came  in  a  Pilgrim's  Habit 
with  her  Husband  from  Italy ^  whom  ihe  apprehend- 
ed had  periihed  in  this  Storm.  The  ftrong  Paf- 
iions  of  her  Soul  wrought  fo  eftedual  on  her  Spi- 
rits, and  indeed  on  the  whole  Mafs  of  Blood,  that 
Botwithilanding  her  Weaknefs  and  the  Dillrefs  ihe 
was  in,  her  Beauty  broke  like  the  Sun  Beams 
through  a  Cloud,  and  ftruck  the  Heart  of  our  Cap- 
tain with  a  more  tender  PaiTion  than  Pity.  Dori-- 
ileus  defired  her  to  ftay  with  him  all  Day,  and  pro- 
mifed  her  to  take  all  the  neceiTary  Precautions  for 
the  preferving  of  her  Health  and  Honour,  alluring 
her,  that  he  had  a  tender  Senfe  of  her  Misfortunes, 
^nd  a  high  Idea  of  her  Merit. 

To  us  he  gave  Direitions  that  about  Sun-fet,  we 
ihould  prepare  his  Supper  and  his  Lodging  in  fome 
of  tbefe  Villages,  but  having  Intelligence  that  a 
?argc  Sum  of  Money,  which  was  going  to  Genoa 

v/ould 
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mo\úá  pafs  by  here,  he  refolved  to  wait  for  it  till 
Midnight,  and  in  order  to  gain  Intelligence  on  this 
Head,  the  two  Men  who  met  you  were  detached. 
"■Doricleus  is  however  with  his  Pilgrim,  but  whether* 
Love  has  united  Hearts  fo  apparently  different  in 
their  Difpofition  we  know  not ;  one  Thing  we 
know,  that  they  ufe  but  one  Bed,  which  is  with- 
out doubt  a  good  Circumñance  in  Matters  .of  A- 
^our. 

The  Soldiers  perceiving  the  Pilgrim  to  hav® 
bathed  his  Eyes  and  Cheeks  with  Tears,  and  to 
Sigh  fo  loudly,  that  he  feemed  to  tear  his  Breaft, 
.ihey.cam.e  about  him,  and  with  great  Kindnefs  and 
parneftneis  ;  befought  him  to  inform  them  of  the 
Pccaiion.  of  his  Grief.  Jlafs!  mi/erable  Man  that 
■f  am^  faid,  he^  to  what  wretched  Fate  have  I  been 
prefervedj  my  Honour  is  lojl^  my  Glory  fullied^  and 
all  my  Hopes  hlajled  by  the  Weaknefs  of  a  IVoman  ; 
why  /  Ah  !  why  ?  did  7iet  the  Sea  fwalhw  vie  up 
rather  than  c aft  me  on  the  Earth  to  he  xrujhed  with 
intolerable  Misfortunes.  There  needed  no  more  to 
inform  thé  Soldiers  that  this  was  the  Husband  of 
the  Woman,  whom  in  the  Habit  of  a  Pilgrim,  they 
had  taken  up,  but  w^hile  they  endeavoured  all  they 
could  to  confole  him,  he  ftarted  up  of  a  fudden, 
and  as  if  he  had  been  fuddéniy  ftruck  with  Mad- 
refs,  ran  immediately  out  of  the  Houfe  where  they 
v/ere,  to  that  v/here  he  was  informed  the  Captain 
lodged,  v/here  beating  at  the  Door  as  if  he  was  di- 
ítraél:e¿,  and  crying  out  at  the  fame  Time  with  a 
Voice  equally  loud  and  terrible,  fo  that  the  Captain 
immediately  rai4  dow^n  Stairs,  believing  that  the 
Officers  of  Juftice  had  environned  the  Houfe,  a5d 
ki  his,  Shirt  as  he.  was^  ran  to  the  Door,  demanding 

who 
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tvho  it  was  that  made  iuch  a  Noife ;  a  miferable 
Man,  anfw«red  the  Pilgrim,  with  incredible  Bold- 
nefs  and  Courage,  whofe  Honour  you  have  injured 
with  that  deteftable  Woman  you  poflcfs.  Doricleus 
inftantly  fired  a  Píílol,  and  the  PilgriTn  Handing 
fideways  with  his  Arm'  before  hia  Body^,  received 
it  thereiii ;  all  the  Village  came  funning  at  the 
Noife,  and  the  furious  Catalan  prepared  to  vent  his 
Indignation  in  a  ftill  feverer  Manner  on  the  Diitur^ 
ber  of  his  Reft;  when  the  L^dy  who  was  with  him 
embraced  his  Knees,  and  with  Prayers  and  Tears, 
endeavoured  to  move  his  Compaflion  for  t-he  bleed-« 
ing  Pilgrim,  telli!5g  himr  at  the  fame  Time,  he  was 
the  only  Man  ihe  would  ever  acknowledge  for  the 
Lord  of  her  Affedion^  and  of  her  Fortunes ;  and 
at  the  fame  Time  fbe  went  to  the  Pilgrim,  and 
holding  him  in  her  Arms,  aflüi'ed  hirti  that  neither 
in  Thought,  in  Word,  or  in  Deed,  fh«  had  evep 
injured  his  Honour,  to  which  no  Entreaties  ihould 
ever  perfuade  her,  or  Threats  ever  compel  her. 
Dcricleus  infolently  fignified,  that  fpafing  his  Life 
was  the  utmoft  Favour  he  could  hope,  and  there- 
fore commanded  the  Pilgrim  to  retire  without  his 
Wife  ;  the  enraged  Cajiiiian  heard  him  with  Con- 
tempt, he  told  himv,  that  it  became  an  Out-law  to 
ait  in  the  cruel  and  barbarous  Manner  he  did,  to- 
wards a  Man  injured,  helpleis,  and  bathed  in  his 
own  BIo©d,  but  that  in  the  midft  of  his  Diftrefs, 
he  wa^  content  to  fubmit  ail  his  Rights  to  a  iinglc 
Combat  between  them;  thefe  Words  ib  far  pro- 
voked the  CataUfiy  that  he  inftantly  gave  Orders 
to  his  Men  to  carry  him  away  and  hang  him  ; 
they  who  never  queftioned  the  Orders  of  their 
Chief,  carried  him  diredtly  to  the  Wood,  and  be- 
gan there  to  make  Preparations  for  his  Execution ; 
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the  Haplefs  Pilgrim  feeing  his  íaíl  Hour  approach, 
befought  them  to  give  liim  Leave  to  offer  up  hiá 
Prayers  for  the  Safety  of  his  Soul,  which  they  did  ^ 
but  that  no  Time  might  be  loft,  they  put  the  Gord 
of  a  Harquebufs  aboüt  his  Neck,  while  he  was  pray-- 
iiig,  at  which  the  Sun  difpelled  the  Shades  of  Night, 
and  opeii'd  a  new  Day  to  all  the  World  below,  as  if 
he  intended  to  take  a  particular  View  of  what  was 
tranfaded,  and  to  fignify  to  the  Perpetrators  of  thia 
Faft,  that  he  would  be  a  lailing  Witnefs  of  their 
Rage. 

ft  may  perhaps  feem  improbable,  or  at  leafir  very 
extraordinary,  ttet  ail  thefe  ilrange  Events  ihould' 
fall  out  to  one  Man  in  one  Níghí   yet  whoever 

'  Confiders  the  ordinary  Events  of  Things,  cannot 
but  recolleit  to  himfelf  Faéts  little  lefs  odd  and 
amazing  than  thefe  which  tve  have  recorded ;  for  as^ 
an  unexpefted  Flow  of  good  Events,  diílinguiíh  the 
Profperous  and  Háppy,  fo  a  like  uncommon  Series^ 
of  melancholy  Accidents,  denominate  Men  mifera- 

'  Me  and  wretched ;  the  Number  of  the  latter  are 
equal  at  leaft  to  the  formef ,  and  therefore  a  furpri- 
zing  Mi&fortune  is  as  eafily  to  be  credited,  as  a  won- 
derful good  Hap.  But  after  all  this  Moralizing,  we 
are  to  fall  again  into  a  new  Scene  of  Surprize^  the 
Soldiers  either  ftruck  with  the  Ren^mbrance  of 
their  familiar  Converfetion  the  Night  before,  touch- 
ed with  the  calm  and  ferene  Deportment  of  the 
haplefs  Pilgrim  at  the  Point  of  Death,  or  wrought 
on  by  the  Almighty  Power  in  Confequence  of  his 
pathetick  Prayers,  were  fo  moved,  that  they  re- 
lented in  the  Execution  of  the  brutal  Office  affigned 
them,  and  ihock'd  at  the  Thoughts  of  being  left 
compaflionate  jhan  the  very  Waves  j  they  took  the 

Cor4 
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Cord  from  about  his  Neck,  and  bid  him  go  where 
he  pleafedi  the  Pilgrim  thanked  them  for  their 
Kindnefs,  and  remitting  the  Iflue  of  Things  into 
the  Hands,  of  Providence,  befought  them  to  inform 
the  Woman  who  was  with  the  Captain,  if  ihe  con- 
tinued in  the  fame  Difpofition,  that  he  might  be 
found  at  Barcelona  \  having  faid  this,  he  immedi- 
ately took  the  Road  to  the  City,  and  the-lSoldiers 
that  to  the  Village. 

When  the  falfe  News  of  his  Death,  which  they 
were  obliged  to  carry  to  Doricleus^  reached  the  Ears 
of  the  Pilgrim  he  had  with  him,  ihe  tore  her  Hair, 
beat  her  Breañs,  and  uttering  Cries  enough  to  have 
pierced  the  moil  obdurate  Heart,  fell  into  a  deep 
and  long  Swoon,  which  could  fcarce  be  diiliDguifhed 
from  Death;  when,  with  much  ado,  ihe  was  re- 
covered, fhe  feemed  only  to  have  retrieved  her 
Senfe,  that  fhe  might  loofe  it  again  in  Wailings  and 
Complaints ;  in  a  Word,  her  Grief  was  at  once  fo 
loud,  and  fo  aíFeding,  that  thofe  Men  who  had 
been  accuftomed  to  nothing  elfe  but  fhedding  of 
Blood,  began  now  to  imitate  her  and  fhed  Tears  y 
their  Captain  thinking  that  this  exceili\'e  Paffion  had 
not  only  altered,  but  deitroyed  her  Beauty,  com« 
manded  his  Men  to  take  her  and  put  her  into  the 
great  Road,  refolving  to  rid  himfelf  of  her  Cries, 
iince  fhe  had  refoJved  to  let  him  have  no  Satisfaction 
in  her  Company  ;  this  they  accordingly  did,  and  the 
unhappy  Woman  having  with  Tears  and  Blows, 
which  ihe  gave  herfelf  in  her  Fit,  greatly  altered 
the  Manner  of  her  Face,  fo  that  flie  could  not  v/eli 
be  diílinguiíhed  from  a  Man,  ilill  venting  her  Sor- 
rows in  Sighs  and  Tears,  went,  ihe  knew  not  why,- 
or  where,  Itrait  .along  the  Beach  to  Valencia. 
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.  The  Pilgrim  who  had  fo  ftrangely  efcaped  Death, 
wandered  in  the  mean  Time  up  and  down  Barcelona^ 
and  not  knowing  how  otherwile  to  bellow  his  Time, 
ipent  it  in  gazing  on  the  Walls,  and  on  the  publick 
Edifices  in  the .  City ;  two  Days  he  had  wafted  in 
this  Manner,  and  was  confuming  the  third  in  view- 
ing the  Viceroy's  Palace,  when  he  was.  known  by 
the  Fiiherman's  Boy,  whofe  Voice,  like  that  of  the 
flyena^  iizá  decoyed  him  from  Repofe  to  Danger. 
As  foon  as  the  I^ad  beheld  him,  he  immediately  cried 
out,  Hark  you  Friend  y  are  not  yon  the  T:hief  that 
held  me  in  Difcourfe  to'ther  Nighty  ^till  your  Compa-^ 
nhns  came  ana  made  ?n&  fhew  you  all  the  Way  to  the 
VUlage,  It  is  true,  replied  the  Pilgrim,  I  am  the 
unfortunate  Man  w~bo  converfed  with  you.  that 
Night,  but  l  ain  for  all  that  no  Thief,  my  Misfor-f 
tunes  have  not  led  m.e  to  be  wicked,  and  in  that  Í 
^ra '  happy,  Tdeferve  rather  Pity,  thañ  Reproach,: 
It  was  your  Voice  that  withdrew  me  from  the  Cab-: 
bin  of  one  of  your  Fellovv-s,  and  becaufe  I  was  thef 
Gompariion- "of  your  IJl-luck,  would,  you  re venge^ 
your  own  Misfortunes  and  mine  upon  me.  ThisT 
jpifcourfe,  which  would  have  fatis%d  any  body  elfe^ 
made  noímjbreffion  on  the'  Fiíhérboy,  he  continued^ 
maundering  and  máking  an  Outcry,  'till  at  laft  the* 
Crowd  gathered  about  thern,  and  the  Boy  being' 
their  Countryman,  the  Man  a  Caftilian^  they,  like" 
true  Catalans^  took  the  Accufation  for  Gofpel,  and^ 
fent  the  poor  innocent  Pilgrim  to  Goal,  loaden  with 

Irons  and 'Curies; 
* 

The  infemous  Crev/,  which  are  generally  the' 
Inhabitants  of  fuch  Places,  and  which  is  yet  worfe,* 
have  generally  the  Government  of  them,  that  are' 

the 
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the  true  Pidures  of  Hell,  threw  him  ínílantly  into 
a  Dungeon,  more  noifoin  and  ftinking,  than  the 
common  Jakes  of  Conjiaiitimple :  Words  cannot  ex^ 
prefs  the  Blows  and  Injuries  with  which  they  co^l^er* 
ed  him,  and  all  becaufe  he  had  no  Money  to  pay 
his  Garnijh'y  or  to  appeafe  thofe  mercilefs  Furies 
who  have  the  Dominion  over  fuch  as  are  either,'  or 
are  fuppofed  to  be  Criminals. 

Th  E  Night,  which  as  ihc  o'er-fpreads  the  WorM 
with  Darknefs,  introduces  alfo  Silence,  and  Sleep 
came  with  thefe  Attendants,  even  into  this  melan- 
choly Place,  where  neither  the  Prefiure  of  Misfor- 
tunes, the  Reflection  of  Crimes^  the  Apprchenfion 
of  Punifhment,  or  the  Pell  of  Vermin,  could  ba- 
BÍíh  Reft ;  the  only  waking  Eyes  where  thofe  of  our 
unhappy  Pilgrim,  who,  whilft  the  Reft  fnored  in- 
ftnfibie  of  Mifery,-  vexed  himfelf  with  vain  Com- 
pfeints  of  the  Sea,  the  Air,  the  Cruelty  of  Men,, 
and  the  fuppofed  Severity  of  Heaven  ;  thefe  Griefs 
t-ook  him  up  fo  much,  that  he  had  not  Leifure  to 
attend  either  to  the  throbbing  of  his  Wound,  or  to 
the  Fears  of  that  Death,  which  the  hafty  Depoli-' 
tions  of  a  rafh  young  Man,t  might  poflibly  bring 
upon  him.  Love  buried  aH  other  Paffions  ;  Love 
ti^iuraphed  over  all  other  Cares;  Love  was  in  all  his 
Thoughts,:  and  while  his  own  Life  and  Honour 
were  at  ftake,  his  Heart  knew  no  Concern  but  for 
the  Honour  of  his  Miftrefs. 

As  foon  as  the  Sun,  with  a  Look  confufed,  and 
as  if  afraid  of  being  detained  by  the  Irons,  peep'd 
through  the  Grates  of  the  Prifon,  and  with  a  faint 
Eflay  of  Light,  dilturíbéd  the  Gloom  of  the  Placéy 
the  agreeable  Noife  of  the  Goaler^  and  the  well^-^ 

knowr^ 
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known  tingle  of  his  Kcys^  awakenM  the  harderf'd 
Ruffians,  who^  Fearlefs  of  their  Fate,  defired  only 
to  quit  their  ftreight  Lodgings;  to  the  Pilgriííi  it 
gave  no  new  Alarm,  becaufe  his  Cares  had  fufFa*ed 
.  no  Interruption  by  Sleep ;  howevei',  he  went  out  as, 
the  reft  did,  to  blefs  God  for  the  Return  of  Day, 
that  put  a  Period  to  the  moft  melancholy  Night  that 
ever  Man  palled.  He  then  furveyed  the  different 
Appearances  of  Mifery,  which  made  his  new  Abode 
hideous,  and  looked  with  amaze  on  that  Variety  of 
Wretchednefs>  .which  difpky'd  itfelf  in  this  M^mfiGii 
of  Horror^  '  . 

A  Knight,  however  the  Grandeur  of  whofe 
Family,  and  the  Length  of  whofe  Imprifonmefit 
had  gained  him  a  Sort  of  Authority  in  the  Placey 
eaft  his  Eyes  on  our  Pilgrim,  and  obferving  the  deep 
Melancholy,  the  frequent  Sighs,  and  the  fettled  Air 
of  Concern  y  which  feit  on  a  Face  other  wife  won- 
derfully handfom,  called  him  into  a  little  Alley, 
over-againft  his  Chamber-Door,  and  there  with  a  gra- 
cious open  Afpedy  intreated  him  to  inform  him>  of  hia 
Name,  his  Country,  and  the  Caufe  of  his  Impri- 
ionment*  The  Pilgrim^  ilruek  wiih  the  venerable 
Figiire  of  the  Man,  entered  readily  into  Difsoarfe. 
•with  him,  and  without  much  Intreaty,  gave  him 
•the  Hiftory  of  his  Life,  with  an  exadl  Detail  of  the 
Manner  in  which  by  the  Favour  of  the  Sea  he  was 
thrown  on  the  Coaft  of  Barceloyia  >  the  Knight,  not 
a  httle  amazed'  at  the  long.  Series  of  Misfortunes 
through  which  -he  had  run,  kindly  compaffionated 
:his  Diilrefs,  and  as  a  Mark  of  his  Concern,  led  him 
to  his  Chamber;  there  he  giave  him  fomething  to 
comfort  him,  and  having  by  kind  Words,  and  the 
Warmth  of  a  Fire,  brought  him  a  little  to  himfelf, 

he; 
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he  prevailed  on  him  to  fufFer  him  to  uncover  Ris 
Arm,  and  to  drefs  his  V/ound,  which  he  performed 
with  great  Addrefs,  having  learned  fomewhat  of  the 
Art  of  Surgery  in  the  Field. 

These  Civilities  fpread  a  greater  Calm  over  the 
Pilgrim's  Mind,  than  hitherto  he  had  felt  fince  his 
own  Shipwreck,  and  that  of  his  Fortune ;  he  began 
to  look  round  the  Chamber  he  was  in,  and  to  exa- 
mine with  fome  Kind  of  Concern,  thofe  Images 
drav/n  with  Charcoal,  which  inftead  of  Tapeftry 
adorned  the  Wall;  this  Sort  of  Furniture  has  been 
throughout  all  Times,  and  in  all  Places  familiar  to 
Prifons,  the  Fancy  being  on  the  Stretch,  and  the 
Hands  much  at  Leifure,  concur  to  the  bringing  forth 
fuch  Produélions,  becaufe  when  other  Modes  of 
Happinefs  are  denied,  that  of  amufing  our  Mifery 
begins  to  take  up  the  Imagination.  The  Nearnefs 
of  Lodging  begets  a  Sort  of  Intercourfe  in  Misfor- 
tunes, and  from  contemplating  ones  own  Adverfity, 
one  naturally  paííés  to  the  Thoughts  of  another's 
llUuck ;  his  Adverfity  make  a  Kind  of  Epifode  in 
the  Story  of  our  Own,  and  thus  we  may  rationally 
Account  for  the  Pilgrim's  finding  a  Kind  of  Plea- 
fure  in  viewing  the  Paintings  in  his  Fellow  Prifoner's 
Apartment. 

As  we  have  talked  fo  much  of  Piilures,  it  is  fit  ; 
that  we  defcribe  thefe  which  the  Pilgrim  faw  in  his 
Companion's  Chamber* 

The  firfc  was  that  of  a  young  Man,  over  which 
flood  this  Line  of  Virgil  ^ 

When  Sleep  had  closed  the  mighty  Hero's  Eyes, 
The  Shade  of  Haplefs  HeClcr  feem'd  to  rife. 
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A  LITTLE  farther  off  appeared  a  flying  Heart, 
fluttering  over  a  Corpfe,  and  near  it  the  Words  of 
Mneas^  on  his  tranfmitting  the  Body  of  Pallas  to 
Evander. 

To  Thee^  alas !  luith  akmg  Heart  my  Friend. 
Thy  breathlefs  Pallas,  bleeding  Corpfe  I  fend. 

Farther  on  the  Wall,  was  the  Figure  of  Pro^ 
metheus^  chain'd  to  Mount  Caucafus^  with  the  Ea- 
gle preying  on  his  Liver,  thefe  Lines  from  un- 
derneath. 

O  hoiv  wretched  "'tis  to  live  ! 

When  from  Us  all  Comforts  fly^ 
And  when  Death  would  Comfort  give^ 

0  how  wretched  not  to  die  ! 

Beyond  this  was  defigned  the  River  of  Oblivion f 
in  the  Infernal  Regions,  with  fteep  Rocks  on  each 
Side,  a  young  Man  forcing  his  Way  up  them  with 
a  Load  of  Things  troublefome  to  his  Memory, 
which  from  the  Top  of  thoíé  Rocks  he  would  projeél 
into  that  River,  with  this  Motto  from  Lucretius  y  al- 
luding to  the  Toil  of  Sifyphus. 

Of  endlefs  Travel^  ceafelefs,  is  the  Pain^ 
-  For  hard  thofe  Labours  are  y  which  are  in  vain. 

;  The  Head  and  Lyre  of  Orpheus  were  painted  on 
a  Gate  near  the  River  Strymon^  into  which  the  Bac^ 
chanalian  Women  threw  his  Scattered  Limbs,  after 
iliey  had  torn  them  to  pieces,  with  this  Motto. 
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His  Haplefs  Fate  y  now  weltering  in  his  Gore^ 
The  fenfelefi  Woods ^  and  favage  Éeajls  deplore. 

Hard  by  was  the  Corpfe  of  a  Woman,  with  a 
Sword  lying  crofs  the  Body,  with  thefe  Lines,  from 
the  Verfes  of  Scaligery  on  the  Death  of  Folyxena. 

O  !  was  it  not  a  deep^  and  dreadful  Stain ^ 
That  hitherto  by  thee  Men  had  been  jlain. 

Beyond  this  was  painted  the  Shepherd  Argus^ 
with  his  hundred  Eyes,  with  Mercury  charming  hitn 
to  fleep,  beneath,  thefe  Lines  of  Strozza, 

Love  y  mighty  Love  y  eludes  obferving  Spies. 
Love  can  evade^  ev'n  Argus  hundred  Eyes. 

These,  and  a  Multitude  of  fuch  Curioííties, 
whereby  the  Knight  has  exprefs'd  his  Adventures, 
as  it  were  in  Cyphers,  had  furnifhed  him  with 
Amufement,  and  adorned  his  Chamber.  While  the 
Pilgrim  was  looking  upon  them  in  a  Kind  of  Re- 
verie, he  was  called  upon  to  attend  the  Judges, 
When  he  came  before  them,  he  told  his  Cafe,  with 
fuch  an  innocent  Simplicity,  as  better  evinced  the 
1  ruth,  than  if  his  Speech  had  been  adorned  with 
all  the  Tropes  of  Eloquence ;  the  Knight  alfo  in- 
terpofed  in  his  Favour,  and  wrote  a  Letter,  which 
had  very  good  Efte£ls,  m  order  to  influence  the 
fpeedy  Dicifion  of  his  Caufe ;  in  the  mean  Time, 
our  Pilgrim  returned  to  his  Friend's  Chamber,  ^^^here, 
after  they  had  dined  very  moderately,  his  Hoft  en- 
tertained our  Stranger,  at  his  earneft  Requeft,  with  the 
Detail  of  bis  Misfortunes  in  the  following  Terms. 
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The  History  of  MIREKO. 

T  a  fmall  Town,  not  far  diftant  from 
this  famous  City,  lived  a  Gentleman, 
whofe  Name  was  Telemachus^  who 
had  married  a  Lady  not  quite  fo  chafte 
as  the  Roman  Lucretia^  though  flie 
bore  her  Name ;  this  fair  One  afFefted 
a  deep  Melancholy,  a  carelefs  Air,  and  negligent 
Drefs,  as  if  fome  fecret  Grief  reigned  over  her 
Heart.    Telemachus  took  all  the  Pains  imaginable  to 
divert  her,  that  he  might  avoid  the  accuftomed  Ccn- 
ilire  of  the  World,  which  frequently  attributes  the 
\   Faults  of  a  Woman,  to  the  ill  Humour  of  her 
\   Huiband.    He  cauíed  her  to  dreis  richly,  to  take 
\    the  Air  by  the  Sea  Side,  to  walk  in  his  fine  Gar- 
den, and  all  this  availing  nothing,  he  kept  a  kind 
of  open  Houfe,  that  her  Grief  might  be  drown'd  in 
Company. 

Among  the  reft  of  the  young  Gentlemen  who 
frequented  the  Villa  of  Telemachus^  there  was  one 
whofe  Name  was  Mireno^  z  Man  fo  much  my 
Friend,  that  I  have  fcarce  thought  myfelf  living 
-fince  he  has  been  dead;  after  frequent  Vifits,  it  fell 
out  that  Mireno  felt  himfelf  enamoured  of  the  love- 
ly Spoufe  of  Telemachus^  whofe  Inclination  had  hi- 
therto been  turned  another  way :  Time  as  is  ufual  in 
iuch  Cafes,  encreafed  the  Mifchief,  till  from  liking, 
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he  fell  to  languifliing  for  the  fair  Lucretia,  To  me, 
as  to  another  felf,  he  confided  the  Story  of  his; 
Fortune  ihall  I  call  it,  or  his  Folly,  which  had  he 
taken  my  Advice,  fhould  never  have  proved  fetal  to 
him.  But  alas!  it  is  the  Mode  of  Lovers,  always 
to  feeic  Advice  and  never  to  purfue  it.  Though  he 
confulted  as  a  Lover,  I  anfwered  as  a  Friend,  I 
ihewed  him  from  Reafon,  the  Madnefs  of  his  Pro- 
ceedings, and  I  quoted  to  him  from  facred  and  pro- 
fane Hiitory,  ail  the  Examples  T  could  remember  of 
iVIen  undone  in  the  fame  Way  \  but  it  w\is  Uke 
Mufic  to  the  Adder,  or  the  Breath  of  Zephyr^  when 
the  reft  of  the  Winds  are  let  looie,  it  made  no  Im- 
preffion,  nay,  it  was  fcarce  perceived.  One  Effeft 
it  had,  indeed,  which  was  a  very  bad  one,  that  it 
diminiilied  our  Friendihip  ;  he  feldom  vifited  me  af- 
ter, forbore  to  converfe  with  me  in  publick  Places  \  in 
a  Word,  eftranged  himfelf  as  much  from  me  as  from 
Wifdom:  For  fuch,  dear  Sir,  is  the  hard  Lot  of 
Man,  that  he  either  miftakes  a  Flatterer  for  a 
Friend,  or  forfakes  his  Friend,  becaufe  he  is  rio 
Flatterer. 

There  w^as  a  third  Friend,  to  whom  Mir  em 
and  I  went,  when  we  found  not  each  other,  to 
him,  the  young  Man  had  Reccurfe;  he  was  lefs 
confiderate  than  I,  being  one  who  placed  the  Ef- 
fence  of  Friendfhip  in  running  any  Rifque  in  any 
Caufe  for  the  Man  he  called  his  Friend :  People  ©f 
this  Caft,  fare  like  Gunpowder  on  a  Holiday,  they 
confume  themfelves  that  they  may  pleafe  Others. 
They  confulted  together  without  fpeaking  to  me, 
which  when  I  perceived,  I  ufed  to  difguife  myfelf, 
and  follow  them  of  a  Night,  for  fome  Time  I 
made  no  Difcoyeries,  but  one  Evening  tarrying 
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Abroad  later  than  ufual,  I  perceived  at  the  back  Gatc5 
of  Tekmachus's  Garden,  which  looked  to  the  Sea,  a 
Ladder  of  Ropes ;  my  Heart  immediately  fmote  me, 
and  would  not  permit  me  to  retire,  not  that  I  want- 
ed to  fatisfy  my  Curiofity,  but  that  I  thought  it 
would  be  afting  like  a  Friend  to  remain  on  the  Spot, 
and  to  ailift  if  any  ill  Accident  happened ;  about 
Midnight,  I  faw  what  I  expeded ;  for  after  a  little 
Noife,  I  {diW  Mir eno  defcend,  and  his  Friend  Jure-- 
lius  flip  from  behind  a  Corner,  and  receive  him  in 
his  Arms,  and  after  whifpering  a  little,  periuaded 
him  to  get  away  with  all  Speed.  They  were  fcarce 
withdrawn,  before  a  Servant  unhooked  the  Ladder^ 
and  let  it  fall,  I  immediately  took  it  up,  and  with- 
drew into  a  Corner ;  prefently  afterwards,  Telema- 
chiLs  came  to  the  Window  in  his  Shirt,  with  his 
Sword  in  one  Hand,  and  a  flaming  Torch  in  the 
other,  looking  ftridly  about,  to  fee  if  he  could  ob~ 
ferve  any  Thing  of  thofe  whofe  Noife  he  had  heard. 
A  little  after,  I  went  to  the  Gate,  when  I  heard  all 
the  Family  in  an  Uproar,  but  at  the  fame  Time, 
learned,  to  my  no  fmall  Satisfadlion,  that  this  was 
taken  for  an  Attempt  of  Thieves,  and  that  Telemachus 
had  not  the  lead  Sufpicion,  that  they  came  for 
fomewhat  more  valuable  than  Riches,  and  infl:ead  of  ' 
purloining  his  Wealth,  fought  to  injure  his  Ho- 
nour. In  the  Morning  I  fent  for  Mireno^  and  found 
I  him  out  with  much  ado.  When  he  came,  w^e 
:  talked  of  many  Things,  and  at  laft,  when  I  found 
he  was  unwilling  to  ipeak  to  me,  I  aíked  him  of  a 
¡Sudden,  what  was  become  of  his  Amour ;  inftead 
|of  anAvering  me,  he  deiired  we  might  talk  no  more 
jon  that  Subjeft,  flnce,  iaid  he,  all  evil  Secrets  fliould 
be  kept  from  Friends.  I  told  him,  it  was  to  no 
purpofe  to  conceal  them,  flnce  Telemachus  had  been' 
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with  me,  and  told  me,  that  he  had  obferved  him 
clefcending  a  Ladder  in  his  Garden  ;  he  feemed  fur- 
prized,  then  owned  the  Truth,  üiat  in  Spight  of  all 
Telemachus's  Cautions,  he  converfed  wiih  Lucretia 
in  the  Garden,  to  which  allude  thofe  Lines. 

Love^  mighty  Love^  eludes  ohferving  Spies, 
Love  can  evade  ev'n  Argus  hundred  Eyes, 

I  THOUGHT  it  my  Duty  not  to  let  Mir  em  go  | 
away  in  an  Error,  I  therefore  told  him  how  Things 
really  ftocd ;  that  Telefnachus  fufpeóled  nothing  of 
his  Amour,  though  he  had  been  alarmed  by  the  Fall 
of  the  Ladder,  and  had  mifs'd  his  Wife  out  of  Bed. 
I  informed  him  likewife  of  the  fmall  Service  I  had 
done  him,  and  renewed  my  Intreaties,  that  he  would 
deiift  while  he  was  yet  fafe,  from  a  Bufinefs,  which 
if  purfued,  would  certainly  be  attended  with  the 
worft  Confequences  imaginable  to  his  Perfon,  and 
to  his  Reputation.    I  likewife  repeated  again  and 
again,  my  earneft  Exhortations  to  him,  not  to  trifle, 
or  to  refolve,  that  this,  or  that  Vifit  ihould  be  the 
iaft,  but  break  oíF  this  iniquitous  Correfpondence  im- 
mediately.   Mireno  not  only  heard  me  with  Pati- 
ence, but  alfo  promifed  to  follow  my  Advice,  and 
in  order  to  do  it  effedlually,  to  quit  Barcelona^  to 
which  Propoiition  I  readily  ailented,  knowing  that 
there  is  no  better  Remedy  for  Love,  than  putting  ^ 
the  Pcrfons  at  a  very  great  Diilance  from  each  other,  ( 
It  will  certainly  feem  ftrange  to  you,  that  I  affirm,  Ci 
Mireno  performed  all  he  promifed,  and  that  quitting 
Sight  of  Lucretia^  he  loil  alfo  all  Thoughts  of  her. 
betaking  himfelf  again  to  his  old  AfFedion  for  Ere  1,0 
fhila^  the  Lady  I  hinted  at  before,  and  loving  he  ^ 
^ith  greater  Warmth  and  Sincerity  for  this  ihort  In  ¿ 
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terruption  of  his  Paflion.  Mtreno  was  in  every 
Refpeft  amiable  in  his  Perfon ;  his  Behaviour,  his 
Addrels,  his  Air,  his  Reputation  as  a  Soldier,  his 
Skill  in  Languages,  and  in  all  polite  Literature.  The 
Remembrance  I  have  of  him  is  fo  ftrong,  that  with 
Eafe  I  drew  that  Reprefentation  of  him  which  you 
fee,  and  which  I  can  affure  you  does  not  flatter 
Iiim ;  and  to  mark  the  Concern  with  which  his 
Image  fills  me,  I  have  borrowed  that  Line  from  the 
Encid. 

The  Shade  of  Haplefs  He¿lor  feem'd  to  Rife. 

After  this  Eclaircifement,  we  returned  to  our 
former  Familiarity,  we  converfed  together,  walked 
together,  and  in  ihort,  did  all  Things  together  as 
we  were  wont,  and  I  conceived  my  Fri  nd  perfeft- 
ly-  ilife,  becaufc  Telemachus  had  retired  to  his  Coim- 
try  Seat,  and  carried  his  Wife  and  Family  with  him. 
But  our  Quiet,  like  all  the  Pleafures  of  this  World, 
was  of  na  long  Continuance ;  Lucretia  was  fo  un* 
eafy  in  her  Country  Obfcurity,  that  ihe  never  fuf-- 
fered  her  Huiband  to  have  reft  till  he  brought  her 
back  to  Barce'ana,  The  Sight  of  Mireno  rekindled 
lall  her  former  Flames,  for  fmothered  IvOve,  like 
[iinothered  Fire,  is  never  iafe,  the  leaft  Vent  fets  all 
again  in  a  Blaze,  and  the  laft  Mifchief  is  frequently 
worfe  than  the  firft  \  it  was  likely  to  prove  fo  in  this 
Cafe,  which  Mireno  himfelf  perceived,  and  there- 
fore talk'd  of  marrying  to  prevent  it ;  I  was  entirely 
for  this  Meafure,  and  in  Confequence  thereof,  he 
fixed  on  me  a  very  troublefome  Office,  that  of 
looking  out  for  him  a  proper  Wife.  True  Friend- 
ihip  refufes  nothing  that  is  Honourable,  and  I  there- 
fore fatigued  myfelf  exceedingly  to  bring  this  Mat- 
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ter  to  bear ;  I  propofed  feveral  Ladies  to  him,  all  of 
whom,  in  my  Opinion,  might  have  been  proper 
Companions  for  him  for  Life  j  but  it  was  in  vain, 
he  had  Objedtions  to  them  all  \  this  was  of  too  great 
a  Family,  that  of  too  mean  a  One ;  one  was  not 
handfome,  another  not  Rich  \  at  length  I  found  the 
Source  of  all  thefe  Diilikes ;  his  old  Flame  began  to 
revive,  and  Lucretia  became  once  more  the  Objeft  \ 
of  his  Delires,  the  Sovereign  of  his  Heart,  and  the  ; 
Bane  of  his  Fortunes,  | 

Erephila,  who  pailionately  loved  ií//r^;^¿?,  be- 
gan to  find  out  from  his  ihort  Vifits,  his  Coldnefs, 
and  feldom  Writing  to  her,  that  he  had  Affairs  fome 
where  elfe,  which  took  up  his  Time ;  ihe  fet  all  her 
Wks  to  work,  in  order  to  difcover  her  Rival,  and 
a  Woman's  Wits  are  feldom  mifemploycd  on  fuch 
Occafions  \  in  a  ihort  Time,  therefore,  if  ihe  did 
not  difcover  all  that  pafTed  between  her  Lover  and 
his  new  Miftrefs,  flie  at  ieaft  difcovered  who  that 
new  Miftrefs  was. 

When  Erephila  had  proceeded  thus  far,  ihe  ; 
framed  in  her  own  Mind  a  Scheme  the  moft  extra-  j 
ordinary  that  ever  was  heard  of,  and  which  may 
ferve  as  an  Inftance  of  the  Genius  and  Spirit  of  the 
Sex ;  flie  found  a  Way  to  be  in  a  Place  where  Tele- 
tnachm  fome  Times  came,  and  ihe  took  all  imagi-  . 
mble  Pains  to  make  him  admire  her :  The  Thing 
had  its  Effe6l,  Telemachns  could  not  avoid  the  Bait,  ^ 
Ihe  ftruck  him  v/ith  fuch  Art,  fell  in  with  his  Hu- 
mour, without  feeming  to  obferve  it,  and  met  his 
Eyes  with  fuch  foft  engaging  Glances,  that  in  Spite  ¿ 
of  his  Love  for  Lucretia^  he  was  fmitten.    He  vi- 
fited  Erephila  often,  for  v/hich  Mireno  gave  him  all  \ 
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the  Opportunity  imaginable,  feldom  coming  near 
her;  and  as  our  Paflions  are  generally  quickeft  at 
their  Beginnings,  Things  were  ihortly  at  that  Ripe- 
nefs  which  Erephila  defired  and  expeiled.  One 
Day,  when  Telemachus  came  to  vifit  her,  ihe  ap- 
peared to  be  much  out  of  Humour,  and  pretending 
to  know  nothing  of  his  being  a  married  Man,  ilie 
reproached  him  with  going  to  the  Houfe  of  one  Lu- 
cretia.    Telemachus  excufed  himfelf  as  having  Buii- 
nefs  at  that  Houfe,  but  flie  continuing  ftill  to  look 
fad,  and  proceeding  at  laft  to  ilied  Tears ;  Telema- 
ihiis  aíTured  her,  that  Lucretla  was  a  "Woman  of 
the  greateft  Virtue,  commended  her  fine  Qualitie?, 
her  Prudence,  good  Senfe,  and  unafte£ted  Chaftity» 
concluding  with  an  Account  of  her  Huiband's  Care> 
and  reprefenting  him  to  her  as  a  Perfon  of  Merit 
and  Worth,    Erephila^  who  had  now  a  very  good 
Opportunity  for  performing  her  very  bad  Intent^ 
anfwered  in  a  few  Words,  that  it  might  be  very 
poffible  Lucretta's  Hufband  was  a  very  worthy  Gen- 
tleman, but  that  as  to  Lucretia^  there  was  fome- 
w^hat  between  her  and  a  certain  young  Gentlemaii 
in  the  City.    Here  ihe  flopped  fliort,  Tekmacka 
immediately  turned  Pale,  trembled,  and  iliewed  evi- 
dent Signs  how  nearly  this  Matter  touched  his 
Heart;  he  conjured  however  Erephila  to  infoi'jn 
him  who  this  Chevalier  might  be,  but  that  was  not 
fo  eafily  to  be  known  ;  Erephila  pretended  to  re» 
lapfe  into  her  former  Jealoufy,  and  taking  Notice 
of  his  Uneafinefs  and  Confufion,  upbraided  him  witli 
his  Falihood  and  Dillimulation  tov/ards  her;  Tehi- 
machus^  who  was  in  no  Humour  to  be  trifled  with, 
forgot  in  an  Inftant  all  his  Tendernefs  for  Erephila^ 
and  even  the  Refpeft  due  to  her  Sex,  for  finding  it 
impofiible  by  fair  Means  to  extrad  from  her  the  Ee- 
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cret,  he  of  a  Sudden  drew  his  Dagger,  and  clap- 
ping it  to  her  Throat,  forced  her  to  acknowledge  it 
"Was  Jl^irenOy  whom  he  knew  as  well  as  fbe.  After- 
%vards,  he  fought  again  to  appeafe  her,  telling  her 
when  he  went  away,  that  it  was  true,  he  had  loved 
Lucretia^  but  that  lince  íhe  afiüred  him,  that  the 
Lady  had  another  Lover,  he  would  withdraw  his 
Affeííions,  hate  her  for  the  Future,  and  fettle  his 
Love  entirely  upon  her ;  as  a  Teftimony  of  which, 
he  prefented  her  with  a  fine  Gold  Chain  curiouily 
wrought,  and  having  a  rich  Diamond  Crofs  hang- 
ing thereto. 

Thus  ended  an  Interview  ftrange  in  itfelf,  and 
managed  with  much  Artifice  on  both  Sides,  Erephila 
pretended  to  teilify  a  Paffion  íhe  never  felt,  and  Te- 
lemachiis  to  fmother  one  that  could  not  be  con- 
cealed. 

Erephila  flattered  herfelf  that  by  this  Means 
íhe  ítiould  prevent  Mireno  from  vifiting  Lucretia 
any  more,  being  confident  that  Telemachus  was  fo 
alarmed,  that  he  would  not  fail  to  keep  a  very  ñridt 
Lye  over  his  Wife ;  but  in  this  íhe  was  quite  mifta- 
ken,  he  judged  it  in  vain  to  watch  over  what  w^as 
already  loft,  and  bent  therefore  all  his  Thoughts, 
not  on.fecuring  his  Honour,  but  on  revenging  the 
Lofs  of  it,  which  he  conceived  could  be  no  Way  done, 
but  by  deftroying  the  Perfon  who  had  diihonoured 
him.  Full  of  thefe  fanguine  Thoughts  w  hich  fa 
tormented  his  Mind,  that  the  EfFeds  of  his  inward 
Agitation,  were  vifible  enough  to  an  intelligent  Eye 
in  his  Countenance ;  he  began  to  frame  a  thowfand 
Plots  for  the  fulfilling  his  Defign,  at  laft,  he  pitched 
on  one  which  he  thought  more  feafible  than  tlic. 
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reft  I  he  pretended  that  he  was  obliged  to  make  a 
Journey  to  Montferrat.  Lovers  are  not  always 
without  Sufpicions,  and  befides,  I  who  was  now  in 
the  Secret,  prefently  conceived  that  this  migíit  be  a 
Contrivance. 

We  refolved,  therefore,  to  fend  Aurelius  to 
watch  him,  hvX  Tekmachus  knew  well  enough  he 
had  not  to  do  with  Fools ;  he  therefore  defeated  ail 
our  Contrivance,  by  going  to  the  Place  and  return- 
ing from  it  exaftly  at  the  Times  prefixed. 

This,  as  he  rightly  judged,  took  away  all  Sufpi- 
cion ;  fo  that  when  he  fometime  after  gave  out  that 
Bufincfs  called  him  to  VaUncia^  there  was  not  the 
leaft  Queftion  made  of  it,  yet  he  returned  when  he 
was  got  half  Way  thither,  and  concealed  himfdf 
privately  in  Barcelona, 

Mi  RE  NO  and  Lucretia  did  not  ileep  together  fo 
improvidently,  as  to  have  nobody  to  watch  ;  I  per- 
formed that  Office,  till  my  Friend  earneftly  delired 
jnq  to  fpare  myfelf  the  Trouble,  yet  I  could  not 
help  attending  near  the  Garden  Door,  which  Care, 
notwithftanding,  proved  vain ;  for  on  the  third  Night 
Telemachus^  attended  by  one  Servant,  returned  and 
entered  the  Garden  by  a  private  Gate,  which  none 
in  his  Family  knew  any  thing  of. 

He  went  with  a  Harquebufs  in  his  Hand  to  the 
Bed-chamber  Door,  and  finding  the  Haplefs  Couple, 
yet  afleep,  he  difpatched  Mireno  before  he  could 
feave  any  Apprehenfion  of  his  Danger:  Tlie  Dif- 
chargQ  of  the  Piece  ftruck  me  almoft  as  dead  as  my 
Friend ;  T  ran  to  the  Gate,  but  found  no  Entrance^ 
yet  this  Impediment  did  not  continue  long,  the 
C  i  Ñeigh- 


3  ^         *Ihe  Pilgrim.    Book  L 


Neighbourhood  was  all  in  Arms,  the  Door  prcfently 
forced,  and  there  we  faw  the  dreadful  EfFcits  of 
ouiraj^ious  Jealoufy,  Mirenc  dead,  and  Lucretia 
breathing  her  laft  in  a  ihort  Prayer  to  God  for  For- 
giveneis,  the  Sword  reaking  by  her  Body  which  hsd 
forted  her  Soul  from  thence.  To  this  wretched  | 
and  deplorable  Spedacle,  thofe  Lines  at  the  Bottom.  I 
of  the  Pifture  r&fer. 

Oh  !  was  it  not  a  deep  and  dreadful  Stain^  . 
That  hitherto  by  thee  Men  had  been  /Iain.  ' 

Hitherto  I  had  not  feen  the  Body  of  my  de- 
cc^fed  Friend,  the  dying  Lucretia  having  fixed  my 
Attention  for  a  few  Moments;  but  when  I  beheld 
him,  my  Soul  was  fo  tranfported  with  Rage,  that 
forgetting  the  Injury  he  had  offered  Telemachus^  and 
having  the  Author  of  his  Death  before  my  Eyes, 
in  the  lirft  Fury  of  my  Refentment,  ftruck  him  to 
the  Heart,  and  fent  him  to  receive  Sentence  at  that 
Bar,  whither  in  the  midft  of  their  Sins  he  had  fent 
thefe  unfortunate  Lovers  ;  by  this  Time  the  Houfe 
was  furrcunded  by  the  Officers  of  Juftice,  who  find- 
ing there  no  Criminal  but  myíélf,  hurried  m.e  hither;, 
where  I  have  endured  Life  now  five  Years.  To 
this  lamentable  Spedacle  of  my  departed  Friend, 
refers  that  Piiiure,  and  thofe  Lines  addrelTed  as  it 
were  to  Aurelius, 

*To  thee^  alas  !  ivith  aling  Heart  my  -Friend, 

The  breathlefs  Pallas  bleeding  Corpfe  I  fend.  Í 

;  My  Labours  and  my  Grief  are  depiited  in  the 
Reprefentation  of  Sifpheus  md  Titius,  and  in  feme 
Meafure^xprefled  in  Words'by  thofe  Lines  oí  Ovid.  ^ 
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Oh  !  how  wretched  *tis  to  live^  | , 

JVhen  from  us  all  Comforts  fly  y  1 ' 

'  \   And  when  Death  tvould  comfort  give^ 
Oh  !  how  wretched  not  to  die. 

I  HAVE  endeavoured  alio  to  mark  the  univerfal 
Grief  of  all  Degrees  of  People,  for  Mireno  by  the 
Story  of  Orpheus^  thus  interpreted  in  Words. 

His  Haplefs  Fate^  nozo  welfring  in  his  Gore^ 
The  fenfelcfs  Woods  and  favage  Beajls  deplore. 

y  Heke  with  inceflant  Tears  let  me  put  an  End 
to  this  melancholy  Story,  to  which  I  have  nothing 
to  add,  unlefs  you  will  pleafe  to  hear  the  Lines  I 
made  for  the  Tomb  of  Lucretia. 

Lucretia  lovely  lucklefs  Dame  lies  here^        (fair  ? 
Than  Rome'^  lefs  chajl^  but  oh!  how  much  more 
No  brutal  Tarquin  //;  her  Fall  had  Part^ 
But  Love  !  almighty  Love  !  fubdu'd  her  Heart. 
Love  caused  her  Deaths  oh  !  do  not  then  refufe^ 
To  let  that  Death  her  Laivlefs  Love  excufe. 

' :  The  Prifon  of  the  Pilgrim^  though  it  held  him 
a  confiderable  Space,  did  not  feem  fo  lonefonie,  or 
troublcfome  to  him  as  any  other  Place  would  have 
done,  becaufe  the  Converfatioa  of  Everard^  that 
was  the  Name  of  the  Knight,  helped  to  pais  the 
Time  away. 

At  length,  however,  after  all  Solicitations  and 
Defences  which  the  Pilgrim  could  make  Irad  proved 
vain,  an  Accident  procured  him  the  Reftoratii)n 
C  5  both 
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''^oth  of  Fame  and  Liberty.  Dmckus  obtained  his 
Pardon,  and  on  his  Return  to  Barcehnay  it  was 
made  evident,  that  the  Pilgrim  was  none  of  his 
Aflbeiate,  nor  had  any  Ways  deierved  the  Misfor- 
tunes he  had  met  with. 

Thus  an  idle  Curioiity,  excited  by  the  ihriek- 
ing  Voice  of  a  Fiiherboy,  brought  this  poor  Man 
a  Muilcet  Shot  in  his  Arm,  a  narrow  Efcape  from 
Hanging,  and  three  full  Months  Imprifonment,  in 
a  Place,  where  but  for  the  Company  and  Confola- 
tion  of  Everardy  his  Misfortunes  muft  have  ended 
in  a  miferable  Death.  His  Difcharge  thus  procured, 
the  Knight  and  he  parted  after  a  thoufarid  Embraces, 
and  after  he  had  equipped  him  whether  be  would  or 
no  with  a  little  Money,  which  Ceremonies  over, 
the  Pilgrim  refolved  for  Montferraty  and  I  to  put  an 
End  here  to  the  First  Book  of  this  History* 
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S  the  Pilgrim  went  up  the  Holy 
Mount  of  Montferrat^  through  a 
narrow  Road,  darkened  with  the 
leafy  Branches  of  innumerable  Trees, 
he  turned  his  Head  at  hearing  a  little 
Noife  behind  him,  and  on  turning 
it  beheld  two  young  Men,  each  with  a  Pilgrim^ 
Staff,  the  Fairnefs  of  whofe  Compleilion,  and  the 
Blackneft  of  whofe  Hair,  plainly  iliewed  tliat  they 

Were 
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were  Germans^  or  at  leaft  Flemings-,  he  falulecl  ! 
them,  and  the  Pleafure  he  received  of  joining  with 
fo  good  Company,  put  an  End  to  the  melancholy 

Kefleélion?  which  Solitude  had  raifed  in  his  Mind.  ' 

The  three  Pilgrims  therefore  continuing  their  Journey  I 

together,  they  diverted  themfelves  v/ith  Difcourfes  ! 

of  feveral  Kinds,  and  ihortened  the  Way  by  taking  | 
off  their  Thoughts  from  its  Tedioufnefs,  when  they 

beheld  from  afar,  the  Church  of  the  Blefled  Virgin,  \ 

they  quickened  their  Pace,  and  encouraged  each  ^ 

other  to  reach  the  facred  Dome,  before  the  fable  | 
Curtain  of  Night  was  drawn  over  the  World. 

This  Labour  with  much  ado  they  atchieved, 
and  entering  the  Holy  Chapel,  they  with  Tears  I 
of  Compundion  proftrated  themfelves  on  the  Pave- 
ment, and  moft  humbly  entreated  of  God  the  Par- 
don of  their  Sins.  The  next  Day  they  went  to 
take  a  View  of  all  the  Holy  Hermitages  in  the 
Mountain,  hoping  to  edify  themfelves  by  the  agree- 
able Converfation  of  the  devout  Men  refiding  in 
them,  who  for  the  Sake  of  devoting  themfelves  let 
Prayer  and  Contemplation,  had  abandoned  the 
World  to  dwell  in  this  lonely  Rock. 

Six  of  thefe  Hermitages  they  vifited,  v/ithout  i 
meeting  with  any  Thing  extraordinary  or  worthy 
of  our  Relation ;  in  the  Seventh  they  found  a  young  i 
Man,  whoie  long  Hair,  fettled  Aípeíl,  and  grave 
Deportment,  rendered  him  as  venerable  as  if  old  Age 
had  ihed  its  Hoar  upon  his  Locks :  He  with  much 
Civility  perfuaded  them  to  ftay  Dinner,   during   I  i 
which,  he  entertained  them  fo  agreeably,  and  con-   |  I 
verfed  with  them  afterwards  with  fuch  Franknefs,   |  i 
that  at  length  emboldened  by  his  Condefcenfion,  the  ! 

Pilgrims 
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F£|'n%i'4inanimoufly  joined  in  requefting  him  to 
give  them  an  Account  of  the  Motives  of  his  Re- 
treat, to  which,  with  much  Intreaty,  he  aflented. 


'  7he  History  of  AURELIA 


F  I  were  inclined,  faid  he,'  to  enter- 
tain you*  with  Difcourfes  proper  to  in- 
ipire  a  Contempt  of  the  World,  I 
could  furniih  a  confiderable  Number 
from  my  own  Obfervations,  but  none 
more  capable  of  efteiling  that  End, 
than  that  of  my  Youth,  which  has  been  indeed  a 
tóhtinüed  Scene  of  Miihaps ;  .1  will  give  you,  there- 
fore, my  Story  written  by  Misfortune,^  on  the  Ta- 
ble of  my  Memory,  being  fenfible  that  it  can  da 
no  Hurt,'  and  may  poíTibly  be  of  fome  Ufe  to 
you. 

That  ihort  Tyranny  of  Nature,  that  Snare  of 
human  Souls,  that  delufive  Prifon  of  our  Senfes, 
Beauty^  which  Heaven  feems  to  have  beftowed  on 
Women  on  Purpofe  for  our  Deftrudion,  charmed 
me  fo  much  in  my  younger  Days,  that  I  never 
thought  myfelf  eafy,  or  conceived  that  I  could  be 
happy,  if  at  a  Diftance  from  that  Objeft  which  to 
me  appeared  the  brighteft  and  moil  perfect  in  this 
Kind. 
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The  Name  of  this  Sovereign  of  my  Heart  was 
Aurelia^  a  Lady  of  that  Tribe  which  makes  fo  con^ 
iiderable  a  Figure  in  the  Comedies  of  Piautus  and 
Terence  j  a  Lady,  lovely  in  her  Perfon,  exquifitely 
accomplilhed,  and  not  at  all  troubled  with  Con- 
llraint  j  a  Lady,  in  ihort,  who  was  the  very  Flower 
of  Courtefans;  who,  inftead  of  leaving  to  me  the 
Plague  of  Flattery,  and  of  inventing  kind  and  fine 
Things  to  fay  to  her,  received  me  always  with 
open  Arms,  covered  me  with  Carefies,  and  fo 
cnfnared  me  with  her  Blandiihments,  that  I  con- 
ceived myfelf  in  Paradife,  feeing  that  though  I  fpent 
not  much  upon  her,  I  was  preferred  to  all  her  Ad- 
mirers, and  better  treated  than  thofc,  who  made 
her  far  richer  Prefents  than  I. 

These  Vifits,  however  agreeable  they  might  be 
to  Aurelia^  were  deteftable  to  her  Servants;  they 
were  perfectly  well  apprized  of  the  Value  of  Mo- 
ney, and  therefore  thought  all  Love  thrown  away, 
which  did  not  produce  them  fomewhat  of  this  Com** 
modity;  from  the  Beginning  they  looked  a-skew, 
and  the  more  Marks  their  Miftrefs  gave  me  of  her 
Favour,  the  more  viiible  Teftimonies  they  fliewed 
me  of  their  Contempt ;  nor  was  their  Apprehenfi- 
ons  altogether  without  Caufej  Aurelia  by  Degrees 
abandoned  herfelf  wholly  to  me,  and  we  became 
the  fondeft  and  fooliiheft  Couple,  that  perhaps  were 
ever  feen  ;  the  Houfe  Teemed  too  ftreight  a  Place 
for  our  Love,  we  were  therefore  continually  walk- 
ing about  in  the  Fields,  breathing  our  amorous  Vows 
under  the  verdant  Covering  of  the  Groves,  and 
confiding  all  the  Madnefs  of  our  Palfion  to  the 
Fountains,  the  Beafts,  and  the  Woods.    You  arc 
not,  however,  to  imagine  that  this  Amour  coil  mc 

nothings 
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nothings  on  the  contrary,  it  exhaufted  every  Thing 
I  had  or  could  procure  y  but  my  Eftate  being  fmall, 
it  was  by  no  Means  in  my  Power  to  facrifice  fo 
largely  to  my  Venus^  as  others  had  done  y  and  there- 
fore, that  fhe  diftinguiilied  me  from  the  reft,  was 
evidently  a  Mark  of  Inclination,  and  not  the  Effeil 
of  Intereft* 

We  lived  and  loved  five  Years  in  this  unaccount- 
able Manner,  and  in  this  Space  fufficient  for  another 
Man  to  have  gone  many  Times  round  the  Globe : 
I  found  that  meafuring  no  greater  Diftance  than 
from  her  Houfe  to  mine,  I  had  wafted  the  laft  Pen- 
ny of  my  Fortune ;  a  woeful  Difcovcry  you^U 
agree,  but  this  I  accounted  but  the  Beginning  of 
my  Misfortunes,  becaufe  on  the  Heels  of  thi¿*  fol- 
lowed another  Mifchief :  I  found  that  my  Paffion 
was  as  ftrong  as  at  the  Beginning,  whereas  hers  was 
now  fo  much  decayM,  that  ihe  liftened  to  the  En- 
treaties of  her  Servants,  and  received  Addrelíés  which 
were  like  to  be  more  beneficial  than  mine. 

One  Evening,  as  I  was  lying  on  my  Bed,  I  be- 
gan to  fancy  that  I  had  difcovered  one  of  her 
Amours,  nay,  it  ran  ftrongly  in  my  Head,  that  her 
new  Lover  was  with  her  at  that  Inftant;  the 
Thought  immediately  roufed  mc,  I  without  more 
ado,  ran  to  difcover  whether  my  Apprehenfions 
were  juft,  and  too  juft  indeed  they  were.  Felicia- 
nusy  that  was  the  Chevalier's  Name,  was  in  Bed 
with  my  perfidious  Miftrefs ;  I  knocked  at  the  Door 
a  long  Time,  without  receiving  any  Anfwer;  ^ 
kngth  fome  Servants  from  the  Top  of  the  Houfe, 
cálled  out  to  inform  me,  that  it  was  too  late  to 
think  of  Admittance,  that  their  Miftrefs  was  gon^ 

to 
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to  her  Reft  and  they  too;  this  Reply  provoked  me 
the  more,  I  cried  out  over  and  over  again,  that  it 
was  in  vain  to  treat  me  in  this  Manner,  I  would 
have  Admittance,  and  in  ihort,  I  made  fuch  a  Noife, 
that  it  reached  the  Ears  of  Aurelia  and  her  Para- 
-mour.    Felicianus  thought  it  become  him  to  make 
a  Difplay  of  his  Valour  on  this  Occafion,  and 
therefore  he  pretended  to  drefs  himfelf,  alledging 
that  he  would  go  down  Stairs  to  the  Street  Door,  Í 
and  with  the  Sight  of  himfelf  and  his  Sword,  fright  | 
me  into  Silence.    Aurelia  pretended  a  mighty  Con-  | 
cern  for  him,  and  with  her  Arms  and  her  Words,  I 
fought  to  keep  him,  which  to  be  fure  was  no  migh-  ! 
ty  Difficulty  in  her  Chamber;  though  the  true 
Senfe  of  her  Concern  was,  that  if  either  of  us  re« 
ceived  any  Injury,  the  Vengeance  of  the  Law 
would  reach  her,  and  this  made  her  fo  ftudious  to 
preferve  both  her  old  Lover,  and  her  New.  ¡ 

AVR  E  L  I A  according  to  her  wonted  Cuilom 
of  perfuading  as  often  as  flie  fpoke,  prevailed  on  her 

deluded  Lover  in  the  Pickle  he  was  in ,  with  his  Cloaths  í 

half  off  and  half  on,  to  retire  to  a  Garret  in  the  1 

Top  of  the  Houfe,  telling  him,  that  as  I  was  to  í 

be  her  Husband,  a  Difcovery  of  their  Amour  might  ti 

poffibly  prevent  it.    By  this  Fetch  in  the  coldcft  I  ^ 

Seafon  of  the  Year,  ihe  drove  the  young  Gentle-  i¡ 

man  into  a  Place  expofed  to  all  the  Inclemency  of  i  \ 

the  Weather,  to  give  me  that  Part  of  the  Bed  i  \ 

which  he  had  occupied  before,  and  I  with  no  lefs  w 

Folly  lay  down  without  Sulpicion,  in  a  Place  which  ; 
my  Rival  had  left  yet  warm. 

i  % 

Instead  of  reproaching  her  I  carrefied  her,'  j  \\ 

begged  Pardon  for  my  Jealoufy,  acknowledged  how  p 
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^11  it  was  founded,  and  promifed  never  to  trouble 
her  with  it  more. 

>  ATJ ROR  A  M^txt^  in  the  Morning,  the  Sun 
difpelled  that  Darknefs,  which  conftitutes  the  Reign 
of  Night ;  but  alafs !  neither  Aurora  nor  the  Sun 
penetrated  the  Darknefs  of  my  Mind,  or  difclofed 
to  me  the  Cheats  of  my  faithlefs  Millrefs,  Light 
or  no  Light  was  the  fame  Thing  to  mc,  for  the 
•Blindnefs  of  Love  is  á  Kind  of  Gutta  Serena^  fel- 
dom  cured.  I  rofe  contented,  and  though  I  came 
in  latér,  yet  I  went  away  earlier  than  Feliciano, 

^  There  was  a  Lady  qv^ Menandra^v^\ú\  whoi)í 
the  Gentleman  !  mentioned  was  extravagantly  in 
Love,  tiil  he  iaw  my  perfidious  Miftrefs,  ihe  grow- 
ing of  a  fudden  exceiSvely  jealous,  watched  his  Mo* 
tions  fo  clofely,  that  ihe  perfeñly  penetrated  that 
Intrigue  which  I  had  only  fufpeéled  \  ihe  upbraided 
him  v/ith  it,  and  efpecially  reproached  him  with  his 
Simplicity,  in  believing  I  ever  intended  to  marry 
her,  and  in  Confequence  thereof,  yielding  his  Place 
in  her  Bed  to  me  \  ihe  did  this  in  Terms  fo  iharp, 
that  Feliciano  could  not  help  anfwering  her  \  and  in 
order  to  convince  her  of  her  Miftake,  in  believing 
that  Aurelia  preferred  me  to  him,  produced  a  Key, 
by  which  I  was  vront  to  enter  her  Houfc,  and 
which  pretending  ihe  had  loft  it,  ihe  had  ftolen 
and  given  to  him. 

'  MENANDRA,  like  a- true  Woman,  defi- 
rous  of  carrying  her  Refentment  to  the  very  laft 
Pitch,  communicated  all  this  to  me,  and  offered  to 
procure  for  me  the  very  Key,  but  I  did  not  ac- 
cept it,  that  he  had  it,  fatisfied  me  fufficiently  of 
i  her 
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her  Falihood ;  wherefore  I  contented  my  felf  with 
pretending  to  be  exccllively  cnamour'd  of  Menan^ 
dra^  and  ihe  to  be  revenged  of  her  Lover,  received 
me  with  great  Compiaifance.  7^his  had  the  Effeft 
that  might  ,  be  expetted,  Oppofition  rekindled  both 
in  Aurelia  and  in  Feliciano^  their  former  Loves,  the 
former  purfued  me  like  a  Ghoft,  the  latter  w^as  now 
indeed  fond  of  Fighting,  but  a  new  Turn  of 
Thought  having  poffefled  my  Head,  I  Ihunn'd 
both,  and  after  maturely  weighing  the  Folly  of  my 
former  Proceedings,  the  Infamy  I  brought  upon 
myfelf,  and  the  miferable  State  of  my  Affairs,  I 
determined  to  cover  all  with  a  Religious  Habit,  and 
to  extinguifb  fenfual  Love,  by  applying  myfelf  to 
the  Study  of  divine  Things. 

Happy  had  it  been  for  me,  if  with  the  fame 
Conftancy  I  manifefted  at  the  Beginning  I  had  per- 
fevered  in  my  Defign,  but  alafs !  before  the  Year 
of  my  Noviciate  expired,  the  Flame  of  my  Piety 
was  extinguiihed  in  the  midft  of  Holy  Images,  Al- 
tars, Mafles,  and  Relicks,  Love  again  invaded  me, 
I  fancied  to  myfelf  that  Aurelia  was  exceffively  con- 
cerned. 

I  tormented  my  felf  with  this  Thought  till  I  con- 
fented  to  fee  her,  and  that  deftroyed  meat  once  ;  ihe 
prevailed  on  me  to  quit  the  Convent,  and  to  live  with 
her  as  I  had  done  formerly,  which  made  both  her 
and  me  fo  fcandalous,  that  neither  of  our  Friends  or 
our  Relations  would  look  upon  us ;  we  were  not 
fo  blind  as  to  difregard  the  evident  Tokens  of  Dif- 
refpeót  we  met  with ;  we  therefore  determined  to 
leave  our  Native  Country,  and  to  travel  together^ 
which  Refdution,  as  it  was  neither  wife  nor  good, 

was 
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was  executed  with  the  fame  Chearfulnefs  with 
which  it  was  taken.  We  failed  together  over  to 
Italy ^  where  I  firft  ferved  his  Catholick  Majcfty, 
and  then  the  Duke  of  Savoy  \  after  this  we  reiided 
fome  Time  at  Naples^  at  laft  weary  of  Travelling 
as  well  as  ftaying  at  Home,  we  re-imbarked  for 
Spain^  but  in  our  Return,  the  Veflel  was  encoun- 
tered with  fuch  a  violent  Storm,  as  fcarce  left  us 
any  Grounds  of  Hope  \  then  it  was  that  both  Ju- 
relia  and  I  began  feriouily  to  deplore  the  Miferies 
we  had  brought  upon  ourfelves,  and  to  lament  the 
Follies  of  our  mifpent  Lives ;  which  ferious 
Thoughts  induced  us  to  vow,  that  if  Heaven  deli- 
vered us  from  the  great  Peril  we  v/erc  in,  we  would 
not  fail  both  the  one  and  the  other  to  embrace  a 
religious  Life  ^  in  Confequence  of  this  Vow,  jiure- 
Ha  entered  into  the  Monaftery  of  the  Conception^ 
and  I  after  having  palled  fome  Years  of  Probation, 
had  the  Hermitage  you  fee  affigned  me  in  this. 
Place. 

THIRSIS,  that  was  the  Name  of  the  Her- 
mit, joined  to  the  kind  Entertainment,  and  the 
pretty  Recital  he  had  made  them  of  his  Adven- 
tures, the  Kindnefs  of  allowing  them  to  reft  during 
the  exceilive  Heat  of  the  Day  in  his  Hermitage, 
when  it  was  Evening  they  v/ent  down  the  Hill  to 
take  up  their  Lodging  in  the  Town,  difccuriing  as 
they  went  of  the  Story  they  had  heard,  each  ex- 
prciling  his  Sentiments  of  the  Lady  and  her  two 
Lovers, 

Thus  they  paiTed  away  the  Time  till  it  was 
Night,  and  then  laid  down  to  reft,  refolving  the 
mxt  Day  to  vifit  the  Hermitage  of  St.  Jerome.^ 

which 


44 


Ihe  Pilgrim.    Book  IL 


which  Hands  on  the  very  Summit  of  the  Hill ;  but 
'ere  the  Morning  Light  refreflied  the  weary  Inha- 
bitants of  the  Earth  with  its  fweet  Beams,  a  me- 
lancholly  Accident  o'er  took  our  Pilgrims a  very 
pretty  young  Maid  who  lived  at  the  Inn,  had 
run  away  the  Evening  before,  and  as  the  German 
Pilgrims  were  remarkably  handfomc,  it  was  imme- 
diately conceived,  that  either  flie  had  fallen  in  Love 
with  them,  or  that  they  had  feduced  her ;  this,  ac- 
cording to  the  vulgar  Notions  of  the  Spaniards^  was 
cafily  believed  ;  for  they  have  given  to  every  Nation 
in  Europe  almoft  its  Epithet,  according  to  which 
they  never  fail  to  judge  of  its  Inhabitants  :  The 
Northern  Nations  they  ftile  Cruel,  the  Italians 
Noble,  the  French  Religious,  Induitry  makes  the 
Charaifter  of  the  Flemings  the  Turh  they  ftile  Laf- 
civious,  the  Burgundians  Furies,  the  Britons  Obfti- 
nate,  the  Lorrainers  Gentle,  the  Spaniards  Proud, 
and  the  Germans  Handfome. 

This  was  the  Reafon  they  came  to  fearch  the 
Houfe  where  our  Pilgrims  were ;  the  poor  Men 
though  innocent,  were  extreamly  aftoniihed  y  the 
Germans^  however,  yielded  themfelves  Prifoners; 
but  our  Cajtillian  remembring  his  long  Imprifon- 
ment  in  Barcelona^  and  believing  that  Innocence 
without  Money  was  no  very  good  Commodity, 
even  in  a  Court  of  Juftice,  took  his  Pilgrim's 
Staff  and  reafoned  therewith  fo  warmly  with  the 
Officers,  that  he  left  two  of  them  on  the  Spot  fo 
wounded,  that  they  could  not  ftand,  and  difen- 
gaged  himfelf  from  the  reft. 

After  this  Exploit  our  Pilgrim  travelled  a- 
pace,  till  he  arrived  at  a  little  Hill  between  Tortofa 

and 
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and  Chatillon^  not  far  from  the  Sea,  and  on  the 
Borders  of  the  Kingdom  of  Valencia.  He  knew 
well  enough  that  in  the  Neighbourhood  of  this 
Place,  the  dlgerines  were  fometimes  wont  to  come 
aihore,  and  hiding  themfelves  in  the  adjacent  Mar- 
ihcs,  fallied  from  thence  under  the  Command  of 
certain  Renegades^  to  trouble  the  Repofe  of  the  In- 
habitants, and  lay  wafte  the  Country. 

This  he  knew,  and  yet  having  fought  out  a 
covered  Place,  he  threw  himfelf  on  the  Grafs, 
and  fought  to  reft  here ;  for  Fear,  when  it  rifes  to 
Defpair,  lofes  its  Nature,  and  like  all  Extreanis,  be- 
comes quite  another  Thing.  Couragious  then 
from  thi6  Principle,  the  Pilgrim  put  himfelf  in  a 
Pofture  of  Sleeping,  but  Care  would  not  give  him 
Leave  to  ileep ;  he  revolved  a  Thoufand  Times  in 
his  Mind  the  cruel  Parting  which  the  haughty  Rage 
of  Doricleus  had  caufed  between  him  and  the  fole 
Objeél  of  his  Defires ;  he  turned  and  iighed,  and 
iighed  and  turned  and  wept,  and  felt  that  variety  of 
Wretchednefs,  which  diftrafts  a  haplefs  Lover; 
but  on  a  fudden  his  Thoughts  were  called  off  to 
attend  to  certain  Voices,  which  were  very  near 
bim,  and  to  which  when  he  liilened,  he  eaííly  per- 
ceived that  he  had  fallen  into  the  midft  of  a  Crew 
of  Moors,  who  were  diverting  themfelves  with 
Stories  of  former  Robberies,  till  their  Guide  was  ar- 
rived, who  fliould  condudl  them  to  new. 

Amazed  at  his  ill  Fortune,  the  Pi/grim  knew 
not  what  to  do,  he  could  fcarce  form  a  Hope  of 
efcaping,  and  to  lie  ftill  was  to  abandon  himfelf  to 
certain  Death  ;  creeping  therefore  on  his  Hands  and 
Knees,  hq  eflay'd  with  as  little  Noife  as  he  was 

able. 
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able,  to  gain  the  Summit  of  the  Hill,  -which  when 
he  had  done,  he  cried  out  as  loud  as  he  was  able, 
Hither !  hither !  my  brave  Knights^  here  are  the 
Moors,  this  is  our  Day  !  Let  a  hundred  Horfi  fur- 
round  the  Bottom  of  the  Hill !  It  is  impoflible  to  ex- 
prefs  the  Satisfaftion  of  his  Heart,  when  as  he  pro- 
nounced thefe  Words,  he  heard  the  Moors  plunge 
themfelves  into  the  Water,  in  order  to  recover  their 
Shallop,  which  then,  they  rowed  with  all  their 
Might  back  to  their  Ship.  This  happy  Succefs  fet 
him  free  from  Danger,  and  left  him  at  Liberty  in 
the  Silence  of  the  Night,  to  contemplate  his  good 
Fortune,  and  the  Kindnefs  of  Providence. 

In  the  midil  of  the  Reverie  he  was  furprized  by 
a  faint  Voice,  which  twice  or  thrice  repeated 
thefe  Words,  Noble  Knight^  have  the  Gcodnefs  to  de- 
liver me:  He  following  as  well  as  he  could  the 
Sound  of  the  Voice,  came  at  lall  to  a  Tree,  v/herc 
he  found  a  Perfon  bound,  whom  he  immediately 
fet  at  Liberty ;  asking  the  Stranger  his  Name,  he 
made  no  direct  Anfwer,  but  contented  himfelf  with 
faying  that  he  was  a  Catalan  Knight,  going  to  Va- 
lencia^  and  who  in  his  Road  thither,  had  been  taken 
and  ftripped  by  thefe  Algerine  Pirates,  after  having 
his  two  Valets  flain  at  his  Feet. 

Maugre  the  Darknefs,  they  continued  travel- 
ling together  towards  Almenara^  amuíing  themfelves 

as  they  walked  with  a  thoufand  Phiiofophic  Obfer-  l 

vations  and  judicious  Refledions  on  the  Viciflitudes  ( 

of  human  Life ;  but  what  Tongue  can  expiéis  1 

the  Surprize  which  the  Day  brought  to  our  Tra-  e 

vellers,  when  to  tife  Knight  it  difcovered  the  Pil-  k 

grim^  and  to  the  Pilgrim  ihewed  his  Companion  | 
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to  be  the  fame  Everard  who  had  fo  kindly  enter- 
tiiined  him  in  the  Prifon  of  Barcelona ;  upon  which 
they  embraced  each  other  with  that  cordial  Affec- 
tion which  ufually  attends  a  Friendihip  in  Di- 
ftreft. 

The  Pilgrim  began  immediately  to  enquire  by 
what  good  Hap  he  was  delivered  from  the  melan- 
cholly  Place  where  he  left  him.  Really  (reply M 
Everard)  to  anfwer  you  iincerely,  my  Philofophy 
would  fupport  me  no  longer  ;  I  grew  fo  very  weary 
of  a  Prifon,  that  I  entreated  my  PYiends  to  deliver 
me  at  any  Rate,  and  they  in  Compliance  with  thefe 
Sollicitations,  aflifted  me  in  forcing  the  Prifon,  and 
efcaping  from  thence  :  Prudence  made  me  take  Poft 
from  Barcelo?ia^  that  I  might  be  out  of  Reach  of 
the  Officers  of  Catalonia ;  that  once  accompliihed, 
I  took  Time  to  confider  of  my  Affairs.  At  firft, 
I  thought  of  quitting  my  native  Soil  and  retiring 
to  Italy^  but  remembring  that  I  had  many  Friends 
at  Court,  I  at  length  refolved  to  truft  my  Caufe 
with  them,  hoping  that  the  Circumilances  attend- 
ing it,  might  procure  Favour ;  with  this  View  was 
I  upon  the  Road,  but  unluckily  was  furprized  by 
r  the  Algerines  you  frighted  from  hence,  who  killed 
my  two  Servants,  and  bound  me  in  that  cruel  Man- 
ner from  which  you  relieved  me. 

The  poor  Pilgrim  continued  all  this  while  to 
figh  and  to  ihew  great  Signs  of  Trouble  and  Un- 
calinefs,  at  laft  with  a  kind  of  Hefitation  in  his 
Voice,  My  dear  Friend,  faid  he,  are  you  acquaint- 
"  ed  with  Doricleus  ?  Yes,  returned  Everard^  I  am, 
he  is  my  near  Relation.  Well,  reply'd  the  P//- 
grim^  I  am  in  a  great  poncern  for  a  young  Man  he 
has  in  his  Houfe. 

EVE- 
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EVERARD  inftantly  recolleaing  the  Story 
the  Pilgrim  had  told  him  of  his  own  Life,  in 
which  he  had  concealed,  however,  all  the  Names, 
bethought  himfelf  the  young  Man  he  now  enquired 
after,  might  very  poffibly  be  his  Miftrefs  in  Difguife, 
for  whofe  Lofs  he  was  fo  much  aftefted ;  he  took 
therefore  great  Pains  to  fatisfy  his  Friend  that  he 
was  perfeftly  acquainted  with  all  the  Servants  that 
were  about  Doricleus^  and  that  araongil  them, 
there  was  not  one  who  was  a  Cajlilian. 

The  Pilgrim  ftill  continued  uneafy,  and  held 
on  the  Way  in  deep  Silence,  till  they  arrived  at  laft 
at  the  antient  MorviedrOy  w-here  there  are  the  no- 
bleft  Remains  of  Roman  Antiquities,  that  are  any 
where  found  in  Spain  ;  thence  they  pafled  on  to  the 
City  of  Valencia^  entering  it  by  the  Royal  Bridge 
over  the  DuerOy  which  the  Moors  called  Guadala- 
vary  and  pafling  by  the  celebrated  Tower  of  Serra- 
noSy  went  to  lodge  at  the  Houfe  of  a  Knight,  who 
was  the  Friend  and  Relation  of  Everard^  there 
they  pafled  the  Evening  in  agreeable  Stories  and  Re- 
lations, and  the  next  Morning  when  the  Sun  with 
golden  Rays  revifited  and  revived  the  Earth,  Eve^ 
r¿7ri  went  on  his  Journey,  though  he  took  Leave 
of  the  Pilgrim  with  great  Uneafinefs  and  Con- 
cern. 

For  fome  Days  our  Stranger  wand'red  up  and 
down  the  City,  amufing  his  Grief  with  the  Vitw 
of  fine  Churches  and  other  Edifices;  at  laft  he  v/ent 
to  fee  the  Hofpital  for  Ideots,  and  fucH  as  were  by 
Lunacy  deprived  of  their  Senfes.  There  he  ftaid 
till  thefe  poor  Penfioners  went  to  Dinner  3  but  guefs 

Reader 
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Reader  at  his  Surprize,  when  amongft  thefe  pite- 
ous Objedls,  cafting  his  Eyes  on  One  whofe  Hair 
was  lighter  and  longer  than  isufually  worn  in  Spain ^ 
he  perceived  it  to  be  his  Miftrefs,  whofe  Lofs  he  fo 
much  lamented  ;  it  troubled  him  when  he  confider- 
ed  the  Condition  Ihe  was  in,  and  it  afflided  him  ftill 
more,  when  he  refleited  that  by  reafon  of  her  Con- 
dition ihe  might  not  remember  him  \  approaching 
as  near  as  he  could  to  them,  he  asked  her  in  a  foft 
Voice,  Fair  One  doft  thou  know  me  ?  ihe  looking 
on  him  trembling,  and  with  Eyes  bathed  in  Tears, 
anfwered  faintly,  and  with  a  low  Voice,  yes,  P/7- 
grim  Í  do.  Alas !  faid  he,  after  a  coniiderable  In- 
terval  of  Silence,  how  comes  it  to  pafs  that  I  find  you 
here  ?  Believing,  returned  ihe,  that  you  had  íufFered 
that  Death  to  which  you  were  devoted  by  the  cruel 
Commands  of  the  Captain,  my  Afflidlion  deprived 
me  of  my  Senfes,to  which  feeing  you  I  feel  that  I  am 
reftored.  O  Heavens!  replied  he,  I  little  fufpedled 
this,  knowing  with  how  much  Conilancy  you  have 
fuftained  the  moil  outragious  Injuries  of  Fortune. 
I  could  now  almoil  hate  my  felf  when  I  confider 
that  I  have  been  the  Caufe  of  fueh  an  Injury  to 
you.  Hate  neither  your  felf  nor  me,  returned  fhe, 
we  may  hope  that  Providence  will  in  Time  afford 
us  happier  Days  and  calmer  Seafons. 

While  they  were  thu^  difcourííng,  carne  the 
Keeper,  and  in  an  angry  Tone  fummoned  Nifa^ 
'tliat  was  the  Lady's  Name)  away.  Pray  with- 
draw, faid  he,  I  fee  the  Patient  begins  to  grow 
Vlad;  thofe  Geftures  anfwered  Pamphilus^  fo  was 
)ur  Pilgrim  call'd,  are  not  the  Effedls  of  Fury,  I 
m  his  Relation,  and  was  acquainted  v/ith  his  Wife. 

don't  care,  ikid  the  Fellow,  who  you  are,  nor 
D  who 


50  The  Pilgrim,  Book  II. 

who  you  are  acquainted  with,  this  is  no  Place  for 
Vifits  or  Converiatrons  i  this  Man  I  know  to  be 
Mad,  and  that  he  is  always  madeft  when  he  talks 
of  this  fame  Wife  of  his,  and  therefore  Sir  get  you 
out.  But  if  I  make  him  quiet,  added  Pamphilus^ 
will  not  that  convince  you ;  yes,  you  are  likely  to 
make  him  quiet  (quoth  the  Man)  when  he  calls 
you  Spoufe,  and  takes  you  for  a  Woman,  fo  with- 
out more  ado,  he  tied  M/2?'s  Hands  and  put  her  in- 
to her  Cell 

P  AMP  HILUS  was  almoil  diilraded  at  the 
Sight,  and  when  he  found  they  would  permit  him 
to  fee  her  no  more,  giving  fomewhat  of  a  Loofe  to 
his  PalTion,  the  Keepers,  with  the  AiTiftance  of  fuch  , 
of  the  Patients  as  were  a  little  recovered  from  their 
Diforders,  beat  him  heartily,  and  turned  him  out 
of  Doors. 

It  was  now  Evening  when  Pamphilus  recover- 
ing from  a  Swoon,  into  which  his  Wounds  and  his 
Grief  had  thrown  him,  found  himfelf  in  the  Arms 
of  a  young  Man  who  wept  over  him,  and  endea- 
voured to  bring  him  to  himfelf ;  alas !  alas !  faid  i 
the  Pilgrim^  where  am  I !  where  am  I !  You  are,  i 
anfwered  the  young  Man,  at  the  Door  of  the  Ho-  { 
fpital  for  Lunatics  ;  and  why,  rejoined  Pamphilus ^  I 
am  I  not  within;   becaufe  returned  the  young  1 
Man,  your  Malady  feems  rather  to  be  in  your  ii 
Body  than  your  Mind.    You  judge  by  the  Face  li, 
only,  added  Pamphilus^  but  if  you  were  to  pene- 
trate my  Heart,  you  would  find  that  the  Source  of 
my  Uneafineis  is  ieated  in  my  Mind.    Well  return-j  Sí 
ed  the  Youth,  that  may  be,  but  fince  you  know 
your  Malady,  you  are  not  fit  for  that  Place^  fince  Cq 
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fuch  are  as  therein  deny  their  Indifpofition ;  fit  or  un- 
fit, faid  Pamphilus^  I  ought  to  be  there,  fince  if  I  am 
any  where  elfe,  I  fliall  never  enjoy  Eafe.  You  caa 
have  no  Diftemper  faid  the  Stranger,  which  hath 
not  its  Care ;  Love,  quoth  the  Pilgrim  iighing, 
is  Proof  againft  the  Power  of  Herbs  and  the  Skill  of 
Phyfick;  why,  continued  the  Youth?  will  not 
Marriage  cure  Love  ?  alas !  added  the  Pilgrim^  if 
it  would  hitherto,  it  has  not  been  in  my  Power, 
and  now  it  feems  as  if  it  would  never  be  fo  ;  fome- 
times  I  have  fuíFered  my  felf  to  be  flatter'd  with 
Hopes,  but  alas!  I  now  feel  that  Hope  is  what 
Plato  call'd  it,  The  Dream  of  Men  awake.  It  feems 
cried  the  young  Man,  that  as  Love  is  the  Source  of 
your  Care,  it  is  alfo  the  Caufe  of  your  Pilgrimage ; 
it  is,  faid  Pamphilus^  and  from  thence  you  may 
guefs  how  unfortunate  I  am,  and  how  defperate 
my  Cafe.  Defperate  indeed,  returned  his  Compa- 
nion, yet  not  more  fo  than  mine;  than  yours, 
cried  Pamphilus^  why  do  you  Love  ?  and  are  you 
from  thence  unhappy  ?  yes,  replied  he,  I  am  as  you 
are,  a  llover !  a  Pilgrim !  a  Stranger !  a  Man  out- 
ragioufly  injured  by  Fortune,  and  who,  according 
to  your  Doctrine,  therefore  ought  to  defpair ;  that 
would  be  ftrange,  returned  Pamphilus^  for  in  ali 
my  Travels  I  have  never  hitherto  met  a  Man  who 
had  equal  Occafion  with  me  to  reproach  his  De- 
iliny.  A  Chriftian  faid  the  Youth,  attributes  no- 
thing to  Deftiny,  and  therefore  never  repines  at 
it. 

The  Heathens  indeed  fancied  that  there  were 
Siiiers,  who  at  the  Birth  of  an  Infant,  gave  a 
Biafs  to  his  Fortune;  but  with  us  fuch  Stories  deferve 
Contempt,  rather  than  Credit;  I  know  very  well» 
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replied  Pamphilus^  that  the  Poets  attributed  fuch 
Things  to  the  Sifters^  and  that  the  Stoic  Philofo- 
phers  again  affirmed  that  Fate  depended  on  a  Chain 
of  fecond  Caufes,  which  Mortals  had  no  Power  to 
alter ;  wc  are  better  Inftrudled,  and  from  thence  un- 
deritand,  that  there  are  neither  Sifters  nor  Fate  arifing 
from  fecond  Caufes,  but  that  all  Things  depend  on 
divine  Providence  y  yet  lince  the  Terms  of  heathen 
Theology  are  common,  a  Chriftian  may  make  ufe 
of  them  without  Injury  to  his  Faith ;  that  is  true,  re- 
turned the  Youth,  and  I  perceive  by  your  Difcourfe, 
that  I  was  not  miftaken  when  even  in  the  Condi- 
tion I  found  you ;  I  furmifed  that  you  were  no 
common  Perfon,  your  Look  ihews  that  you  are  a 
Perfon  of  Quality,  and  your  Speech,  that  you  are  a 
Man  of  Learning. 

I  AM  obliged  to  you,return'd  the  Pilgrim,  by  your 
kind  Opinion,  but  I  ihould  think  it  a  ftronger  Proof  if 
you  would  communicate  to  me  the  Story  of  thofe 
Ills  you  have  fuftained.  Moft  readily,  replied  the 
young  Man,  you  who  have  fuíFered  the  like  Injuries 
leem  to  have  a  right  to  be  acquainted  with  them, 
and  therefore  without  Difguife,  I  will  inform  you 
of  my  Name,  my  Quality,  and  my  Misfortunes; 
Griefs  like  Pleafures  ihould  be  ihared  when  ever  we 
meet  with  Men  who  are  worthy  of  partaking  them, 
thws  then  without  Ceremony  let  me  begin. 
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The  History  of  TAMTBILUS 
and  CELIUS. 


HE  City  of  Toledo^  in  the  Heart  of 
Spain  J  ftrong  by  Situation,  noble  from 
its  Antiquity,  illuitrious  for  prefcrving 
the  Faith  from  the  Time  of  the  Goths ^ 
renowned  for  Letters,  and  celebrated 
for  having  a  fweet  Climate,  and  a 
fertile  Soil  environed  by  the  famous  Tajo,  which  is 
in  itfelf  environed  \vith  a  higli  and  yet  an  agreeable 
Mountain,  was  my  Parents  Country  and  my  own  ; 
my  Anceftors  indeed  were  of  that  Part  of  the  Prin- 
cipality of  Ajhirias^  which  is  called  Santillana^  an 
antient  Title  belonging  to  the  Houfe  of  Msndoca^ 
there  I  was  bred  up  in  my  younger  Years,  buc 
w^hen  my  Parents  found  that  my  Parts  w^ere  fuch  as 
required  a  proper  Cultivation,  they  immediately  fent 
me  to  the  Univerfity  of  Salamancay  w^here  having 
attained  a  Proficiency  in  the  Latin  Tongue,  I  next 
applied  myfelf  to  the  Study  of  the  Law ;  but  before 
I  proceed  further,  it  will  be  neceflary  to  me  to  give 
you  fome  Account  of  another  Perfon's  Adventures, 
upon  which  mine  do  moil  unaccountable  depend. 
My  Father  had  befides  me,  two  Children,  a  Son 
named  Lyfardus,  who  attained  to  no  fmall  Reputa- 
tion in  the  Service  of  the  Archduke  Albert^  in  the 
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Loiv  Countries^  and  a  moft  beautiful  Daughter  whofe 
Name  was  Nifa^  who  lived  with  a  Reputation 
which  fuited  the  Dignity  of  her  Birth,  and  the 
Care  with  which  ihe  was  brought  up  by  her  Pa- 
rents. 

At  this  Difcourfe  Pamphilus  began  to  fetch  hea- 
vy Sighs,  and  to  cover  his  Face  with  his  Hands,  of 
v/hich  when  the  young  Man  who  was  fpeaking  de- 
manded the  Reafon ;  I  am,  faid  he,  fo  overcome 
w^ith  the  Remembrance  of  thofe  MisfortuneSj  which 
threw  me  into  the  fad  Condition  wherein  you  found 
mc,  that  I  find  myfelf  ready  to  fink  again  into  a 
fenielefs  State  of  Grief.  Pamphilus  was  conñrained 
to  fay  this,  to  hinder  the  young  Tokdan  from  pene- 
trating the  true  Caufe  of  his  Uneafinefs,  which 
was  no  other  than  that  he  found  him  about  to  en- 
ter upon  the  proper  Hiltory  of  his  own  Adventures. 
If,  faid  the  young  Man,  your  Concern  is  of  fuch  a 
Nature  that  you  cannot  call  it  off  fo  far  as  to  attend 
another's  Story,  I  v/ill  leave  off,  juil  as  I  began;  fince 
I  well  knov/  there  cannot  be  a  more  tedious  Thing 
than  to  proceed  in  a  Narration  to  a  Perfon  unattentive. 
I  befeech  you  to  proceed,  continued  Pamphilus^  for 
I  have  great  Hopes  that  the  Story  of  your  Misfor- 
tunes will  in  fome  Meafjre  foften  that  Senfe  I  have 
of  my  own.  I  was  telling  you  then,  continued  he, 
that  there  was  a  certain  noble  Gentleman  of  Ma-- 
drid^  v/ho  was  my  Father's  intimiate  Friend,  their 
Acquaintance  commenced  in  the  W ar  of  Grenada^ 
Time  ilrength'ned  it,  and  a  Kind  of  Brotherly 
Love  was  fealed  in  their  iharing  together  in  the 
Glory  and  Danger  of  the  Battle  of  Lepanto,  In 
Time  of  Peace  they  contrived  the  fettling  of  their 
Eltates  and  Fortune,   for  tlieir  mutual  Benefit 
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wherefore  they  treated  of  a  Marriage  between  my 
beauteous  Sifter  Nija^  and  the  Son  of  this  Cavalier^ 
a.  very  deferving  young  Gentleman,  whofe  Name 
v/as  Pamphilus.  But  the  Gentleman  dying  before 
the  Matter  was  thoroughly,  concluded,  my  Failier 
proceeded  in  it  no  farther.  But  Pamphilus.  ii  feems, 
having  heard  fome  Rumour  of  my  Sifters  Beauty, 
and  having  that  confirmed  to  him  by  the  Sight  of 
her  Pióture,  he  began  to  grov/  exceffively  enamour- 
ed of  a  Woman  he  had  never  feen,  a  Paffion  la 
Purfuit  of  which  he  did  a  Thing  the  like  was  never 
heard,  a  Thing  which  were  it  other  wife  poiTible^ 
might  ferve  to  periuade  one  that  Fate  and  Deftiny 
are  not  mere  Terms  of  Difcourfe. 

He  intreated  Leave  of  his  Mother  to  go  and 
ferve  in  Flanders^  and  ihe  having  equipped  him  v/ith 
all  Things  that  were  convenient  for  a  Gentlemau 
of  his  Birth,  he  fet  out  as  every  Body  apprehended 
in  order  to  accomplifli  his  Defign.  But  alas !  no- 
thing lefs  was  in  his  Mind,  he  had  no  Inclination 
to  ferve  under  any  other  Captain  tlian  Cupid^  where- 
fore having  properly  difpofed  of  his  Valets,  and 
given  them  Inftruiiions,  he  came  in  a  plain  Habit 
to  my  Fathers,  who  ftruck  with  his  genteel  Pre- 
fence,  and  the  eafmefs  of  his  Addrefs,  readily  re- 
ceived him  for  a  Servant.  Never  did  Man  conceive 
a  ftranger  Defign  than  this,  nor  was  ever  any  De- 
fign executed  with  fuch  amazing  Facility.  He  de- 
ceived us  all,  and  though  every  one  admired  his  ex- 
cellent Qualities,  yet  no  body  fufpe¿ted  that  he  was 
of  a  higher  Defcent,  or  better  Family  than  became 
his  Condition ;  and  as  he  afFeéled  a  deep  Silence  on 
this  Head,  fo  no  body  pretended  to  enquire  who,  or 
what  he  was. 
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The  firft  Thing  he  fought,  after  he  came  with- 
in cur  Doors  was,  to  render  himfelf  agreeable  to 
i///¿5  and  as  there  is  no  Guard  againft  the  Dome- 
likk  Enemy,  fo  by  continual  Affiduities  and  a  Dili- 

fence  fo  diílémbled,  as  not  to  be  at  all  dillrufted, 
e  eíFcded  what  in  a  great  Meafure  he  aimed  at, 
and  we  too  late  perceived,  that  like  the  iimple 
Greeks^  we  had  received  with  Joy  the  Trojan 
Horfe,  which  was  to  fet  our  Dwelling  in  a  Flame. 

When  Pamphilus  faw  that  what  he  ainaed  at, 
>egan  in  fome  Meafure  to  take  Place,  he  pretended 
to  be  Sick,  or  elfe  the  Hurry  of  his  Cogitations 
threw  fuch  a  Fever  on  his  Spirits,  as  made  him 
really  out  of  Order  ^  however  it  was,  my  Parents, 
y^ho  by  this  Time  grew  as  fond  of  him  as  if  he 
had  been  their  own  Son,  fent  for  Phyficians,  and 
ipared  no  Coft  for  the  Recovery  of  his  Health. 

The  Phyficians  attended  him  but  a  fmall  Time, 
before  they  declared  that  his  Cafe  was  out  of  the 
2 each  of  Phyiick,  that  he  was  profoundly  Melan- 
f  hoIJy,  and  that  the  only  Remedy  which  they 
cculd  advife,  was  the  Ufe  of  Mufick ;  as  if  Muikk, 
becaufe  it  chas'd  away  and  diflodged  the  Evil  Spirit 
\^  hen  it  feized  on  Saul^  could  difperfe  Care  in  the 
Mind,  when  conceived  perhaps  through  violent 
Defire. 

True,  interrupted  Pamphilus^  w^hat  could  be 
more  wifely  advifed,  perhaps  Men  in  Love  are  in- 
deed under  the  influence  of  fome  evil  Spirit,  for 
evil  Spirits  love  filent  and  melancholly  Places,  and 
Love  introduces  Silence,  and  Mdancholly  as  it's 
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Companion  into  every  Bofom  where  it  is  admitted. 
But  pray  Sir  proceed,  methinks  I  long  to  hear  the 
lílüe  of  this  Bufinefs.  Why,  my  Friend,  continued 
the  young  Man,  my  Sifter  being  extremely  well 
skilled  in  playing  on  the  Lute,my  Parents  dire£led  her 
to  make  ufe  of  its  Mufick,  to  foften  the  Care  of  their 
iick  Valet  i  and  ihe  who  was  her  felf  not  a  little  con- 
cerned for  his  lUnefs,  readily  complied. 

To  his  Apartment  therefore  went  the  lovely 
Pvlaid  with  her  Lute  in  her  Hand,  and  fung  there  a 
Ditty  of  her  own  compofing  ;  but  he  far  from  lift- 
ing up  his  Eyes,  or  ihewing  any  Signs  of  Eafe, 
v/ept  without  ceafing,  and  feemed  to  be  infinitely 
more  afFedled  while  ihe  play'd,  than  he  had  ever 
been  before.  Alas !  faid  Ni/a^  feeing  him  in  this 
Condition,  Mufick  which  relieves  others,  ferves  on- 
ly to  augment  your  Malady,  let  me  not  therefore 
enhance  that  Mifery  which  I  came  to  cure.  Fair 
One,  returned  Pemphilus^  nothing  eafes  my  Care 
fo  much  as  Mufick,  no  Mufick  could  fo  much  as 
yours,  no  not  the  Mufick  of  the  Spheres  if  there 
were  really  any  fuch  Thing  5  but  I  defpair  of  Re- 
medy^ becaufe  I  defire  it  not,  contenting  my  felf 
with  continually  bending  my  Thoughts  to  the  Con- 
templation of  that  Beauty  who  caufed  this  Care,  I 
wiih  not  to  have  removed.  Pray,  faid  Nifa^  what 
Care  is  that  which  you  defire  not  to  remove  ?  It  is  a 
Care,  faid  PamphUus^  which  while  it  pains,  pleafes 
jne,  becaufe  I  know  that  I  fufFer  from  the  Rays  of 
the  molt  perfeft  Beauty  in  the  World.  That  Free- 
dom with  which  we  have  hitherto  lived,  replied  the 
Lady,  gives  me  a  Right  of  enquiring  what  this  Dif- 
cafe  is,  under  which  you  Labour,  neither  am  I 
jnuch  at  a  Lofs  to  find  it  oui  j  what  you  have  tolí 
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nie5makes  me  guefs  that  it  is  Love^znál  hold  my  felf 
greatly  obliged  to  you  for  revealing  to  me  what  you 
concealed  from  the  Phyficians ;  but  I  conjure  you 
by  that  Kindnefs,  which  I  have  already  ihewn  you, 
lince  you  have  lived  in  our  Family,  that  you  tell 
me,  whether  I  know  her  whom  you  Love,  and 
whether  I  can  be  of  any  Ufe  to  you  j  for  the  Tears  i 
which  you  have  fhed,  make  me  pity  you  from  my 
Heart*  Ah !  lovely  Nifa !  cried  out  Pamphilus^ 
your  Pity  is  all  the  Relief  I  can  have,  my  Care  de- 
pends on  Tío  Hand  but  yours,  for  the  Author  of 
my  Sorrows  is  as  well  known  to  you  as  yourfelf.  \ 

The  Pilgrim  at  this,  could  not  help  interrupt- 
ing CeliuSj  in  order  to  enquire  of  him  how  he  came 
to  be  fo  perfeftly  acquainted  with  this  Bufinefs,  as  í 
to  know  not  only  Matters  of  Fail,  but  the  very 
Words  which  pafled  between  Pamphilus  and  his  | 
Sifter,being  himfelf  all  thisTime  at  Salamanca.  As  to 
that,  faid  Celius^  let  it  not  trouble  you,  neither  diftruft 
the  Fidelity  of  my  Narration  from  this  feeming  In-  | 
confiitency,  Pamphilus  himfelf  put  all  I  have  told 
you  into  Writing,  and  left  it  in  the  Hands  of  a 
Friend,  from  whom  I  received  thofe  Lights  which  j 
were  neceilary  to  fet  forth  this  Mauer  as  I  have  j 
done.    I  am  perfedlly  fatisfied,  returned  our  Pil-  I 
grim^  pleafe  Sir  to  go  on.  j 

The  rifing  Colour  in  Nifa's  Face,  continued 
Celius^  difcovered  clearly,  that  ihe  was  not  without 
fome  Apprehenfion  of  what  Pamphihis  had  faid, 
though  ihe  did  not  perfedly  underftand  it.  She 
feigned  however  to  be  quite  at  a  Lofs,  and  feemed  i 
to  be  more  in  the  Dark  than  ever,  fhe  therefore 
jprefled  Pamphilus  to  tell  her  the  Name  of  her  who 
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was  the  Caufe  of  his  deep  Sorrow  and  Confufion 
of  Mind.  Alas!  fair  Lady,  returned  he,  I  am 
not  at  Liberty  to  mention  her  Name,  who  is  the 
Caufe  of  all  my  Grief,  but  I  can  ihew  you  her  Pi- 
dure,  the  Piólure  of  her,  for  whofe  Sake,  though 
I  am  noble  by  my  Family,  I  have  quitted  my  own 
Houfe  to  ferve  here,  fmce  the  Death  of  a  Father 
whofe  Life  would  have  made  me  Happy. 

At  thefe  Words,  he  prefented  her  the  Piflure 
drav/n  by  the  Mafterly  Hand  of  PhUip  de  Liano^ 
the  greateft  ArtHl  of  our  Time,  never  was  any 
Thing  more  like  or  more  beautiful.  Nifa  looking 
upon  it  with  a  difdainful  Smile,  faid,  Ihe  knew  ic 
not.  I  know  then  faid  Pamphilus^  though  I  knew* 
it  not  till  now,  why  the  old  Philofophers  made  the 
Knowledge  of  one's  felf  fuch  an  extraordinary  My- 
ftery ;  but  Hay,  Madam,  I  have  another  Pidure 
of  her  with  which  perhaps  you  may  be  better  ac- 
quainted \  faying  this,  he  prefented  her  with  an  E- 
bony  Talbet,  enclofing  a  fmall  but  excellent  Mi- 
ror.  Nifa  having  looked  upon  it,  threw  it  back  to 
him,  and  rifing  to  go  out  of  the  Room,  faid,  thy 
Boldnefs  ihall  coil  thee  thy  Life;  can  I  then  Ma- 
dam replied  Pamphilus^  derive  my  Death  from  a 
brighter  Caufe  than  your  Beauty  I 

She  anfwered  well,  interrupted  the  Pilgrim ^  if 
ihe  performed  what  ihe  faid.  She  performed  it  fa 
¡11  faid  Celiiis^  that  in  a  few  Days  fhe  was  more  in. 
Love  than  he;  that  is  ilrange,  returned  PamphiluSy 
coniidering  the  fiercenefs  of  her  Anfwer,  Do  you 
wonder  at  that,  returned  Celius  ?  Women  firft  con- 
fiilt  with  Shame,  and  afterv/ards  with  the  wcaknefe 
of  their  Temper,  I  ihould  rather  Ifaye  tiiQiighr.^, 
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faid  the  Pilgrim^  that  fome  Charm  or  other  had 
wrought  this  EfFedt.  Charm  !  what  Charm,  iliid 
Celius  ?  there  is  more  Witchcraft  in  Love  than  in 
Hell,  and  more  Danger  from  a  Man  really  ilung 
with  that  Paflion,  than  from  all  the  Sorcerers  in 
Spain  bcfides ;  how  ihould  a  young  Cavalier,  well 
made  in  his  Perfon,  a  Man  of  Wit,  genteel  Edu- 
cation, and  great  Accomplifhments  fall  into  fuch 
Notions,  Pamphilus  loved  my  Sifter,  which  has 
proved  fatal  to  our  Houfe,  what  then  ?  Pamphilus 
was  a  generous  Gentleman,  and  far  be  it  from  me 
to  load  him  with  Calumny.  But  to  proceed  in  my 
Story. 

A  MOST  extraordinary  Accident  drew  on  our 
Lovers  a  Scene  of  Misfortunes  fcarcc  to  be  para- 
lelelled,  I  may  call  it  extraordinary,  becaufe  I  am 
pofitive  nothing  like  it  was  ever  Recorded.  A  fly- 
ing Report  of  Pamphilmh  Return  from  Flanders 
having  reached  my  Father's  Ear,  he  immediately 
wrote  to  'that  young  Gentleman's  Mother,  to 
congratulate  her  thereon,  and  to  afliare  her  that  the 
Death  of  his  Friend  had  made  no  Alteration  in 
his  Refolution,  of  difpofing  of  his  Daughter  to  her 
Son,  whom  he  queftioned  not  when  he  ihould  fee^ 
he  ihould  find  a  moft  accompliih'd  Knight.  At 
the  fame  Time,  he  informed  my  Sifter  that  ihe 
muft  prepare  herfelf  for  a  fpeedy  Marriage,  with- 
out telling  her  to  whom,  farther  than  that  he  was  a 
young  Soldier  juft  returned  from  Flanders^  who 
would  ihortly  arrive  from  Madrid. 

The  quicknefs  of  this  Accident,  made  Nifa  feel 
the  Vehemence  of  her  Paffion  fooner  perhaps  than 
ji^  would  otherwife  have  done,  She  went  imme- 
'        ,  diately 
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diately  to  inform  Pamphilus  of  their  common  Mis- 
fortune, and  thereby  gave  him  to  underiland,  that 
her  Paifion  was  no  ways  inferior  to  his.  This 
News  had  well  nigh  deprived  him  of  his  Senfes,  he 
grew  fo  outragiouííy  jealous  of  himfelf,  having  not 
the  leaft  Sufpicion  that  the  Cavalier  mentioned  by 
my  Father  could  be  him,  that  he  burit  into  a  Tor- 
rent of  Sighs  and  Tears,  which  threatned  to  put  a 
Period  at  once  to  his  Underftanding  and  Life.  Nifa 
gave  him  fome  Relief  by  her  kind  Looks  and  Sym- 
pathizing Tears,  from  whence  he  at  length  reco- 
vered Strength  enough  to  declare,  that  he  would  in- 
ftantly  quit  the  Houfe,  that  he  might  not  be  Wit- 
nefs  to  his  own  inevitable  Deñruéíion.    Nifa  at 
thefe  Words  threw  herfelf  upon  her  Knees  at  his 
Feet,  fwear  to  me,  faid  ihe,  that  thou  wilt  never 
make  any  Attempt  upon  my  Honour,  and  I  will 
never  feparate  my  felf  from  thee,  or  from  thy  For- 
tunes.   Pamphilus  readily  fwore,  and  thereupon 
they  agreed  to  abandon  my  Father's  Houfe,  and  to 
truft  them  to  the  worft  of  all  Guides,  a  blind  and 
furious  Paffion. 

This  mad  Refolution  once  taken,  both  Parties 
were  alike  impatient  to  put  it  in  Execution,  they 
therefore  chofe  the  firil  dark  Night  which  offered, 
and  without  refleding  at  all  on  the  mighty  Ha- 
zards they  were  about  to  run.  They  caufed  them- 
felves  to  be  conveyed  down  the  River,  and  fo  were 
quickly  out  of  Reach :  Hitherto  I  have  purfued 
Pamphi/us's  Memoirs,  of  this  Bufinefs  which  he 
wrote  from  Valencia  to  a  Friend  of  his  at  Sarragof- 
fa.  Hence  forward  I  am  to  fpeak  to  you  of  my 
Affairs,  but  as  I  have  digrelied  from  them  fo  long, 
I  will  make  you  amends  by  treating  them  very 
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briefly.  In  the  mean  Time  I  doubt  not  but  you 
will  own  that  I  had  Reafon  to  exprefs  myfelf  in 
the  Manner  I  did,  concerning  the  Flight  of  Pmn- 
philus  and  my  Sifter,  for  what  more  whimiical  Ad- 
venture ever  happened,  than  for  a  Man  to  fly  for 
Fear  of  himfelf,  for  a  Woman  to  run  away  v/iih 
her  Lover,  to  eicape  from  another  Lover  v/ho  vs^as 
yet  the  fame,  and  for  them  both  to  ruih  into  Mis- 
fortunes to  avoid  what  they  fought,  and  to  feek 
what  they  were  avoiding  j  in  a  Word,  to  dare  all 
Things  to  efcape  Felicity,  and  to  brave  every  Dan- 
ger that  they  might  be  wretched.  Such  my  dear 
Friend  are  the  Confequehces  of  forgetting  Duty, 
and  defpifing  Providence  to  follow  youthful  Incli- 
Rations,  and  thofe  Defires  which  are  the  Effeft  of 
Indifcretion  and  warm  Blood. 

My  Father  on  Account  of  this  Accident  in  hi3 
Family,  recalled  me  from  Salamanca^  and  at  my 
Return,  í  found  all  our  Houfe  in  Tears  for  tlie 
Lofs  of  my  Sifter.  My  Father,  who  was  pierced 
to  the  Heart  with  this  Misfortune,  enjoyned  me  in 
Terms  at  once,  the  moft  tender  and  the  moft  ftrift^ 
that  I  would  never  ceafe  thinking  of  reftoring  to 
him  his  Daughter,  and  wiping  off  this  Stain  from 
our  Family.  To  this  I  fwore  with  all  the  Duty 
and  Fidelity  of  a  Son,  and  in  order  to  fulfill  my 
Oath,  fet  out  immediately  for  Madrid^  not  doubt- 
ing but  that  I  fnould  there  hear  fome  News  of  this 
Enemy  to  our  Houfe. 

I  fought  with  all  the  Induftry  that  Man  could  do, 
but  never  Induftry  availed  fo  little,  I  could  hear  no 
Nev/s  of  Pamphilus^  nor  did  any  Body  pretend  to 
ámíX  me  where  I  might  hear  News,   Stung  with 
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thefe  Difappointments,  I  determined  at  length  with 
my  felf  to  go  to  his  Mother's  Houfe,  taking  for 
granted  that  there  I  ihould  without  (¿leñion  learn 
the  Place  of  his  Refidence.  At  the  Houfe  of  this 
Widow,  I  diilembled  my  Intentions,  and  made  the 
ftrideft  inquiry  I  could  under  the  femblance  of  a 
Friend  ;  but  to  no  End,  ihe  afliired  me  that  fince 
the  going  of  her  Son  into  Flanders^  which  happen- 
ed two  Years  before,  ihe  had  received  no  News 
from  him,  and  therefore  imagined  he  was  dead. 

This  kept  me  fome  Moments  in  Sufpence,  and 
hindered  me  from  being  able  to  fpeak,  but  I  was 
quickly  awaked  from  this  Reverie,  by  a  Glance  from 
a  young  Lady's  Eyes  who  was  working  at  her  Mo- 
ther's Side.  She  appeared  fo  amiable  in  my  Sight, 
that  I  could  not  help  adoring  her,  and  from  that 
very  Moment  I  bent  all  my  Thoughts  to  the  v/ith- 
drawing  her  from  her  Mother's  Houfe,  which  feem- 
cd  to  me  the  beft  beginning  of  Revenge  which  I 
could  poifibly  take  upon  this  Family, 

It  would  employ  a  great  deal  of  Time,  and  oc- 
cafion  a  prodigious  v/aftc  of  Words,  ihould  I  at-r 
tempt  to  give  you  a  circumllantial  Account  of  all 
the  Arts  I  put  in  Practice  to  accomplifh  my  Defign, 
let  it  fuíRce  then,  that  I  acquaint  you  with  the  Con- 
clufion  thereof,  which  was  entirely  to  my  v/iih ; 
the  young  Lady  yielded  to  m^y  Intreaties,  zná  I  en- 
gaged her  to  go  with  meas  Pamphilus  had  done  by 
my  Sifter ;  this  once  brought  to  pafs,  w^e  rambled 
together  into  France^  where  tlie  Beauty  and  o- 
ther  Accompliihments  of  the  Lady,  induced  a  Per- 
fon  of  great  Rank  to  become  her  Lover,  whom  for 
that  very  Reafon  I  fought  and  killed,  and  upon 

this 
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this  was  obliged  to  quit  France^  where  I  have  left 
her,  not  with  any  Deiign  of  abandoning  her  to 
Misfortunes,  but  with  an  Intent  to  return  thither, 
and  to  bring  her  from  thence  as  foon  as  my  Affairs 
will  give  me  Leave,  as  well  in  regard  to  my  own 
Honour,  as  becaufe  the  Lady  has  deferved  this,  and 
indeed  every  Thing  from  me,  by  the  fteadinefs  of 
her  Behaviour,  and  by  her  exalted  Virtue. 

The  Night  now  began  to  fpread  her  felf  over 
the  Earth,  the  Houfes  were  enlightned  with  Can- 
dles, as  the  Canopy  of  Heaven  was  embroider'd 
with  Stars,  when  the  young  Man  finifhed  his  Dif- 
courfe,  and  Pamphilus  had  the  Chagrin  of  under- 
ftanding  from  his  own  Mouth,  that  he  had  made 
his  Family  as  unhappy  as  himfelf,  had  done  that  of 
Celius  by  withdrawing  Nifa^  yet  far  from  thinking 
of  Revenge,  he  began  to  conceive  in  his  Mind  that 
Heaven  had  juftly  puniibed  his  Raihnefs,  and  that 
it  became  him  to  adl  upon  better  Principles  here- 
after. He  therefore  determined  in  his  own  Mind  to 
make  no  other  Ufe  of  the  Information  he  had  re- 
ceived, than  to  perfuade  Celius  without  difcovering 
himfelf,  to  aft  honourably  towards  his  Sifter.  Ha- 
ving therefore  thanked  him  in  the  warmeft  Terms 
for  his  Condefceniion,  in  giving  him,  though  a 
Stranger,  fo  diftinft  a  Detail  of  his  Affairs.  He 
took  the  Liberty  of  obferving  to  him,  that  though 
Men  of  great  Families  may  be  drawn  to  take  wrong 
Steps  in  their  Youth,  yet  in  confequence  of  an  ad- 
vance in  Years,  and  attaining  a  riper  Underftand- 
í5ig,  they  diftinguiih'd  themfelves  by  repairing  paft 
Mifcarriages  by  the  Excellence  of  their  future  Con- 
duft,  to  which  he  encouraged  Celius^  by  ihewing 
him  hov/  Honourable  it  would  be  for  him  to  return 

to 
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to  France^  and  bring  fo  deferving  a  Woman  to  her 
own  Country.  Celius  received  this  Advice  as  it 
was  intended,  he  thanked  the  Pilgrim  for  it,  and 
promifed  to  follow  it.  They  then  retired  to  this 
young  Gentleman's  Lodgings,  where  they  fupped, 
and  afterwards  fpent  the  Night  together.    He  began 

• .  inñantly  to  make  Preparations  for  his  Journey  into 
France^  but  thefe  taking  up  unavoidably  feveral  Days, 
they  fpent  them  together^and  entered  in  that  Space  in- 
to a  moil  dear  and  intimate  Friendfhip.  Pamphilus^ 
who  knew  perfedly  what  Celius  had  done  to  his  Fa- 
mily, forgave  him  heartily,  and  Celius  who  knew  not 

I  Pamphiius^  grew  through  his  Perfuafion  inclined  to 

I  forgive  him,  and  fo  compromife  their  Difference. 

I  When  they  came  to  part,  they  fwore  inviolable 
Friendfliip  to  each  other,  and  appointed  the  City  of 
Pampelona  for  the  Place  of  their  Meeting  at  the  End 
of  fix  Months ;  this  done,  Celius  parted  for  Francey 
leaving  Pamphilus  where  he  found  him,  the  unhap- 
py Pilgrim^  not  caring  to  part  from  a  City  where 
the  Tieafure  of  his  Soul  remained  ihut  up  in  a 
lonefome  Hofpital. 

One  Night  when  the  Moon  ihone  pretty  clear, 
pur  unfortuuate  Pilgrim  fallied  from  his  Lodgings, 
in  order  to  go  and  Sigh  away  fome  of  his  melan- 
cholly  Hours  before  the  Grates  of  that  Place, 
where  his  Charmer  was  confined.    As  he  traverfed 
the  City,  he  heard  at  the  Corner  of  a  Street  a 
Gentleman  cry  out  for  Help,-  and  making  as  much 
Halle  thither  as  he  could,  he  faw  a  young  Man 
forely  preffed  by  feveral  Affaffins,  the  Pilgrim  flew 
^  to  his  Afliftance,  and  though  he  had  no  other  Arms 
\   than  a  Staff,  he  managed  it  fo  dextroufly,  that  he 
.  wounded  two  or  three  of  the  Bravees,  upon  which 
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they  and  their  Companions  finding  it  impoflible  to 
effect  their  Purpofe,  thought  fit  to  provide  for  their 
own  Safety,  by  a  quick  Retreat,  which  they  made 
with  all  the  Precipitation  imaginable.    The  young 
Cavalier  who  had  been  fo  happily  drav/n  out  of  fo 
dangerous  an  Adventure,  by  the  Affiitance  of  our 
Pilgrim^  moft  earneltly  entreated  him  to  tell  him 
his  Name,  v/hich  Pamphilus  declined,  as  he  would 
have  done  going  to  his  Houfe,  but  the  Gentleman 
would  not  be  denied;  he  faid  it  was  inconfiftent 
with  his  Honour  to  part  in  fuch  a  Manner  from  his 
Deliverer,  and  therefore  notwithilanding  all  the  Pil-  j 
grim  could  fay,  he  obliged  him  to  accompany  him  \ 
Home.    When  they  were  come  to  the  Gentle-  i 
man's  Houfe,  he  acquainted  all  his  Family  how  ge-  I 
nerouily  the  Pilgrim  had  aflifted  him,  and  how  S 
without  any  manner  of  Doubt,  he  owed  his  Life  | 
to  his  Valour ;   his  Family  thereupon  conceiving 
themfelves  no  lefs  obliged  than  himfelf,  loaded  the 
Pilgrim  with  Civilities,  and  conftrained  him  whe- 
ther he  would  or  no,  to  make  this  Houfe  his 
Home,  where  indeed  he  v/as  treated  with  the  fame 
Tendernefs  and  Refpeft,  as  if  he  had  been  a  Bro-  j  ( 
ther,  or  fome  very  near  Relation.  Í 
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A  FEv/  Days  which  our  Pilgrim  fpent  with  this  \ 
Cavalier,  whofe  Name  was  Hiacynth^  engaged  that^ 
Gentleman  to  communicate  to  him  the  Story  of 
his  Love  for  the  amiable  Lucinda^  which  had  oc- 
caiioned  thefe  Aflaflins  to  come  from  Slville  to  Va-^-  j 
Uncia^  where  his  Charmer  refided,  in  order  to  take.  \ 
away  his  Life.    The  Pilgrim  heard  him  with  the  i 
utmoil  Complaconcy,  and  when  he  had  done,  the  \ 
Knight  would  fain  have  heard  from  him  the  Story  ^ 
of  his  Amours.    Pamphilus  begged  to  be  excufed,,- 
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and  throwing  himfelf  at  his  Feet,  told  him.  That 
he  had  but  one  Favour  to  ask  of  him,  which  he 
hoped  he  would  have  the  Goodnefs  to  grant  him. 
Hiacy7ith  promifed  him  that  he  would  not  fail  to 
yield  to  his  Requeft,  whatever  its  Nature  might  be. 

When  Pamphilus  had  received  this  AiTurance, 
he  told  him  without  more  ado,  That  the  Favour 
he  had  to  aik,  was,  to  get  him  conveyed  into  the 
Hofpital  of  Fools.  The  Gentleman  was  amazed, 
and  could  not  conceive  how  a  Man  that  appeared 
to  be  in  his  Senfes,  could  delire  to  get  into  a  Place, 
out  of  which  thofe  who  wanted  Senfes  from  an 
imperfeól  Knowledge  of  their  Ufage,  were  deiirous 
of  efcaping :  Fie  therefore  diffiiaded  him  all  he  could, 
and  v/hen  he  found  Ferfuafions  had  no  EíFe¿l,  he 
earneitly  deiired  him  to  communicate  the  Caufe  of 
this  extraordinary  Demand. 

PJMPHIL  US  did  not  pofitively  refufe  him, 
but  told  him,  That  at  prefent  he  could  not  part 
with  his  Secret,  but  v/hen  the  Time  came  that  he 
could  do  it,  he  would  not  fail  to  gratify  his  Curio- 
fity  I  in  the  mean  Time  he  prefled  the  Prefor- 
manee  of  his  Promife  with  fuch  Eagernefs,  that 
Hyacinth  conceiving  there  muft  be  fome  great 
Gaufe,  and  believing  that  every  Man  knew  his 
own  Bufinefs  beft,  fent  for  three  or  four  Men  that 
belonged  to  the  Hofpital,  and  ordered  them  to 
feize  the  Pilgri?n  and  carry  him.  thither.  Pamphi^.. 
lusj  when  he  faw  the  Men,  appeared  troubled, 
and  ftrugled  with  them  in  fuch  a  Manner,  as  that 
he  prevented  all  Sufpicion  of  his  being  other  than 
out  of  his  Senfes. 
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He  was  no  fooner  gone,  than  all  Hyacinth^ 
Houíé  was  in  an  uproar  ;  every  Body  was  greatly 
offended  at  the  Thing,  but  nobody  fo  much  as 
Hy^cinth'sSiñcr  Tiberia^  who,  charmed  with  the  frank 
Behaviour  of  the  Man,  began  to  entertain  an  high 
Efteem  for  him.  Hyacinth  was  forced  to  have  Re- 
courfe  to  a  thoufand  Excufes ;  he  faid  he  was 
convinced  his  Gueil  had  loft  his  Senfes,  otherwife 
he  would  never  have  permitted  him  to  have  been 
fo  ufed :  But  this  would  not  pafs  upon  his  Father, 
who  faid,  That  if  a  Man  that  fa  ved  his  Life  be- 
came afterwards  difordered  in  his  Senfes,  it  was  his 
Son's  Bufinefs  to  have  taken  care  of  him  at  home, 
and  not  to  have  had  him  torn  away  to  an  Hofpital, 
where  he  knew  People  were  fo  ill  ufed.  Their 
Clamour  grew  at  laft  fo  high,  that  Hyacinth  was 
forced  to  difcover  the  whole  Truth,  and  fo  con- 
fefled,  that  what  he  did  was  entirely  at  the  Man's 
own  Requeft.  This  removed,  indeed,  the  Blame 
from  him,  but  his  Family  remained  not  a  Bit  the 
lefs  concerned  ^  they  formed  one  Conjedlure,  then 
another,  and  ftill  perceiving  them  all  wrong,  they 
at  laft  determined  in  their  Minds,  that  the  Man 
muft  be  undoubtedly  a  Spy,  and  that  fearing  to  be 
difcovered,  he  had  fallen  upon  this  Method  of  pre- 
tending to  lofe  his  Senfes,  to  preferve  his  Life  ; 
but  in  the  Midft  of  their  Conjectures,  the  refolved 
at  all  Events,  not  to  fuffer  their  Sentiments  to  take 
Air. 

In  the  Interim  Pamphlus^  pleafed  with  the  Suc- 
cefs  of  his  Scheme,  bore  with  all  the  Serenity  i- 
maginable,  Things  that  would  have  made  another 
Man  really  mad  >  he  did  fuch  exU*avagant  Things  on 

his 
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his  firft  coming  into  the  Place,  to  poffefs  the  People 
that  he  was  thoroughly  diftrafted,  as  made  them  for 
their  own  Security  put  him  into  a  ftreight  Cell, 
where  he  had  only  a  little  Straw  to  lie  upon,  a  very- 
thin  Diet,  and  Bolts  upon  his  Hands  and  Feet ;  by 
Degrees  he  grew  a  little  tamer,  which  engaged  them 
to  ufe  him  with  greater  Tendernefs,  and  fuppofing 
the  Force  of  his  Malady  fomewhat  abated,  they 
brought  him  at  length  out  of  the  Cell  to  dine  with 
the  reft,  who  were  in  a  fair  Way  of  Cure,  which 
was  all  he  fought  by  this  extravagant  Act ;  for  now 
he  every  Day  beheld  his  adorable  Nifa^  next  whom, 
without  Suspicion,  as  ihe  was  in  a  Man's  Garb, 
he  feated  himfelf  every  Day  at  Table,  and  after- 
wards converfed  with  her  freely^  nothing  being  more 
I  common  than  for  Lunatics  to  affeil  each  other, 
.and  to  converfe  together,  in  which  their  Keepers 
readily  indulged  them,  becaufe  they  conceived  i& 
kept  them  quiet,  and  confequently  left  them  the 
lefs  to  do. 

NISA  blamed  loudly  his  Conduit,  and  told 
him,  that  he  had  afted  very  indifcreetly  in  throw- 
ing himfelf  into  this  Place.  Painphilus  on  the 
other  Hand  aflured  her,  That  he  did  not  do  it  with- 
.  out  Hopes  of  feeing  one  Day  their  Fortunes  mend ; 
adding,  that  fince  the  Evils  which  had  overtaken 
him  had  brought  her  thither,  it  was  but  juft  he 
ihould  participate  of  thofe  Sorrows  which  in  feme 
meafure  he  had  caufed  ;  and  notwithftanding  the 
Variety  of  Plagues  they  had  daily  endured  from  the 
Roughnefs  of  the  Keepers,  yet  fo  much  did  the 
Sight  of  each  other  footh  them,  that  they  became 
in  a  Manner  infenfible  of  all  things  but  their 
PalTion,  fo  that  the  Time  Hid  away  lefs  uneafily 
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to  them  both,  than  if  they  had  been  in  Palaces 
feparate  from  each  other. 

While  thefe  Things  palTed  in  Spain ^  Celius 
went  by  the  Way  of  Sarragojfa  to  the  Frontiers 
of  France^  not  a  little  apprehcnfive  on  Account 
of  the  War  which  then  raged  between  the  Nations, 
which  made  it  very  difficult  for  a  Spaniard  to  pafs 
on  the  Frontiers  ;  but  happily  for  him,  before  he 
quite  reached  them.  Peace  was  proclaimed,  which 
taking  aw^ay  all  Fear,  he  proceeded  on  his  Journey 
with  greater  Alacrity,  fpurr'd  on  with  an  earneft 
Delire  to  recover  his  beautiful  Phania^  who  appear- 
ed more  engaging  in  Idea,  than  w^hen  ihe  was 
prefent.  Having  conduced  their  Stories  thus  far^ 
let  us  here  conclude  our  Second  Book. 
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F  Pamphilus  and  Nifa  could  have 
fpent  their  whole  Lives  in  the  me- 
lancholy Hofpital  of  Fools  and  mad 
Folks,  their  Paffion  would  ilill  have 
reprefented  it  a  Paradife,  though  they 
were  reduced  to  the  Pradice  of  a 
thoufand  Arts  for  carrying  on  their  Correfpondence 
without  Sufpicion :  Love,  however,  made  them  fo 
ingenious,  that  they  pra¿liíed  all  the  A£ts  of  Mad- 

neft 
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nefs  with  the  utmoft  Addrefs;  nor  can  this  be 
thought  extraordinary,  if  we  confider  that  violent 
Love  is  in  itfelf  a  Frenzy,  and  thofe  who  obey  its 
Diftates,  need  fcarce  ufe  any  Arts  to  be  thought 
mad. 

These  little  Pieces  of  Ingenuity  made  our  Lo- 
vers pafs  away  their  Lives  as  in  a  Dream  \  but  it 
v/as  a  Dream,  out  of  which  they  were  quickly  a- 
wakened  by  an  Accident  which  they  could  not  ei- 
ther prevent  or  forefec. 

A  certain  Italian  Count  of  the  Houfe  of  Agiit^ 
lara^  whofe  Name  Vv^as  Emiiius^  came  to  this  City, 
and  fending  for  the  Governors  of  the  Hofpital,  en- 
treated them  to  furniih  him.  with  a  mad  Man  whofe 
Fury  was  tamed,  promifing  them  in  Return ,  to 
give  a  large  Sum  of  Money  to  the  Houfe.  Thefe 
Officers  readily  accepted  the  Propofal,  and  brought 
to  the  Count's  Lodgings  feveral  Patients  who  were 
thought  to  have  recovered  in  a  great  Meafure  their 
Senfes,  and  among  the  reft  Pamphihs  and  Nifay 
that  he  might  take  his  Choice, 

The  Count  was  mightily  pleafed  with  their 
Readinefs  in  yielding  to  his  Demands,  and  began  to 
ask  abundance  of  Queilions  in  Relation  to  thofe 
Maladies,  with  which  thefe  People  had  been  former- 
ly aíBifted,  and  was  anfwerei  according  to  the 
beft  of  their  Knowledge.  This  Man,  faid  one  of 
the  Attendants  on  the  Hofpital,  was  formerly  a  Sol- 
dier, and  ferved  v/ith  great  Reputation  in  the  Wara; 
but  was  on  a  fudden,  through  exceffive  Applica- 
tion, feized  v/ith  a  Fit  of  Melancholy ;  he  loft  his 
Senfes  without  lofing  however  his  Propenfity  to 

War, 
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War,  for  when  he  was  firft  brought  into  our  Houfe, 
he  raved  continually  of  Baftions,  and  Parapets^ 
Horn-w^orks,  Crown- works.  Retrenchments,  and 
Pallifado's  j  but  by  Degrees,  and  the  proper  Ufe  of 
Medicines,  he  is  now  tollerably  in  his  Senfes,  and 
no  longer  fights  Battles,  or  demoliihes  Towns. 
This  other  whom  your  Lordihip  fees  fo  pale  and 
wan,  loft  his  Wits  by  feeking  to  ftretch  them ;  he 
would  needs  penetrate  the  moft  abftrufe  Points  in 
Philofophy, ,  and  his  Capacity  being  not  altogether 
ilrong  enough,  crack'd  in  the  Attempt.  Very  well, 
faid  the  Count,  but  let  me  ask  this  Philofopher  a 
Queftion  \  pray.  Friend,  what  is  that  which  is 
called  the  Primum  mobile^  the  Empyreum^  or  the 
CryJIaline  Heaven  ?  I  wáll  tell  you,  anfwered  the 
poor  Man  j  the  Divines  fay,  that  above  thofe 
Heavens  which  are  vifible  to  us,  and  wherein  the 
Planets  have  their  Orbs,  there  is  an  immcnfe  Field 
of  rarifyM  .^ther,  wherein  dw^ell  innumerable  Mul- 
titudes of  blefled  Spirits ;  this  Place  they  ftyle  the 
Empyreum^  becaufe  they  conceive  it  to  be  clear  an<I 
bright  as  Fire ;  and  here  alfo  they  apprehend  are 
placed  thofe  Thrones  whereon  the  happy  ihall  fit 
after  the  Day  of  Judgment,  encircled  wáth  a  Bright- 
neis  as  infupportable  to  human  Eyes,  as  the  Sui/s 
pureil  Rays  to  the  obfcene  Birds  of  Night. 

All  the  Affiftants  at  this  extraordinary  Audi- 
ence, w^ere  extremely  furprized  at  the  Anfwer  of 
the  Madman,  which  they  held  more  Rational  than 
moil  of  themfelves  could  give ;  but  they  w^ere  pre- 
fcntly  interrupted  by  another  Madman,  w^ho  fet  up 
fach  a  Hollowing  and  calling  of  Hounds^,  that  the 
vrhole  Company  were  almcft  ftunn'd;  .^^hough  th  j 
could  not  help  laughing  at  the  w^himfical  Humour 
■    Iv  ^  of 
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of  the  Man.  Pamphilm  interrupted  their  Mirth, 
what  Wit,  Gentlemen,  faid  he,  is  there  in  deriding 
the  Oddities  of  a  Madman,  or  perhaps  you  laugh  at 
Hunting  itfelf ;  if  that  be  the  Cafe,  let  me  tell  you 
the  Antients  efteemed  it  a  noble,  a  pleafant,  and  a 
ufefu]  Exercife:  Xenophon  highly  commends  it,  fo 
iilfo  does  Homer ;  Athenaus  is  of  the  fame  Mind ; 
and  Horace  fays,  that  Hunting  makes  a  young  Man 
hardy,  and  teaches  him  to  abftain  from  fenfual  Plea- 
fures;  Philo  the  jew^  is  exadlly  of  the  fame  Call 
of  Mind,  and  fets  down  many  favourable  Things  con- 
cerning Hunting;  Cicero  in  his  Difcourfe  of  the 
Nature  of  the  Gods,  profefles  himfelf  a  great  Ad- 
mirer of  this  Exercife  \  and  one  of  the  antient  Fa- 
ther's alledges,  that  it  began  in  the  Infancy  of  the 
World,  when  Men  were  obliged  to  exert  them- 
felves  powerfully  in  this  Way,  in  order  to  deliver 
themfelves  from  wild  Beafts.  It  is  true  faid  the 
Count,  who  was  a  Man  of  Learning,  Hunting  is 
far  from  being  a  ridiculous  Thing,  when  Men  pur- 
fue  it  not  to  the  Prejudice  of  more  important  Affairs, 
but  when  they  do,  it  deferves  to  be  cenfured. 

You  know  the  Fable  of  ASfaon^  who  is  faid  to 
have  been  devoured  by  his  Hounds ;  docs  it  not  juft- 
ly  expofe  the  Folly  of  fuch  as  fuffer  their  Dogs  to 
eat  them ;  and  you  know  what  happened  to  £neas 
and  Didoy  when  they  rode  a  Hunting;  if  I 
were  inclined,  I  could  put  you  in  Mind  of  feveral 
other  Stories,  fufficient  to  ihew  that  we  expofe  our- 
felves  to  many  Dangers  by  following  this  Sport  too 
clofely. 

At  this  ^.le  of  the  Fools  burft  out  into  a  Laugh- 
ter, are  you  very  wife,  my  Lord,  faid  he,  who 

Reafon 
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Reafon  thus  with  a  Fool  ?  Friend,  faid  the  Count, 
at  Play  we  never  enquire  a  Man's  Charafter,  if  he 
has  Money  to  ftake  down  3  and  in  Converfation  we 
ought  never  to  aik  who  a  Man  is,  if  what  he  fays; 
be  Senfe ;  as  this  Man  talked  rationally  of  Hunting, 
I  gave  him  a  rational  Anfwer.  While  he  was 
fpeaking,  one  of  the  L\maticks  fell  fuddenly  a  Sing- 
ing with  fuch  a  Rapture,  that  it  was  eafy  to  per- 
ceive that  Mufick  was  the  Source  of  his  Madnefs  ; 
the  Count  thereupon  aiked  him  who  was  the  In- 
ventor of  Mufick  \  Jofephus  anfwercd  the  Man,  was 
of  Opinion,  that  Tubal  Cain  was  him  to  whom  it 
ow'd  its  Birth ;  but,  continued  he,  the  Philofophers 
are  divided  upon  this  Subjeft,  fome  afcribe  it  to  one, 
fome  to  another,  all  agree,  that  it  is  a  noble  Sci- 
ence, and  worthy  of  the  Conlideration  of  the 
Learned^ 

The  Officers  of  the  Hofpital  prefented  in  their 
Turns  to  the  Count,  a  Man,  whom  Star-gazing 
had  induced  to  Lunacy;  a  Mathematician,  whofe 
Intelleds  were  difordered  about  fquaring  the  Circle  ; 
a  Painter,  ftark-mad  becaufe  the  World  did  not 
think  him  a  greater  Man  than  Mark  Angelo ;  a  Po- 
litician, Melancholy  for  want  of  a  Seat  in  the  Pri- 
vy Council ;  and  a  Poet  out  of  his  Senfes,  becaufe 
nobody  would  repeat  his  Verfes  but  himfelf. 

The  Count  was  mightily  pleafed  with  them  all, 
but  he  fixed  upon  none  ;  at  lail:  turning  his  Eyes  on 
Ni/a^  whofe  melancholy  Beauty  could  not  be  be- 
held without  Emotion  he  only  aiked  whether  this 
Lunatick  was  pretty  gentle,  •  and  being  anfwered  in 
the  Affirmative,  he  gave  the  Officers  of  the  Hofpi- 
tal a  hundred  Crowns,  and  defired  them  to  condu¿t 
the  reft  back  to  their  Apartments. 

E  2  Wheíí 
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When  Pamphllm  perceived  this,  he  took  a  fud- 
den  Relblution  of  declaring  that  he  was  in  his  Sen- 
íes,  and  immediately  addrelTcd  the  Count  in  a  very 
fober  Tone.  The  Count  at  firft  was  inclined  to 
3iiten  to  him,  but  the  Officers  and  the  reft  of  the 
Lunaticks  being  all  againft  him,  and  being  all  pofi- 
tive  that  he  was  as  mad  as  a  March  Hare,  the  Count 
ordered  him  to  be  turned  out  of  Doors,  which  as 
foon  as  his  Servants  had  performed,  the  Companions 
of  Pamphilus  put  him  before  them,  and  drubb'd  him 
to  the  Hofpital  with  their  Staves,  while  he  deplored 
v/ith  Tears  his  Misfortunes,  and  the  Lofs  of  his  be- 
loved Miftrefs. 

PJMPHILUS  after  this  unlucky  Accident, 
ftudied  nothing  fo  much  as  to  convince  thofe  who 
had  the  Direction  of  the  Hofpital,  that  his  Senfes 
were  perfect ;  but  he  laboured  for  a  long  Time  in 
vain,  the  People  growing  more  and  more  outragi- 
€us,  the  more  he  prefled  this  Matter  upon  them  ; 
when,  as  his  laft  Refource,  he  gave  them  to  under- 
Hand,  that  he  had  procured  himfclf  to  be  fent  thi- 
ther, in  order  to  converfe  with  the  young  Lunatick 
they  had  parted  with;  and  whom,  notwirhftanding 
they  took  for  a  Man,  was  in  Truth  his  lawful 
Spoufe,  though  to  avoid  her  Father's  Anger,  ibe 
}iad  laid  afide  the  Habit  of  her  Sex. 

At  this  they  laughed  aloud,  conceiving  it  a 
phrenetical  Fiition,  alike  deftitute  of  Probability 
and  Truth.  As  nothing  puts  a  Man  in  fuch  a 
Rage  as  being  disbelieved  when  he  fpeaks  Truth,  fo 
the  Ufage  of  thefe  Officers  to  ParnphUus^  made 
him  alraoft  fink  into  that  Condition  v/herein  they 

con- 
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ceived  him  to  be  ;  but  he  was  forced  to  moderate 
his  Sorrows,  Hyacinth  being  out  of  Town,  and  of 
confequence  no  Gate  open  to  his  Deliverance. 

In  the  Interim  Nifa  was  carried  away  to  Bara^ 
lona^  where  Emelius  intended  to  embark  for  Italy. 
The  iilent  Sadnefs  of  our  Pilgrim  made  that  Lord 
fometimes  repent  of  his  having  purchafed  fo  unen- 
tertaihing  a  Madman  j  at  other  Times  he  compaf- 
iionated  his  melancholy  Companion,  and  by  De- 
grees began  to  fufpeit  her  Sex ;  the  Difcovery  v/a^; 
not  hard  to  make,  he  fpoke  of  it,  and  prefled  it  iri 
fuch  Terms,  that  flie  was  conftrained  to  tell  hini^ 
the  Truth ;  whereupon,  though  the  Veflel  afforded 
little  Conveniency,  he  ordered  a  Perfon  on  Board  to 
make  up  a  Woman's  Habit>  in  which  v/hen  Nlja 
was  drcfled,  fhe  appeared  Beautiful  beyond  Defcrip- 
tion,  and  eaiily  fubdued  the  Heart  of  the  Count, 
whom  Wealth  had  made  her  Mafter. 

He  did  not  fail  to  difcover  his  Love,  though  ta 
very  little  Purpofe,  yet  did  not  give  over  his  Hopes, 
conceiving;  that  Time,  which  alters  many  Things, 
might  alfo  alter  her  AfFedions.  With  this  Vievv 
he  continued  his  Affiduities,  though  he  treated  her 
with  all  the  Refpeit  imaginable  ;  but  the  Poffeffiou 
of  Nifdy  like  that  of  Sejanus's  Horfe,  was  ever  pro- 
dudlive  of  mighty  Mifchiefs. 

While  Emelius  amufed  himfelf  with  his  Paf- 
iion,  and  fhe  tormented  herfelf  with  uneafy  Appre- 
henfions,  the  Mariners  gave  Notice,  that  by  cer- 
tain never  failing  Prognofticks,  they  apprehended  a 
mighty  Storm  was  coming  on,  the  roaring  of  the 
Wind,  and  the  rouling  of  the  Sea,  quickly  ihewed 
the  Re£litude  of  their  Conjectures, 

E  3  Im- 
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Immediately  all  Things  were  in  Confufion, 
the  Captain  was  affrighted,  the  Pilot  looked  pale, 
the  Seamen  abandoned  the  Veflel  to  the  Fury  of 
the  Winds,  whereby  they  were  ihortly  thrown  on 
Shore  not  far  from  Barcelona.  By  this  unfortunate 
Accident  many  of  the  Ship's  Crew  were  loft,  thofe 
who  were  faved  were  reduced  to  miferable  Circum- 
ftances ;  as  for  Nifa^  ihe  found  herfelf  delivered 
from  the  Power  of  the  Count,  but  at  the  fame 
Time  deftitute  of  Friends  and  Support. 

It  is  hard  to  fay  whence  People  in  Diftrefs  take 
Council,  fometimes  they  liften  to  their  Defpair  at 
fuch  Times,  though  feldom  they  confult  their  Rea- 
fon,  and  fometimes  they  fuíFer  themfelves  to  be 
guided  by  thofe  fecret  Direftions  of  Providence, 
which  like  Flaihes  of  heavenly  Fire,  fuddenly 
break  in  upon  the  Mind ;  this  laft  was  the  Cafe  of 
our  Pilgrim :  She  conceived  in  her  Heart  a  pious 
Deiire  of  worfhiping  in  the  miraculous  Chapel  at 
Marfeilles\  thither  therefore,  in  her  old  Pilgrim's  Weed 
ihe  went,  fubfifting  herfelf  in  her  Journey  on  the 
Alms  beftowed  by  the  Faithful :  When  ihe  was  ar- 
rived at  the  Place  whither  ihe  determined  to  go, 
and  knelt  down  to  offer  up  her  Prayers  before  the 
great  Altar,  fhe  faw  at  no  great  Diftance  from  her, 
another  Pi!gri?n^  whofe  Vifage  and  Drefs  declared 
her  to  be  a  Spaniard?  The  Heart  of  poor  Nifa 
leaped  within  her  at  this  Difcovery  ;  fhe,  therefore, 
after  the  performing  her  own  Devotions,  waited  at 
the  Door  of  the  Chapel,  that  fhe  might  have  an 
Opportunity  of  fpcaking  to  her  Countrywoman  as 
ihe  went  out* 


When 
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When  that  Fair  One  had  finifhed  her  Devo- 
tions, ihe  withdrew  from  the  Chapel,  and  Nifa 
having  followed  her  a  little  Way,  that  they  might 
be  thoroughly  out  of  Hearing,  addrefled  her  at  laft 
in  thefe  Words. 

Tell  me,  lovely  Spaniard^  of  what  Kingdom 
in  that  Noble  Empire  art  thou  ?  Of  its  moft  No- 
ble Kingdom,  anfwered  flie,  that  of  "Toledo^  and  of 
the  Royal  City  of  Madrid.  Alas !  cry'd  out  Nifa^ 
how  nearly  are  we  related  in  Country,  I  am  alfo  of 
the  Kingdom  of  Toledo^  and  of  the  City  of  the 
fame  Name.  Then,  returned  the  Spani/h  Lady, 
you  are  of  the  fame  City  with  him  who  hath  been 
the  Caufe  of  my  undoing.  Your  Youth  and 
Beauty,  returned  leave  me  no  Room  to  doubt 
that  Love  has  been  the  principal  Caufe  of  your 
Misfortune ;  it  is  impoffible  that  you  ihould  love 
any  but  a  Gentleman,  nor  is  there  any  Gentlemani 
of  that  Province  whofe  Nam.e  Í  have  not  heard  ; 
tell  me.  Fair  One,  him  who  is  honoured  wúth  your 
Afteólions.  I  run  no  great  Hazard,  reply'd  iht^ 
in  gratifying  your  Curiolity,  and  I  am  inclined  to 
do  it,  the  rather  bccaufe  your  Face  nearly  refembles 
his  whofe  Name  you  defire  to  know  \  the  worft  cf 
it  is,  that  I  can  tell  you  little  of  his  Family,  and 
not  to  keep  you  long  in  Sufpence,  he  is  called  CV~ 
lius^  and  hath  a  Sifter  called  Nifa,  It  is  impoilible 
to  exprefs  the  Surprize  of  cur  Pilgri?n  at  hearing 
herfelf  named,  for  this  unknown  Fair  One  proved 
to  be  Phania^  Pamphilus's  Sifter.  Nifa  expreüéd  a 
fl-rong  Defire  to  be  acquainted  with  the  Hiftory  of 
her  Misfortunes. 


To 
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To  this  Phanta  without  much  Hefitation  con- 
fented,  and  gave  her  the  fame  Story  which  Celius 
had  revealed  to  Pamphilus^  and  which,  therefore, 
there  is  no  Occafion  for  repeating ;  il)e  expatiated 
much  on  the  Cruelty  of  Celius^  which  prompted 
him  to  kill  a  French  Gentleman  for  having  barely 
iignified  his  AiFeftion  for  her.  Nifa  condemned 
his  Fiercenefs  as  well  as  ihe,  and  at  the  fame  Time 
owned  that  ihe  knew  her  Brother  Pamphilus^  and 
that  fhe  had  feen  him  not  long  ago  in  Spain, 

PHANIA  inquired  how  ihe  came  to  know 
her  Brother ;  and  Nifa  being  deiirous  to  conceal  as 
yet  the  Truth  of  her  own  Story,  f^id,  that  it  was 
at  Conjfantinople  where  they  v/ere  both  Slaves  :  She 
then  entered  into  a  Detail  of  her  Adventures,  v/here- 
in,  vv^ith  fome  artful  Strokes  of  Fidion,  fhe  for  the 
moil  Part  delivered  Truths. 

The  lovely  Phania  lillened  with  Pleafure  to 
her  Story,  being  as  much  delighted  with  her  Re- 
femblance  of  Celius^  as  Nifa  was  fecretly  overjoyed 
at  beholding  the  very  Picture  of  her  beloved  Pam^ 
philus  in  his  charming  Sifter. 

When  Pamphilus^  faid  the  lovely  Nifa^  ad- 
dreffing  herfelf  to  Phania  his  Sifter,  withdrew  from 
Toledo^  and  carried  avvay  the  Objeit  of  his  Love, 
from  an  Apprehenfion  that  her  Father  intended  to 
give  her  to  another,  whereas  that  Other  was  in 
Truth  himfelf:  He  and  the  Lady  went  both  to  ^S^-- 
ville,  that  Pride  of  the  Spanif)  Nation,  alike  re- 
markable for  the  Pleafantnefs  of  its  Situation,  and 
its  noble  Port,  whence  the  Spani/h  Monarchy  de- 
rives 
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rives  thofe  Riches,  which  places  it  fo  high  above  the 
reft  of  European  Powers  \  there  the  Lovers  remain- 
ed for  fome  Time  quiet,  enjoying  thofe  innocent 
Pleafures  of  Converfation,  which  none  but  Lovers 
feel;  when  Pamphilus^  urged  by  the  Warmth  of 
his  PalTion,  would  have  irefpalled  on  thofe  Bounds 
which  had  been  fixed  with  repeated  Oaths  by  both; 
but  Nifa^  whofe  Refped  to  Honour  was  alike  fupe- 
rior  to  her  Love  of  Life  and  Pamphilus^  to  puniih 
him  for  a  Time,  retired  from  him  and  hid  herfelf,» 
where  he  was  unable  to  difcover  her.  Pamphilus 
during  this  Space,  behaved  like  a  Man  deprived  of 
Senfes,  he  wandered  about  v/ithout  ipeaking,  he 
raved,  he  tore  his  Flair,  but  at  laft,  Niféi  taking 
Pity  on  his  Afflidion,  came  back,  and  on  his  re- 
newing his  Promife,  folemnly  engaged  nev^er  to 
leave  him  more.  Thus  this,  like  all  Quarrels  pro- 
ceeding from  Love,  ended  in  a  ftridler  Union  than 
ever. 

Some  Days  after  this,  a  Portugiieze  Captain, 
who  had  ferved  with  Ntfa\  elder  Brother  in  Flan- 
ders^ received  from  him  a  Letter,  entreating  him  to 
make  the  ftri£left  Search  after  Pamphilus.  This 
Gentleman,  in  fpight  of  all  his  Care,  could  learn 
no  News  of  the  Lovers  till  he  arrived  at  Lisbon^ 
whether  out  of  a  Defire  of  Safety  they  had  retired,, 
and  where  with  much  ado,  he  found  the  Houfe 
in  which  they  lodged :  When  he  had  done  this,  he 
came  with  a  Guard  of  Soldiers  when  Pamphilus 
happened  to  be  out,  and  Nifa  who  had  cut  oíF  her 
Hair  and  wore  the  Habit  of  a  Lacquey,  was  alone 
in  the  Lodgings ;  he  prefently  demanded  whofe 
Servant  he  was;  to  which  Nifa  fufpeiling  no  Dan- 
ger, when  at  fuch  a  Diftance  from  Madrid^  an- 
E  5  f^^ered 
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fwered  readily  of  Pamphilus  de  Luxan^  a  Knight  ot 
Madrid,  It  is  him  whom  I  feek,  íáid  the  Captain, 
where  is  he  ?  and  where  is  the  Lady  whom  he  ftole 
from  her  Relations?  Nifa^  frighted  to  Death,  yet 
concealing  her  Concern,  anfwered,  that  both  he 
and  the  Lady  were  gone  to  Belem^  to  divert  them- 
felves  with  the  Sight  of  the  Sepulchres  of  the  Kings 
of  Portugal. 

The  Captain  readily  fell  into  this  Snare,  and 
immediately  gave  Orders  to  his  Soldiers  to  repair 
to  the  Gate  leading  to  that  Village,  in  order  to 
wait  for  their.  Return ;  he  itaid  a  little  at  the  Lodg- 
ings, and  being  mightily  taken  with  7v7/2z's  Pre- 
fence,  ilrongly  importuned  her  to  quit  Pamphilus 
and  enter  into  his  Service,  which  fhe  readily  pro- 
mifed  to  do  as  foon  as  ihe  could  obtain  her  Mailer's 
Difcharge. 

After  he  was  gone,  ihe  took  Care  to  find  out 
Pamphilus^  and  having  acquainted  him  of  their 
mutual  Danger,  he  readily  propofed  the  only  Re- 
medy which  could  be  offered,  viz.  that  of  retiring 
immediately ;  which  ihe  agreed  to,  and  by  the  Fa- 
vour of  a  Portugueze  Knight,  they  v/ere  convey'd 
over  to  Ceuta. 

This  Fortrefs  you  muil  know,  is  fea  ted  in 
Jfrick^  dire6ily  oppofite  to  Gibraltar^  and  it  is  faid 
that  iht  Moors  paflbd  over  from  hence,  under  the 
Direftion  of  Count  Julian^  when  they  came  to 
conquer  Spain.  It  is  ftrongly  feated  on  the  Confines 
of  a  narrow  Territory  taken  from  the  Mcors^  v/hcm 
it  is  a  Bridle ;  to  any  but  thefe  Lovers  it  would  have, 
proved  a  very  melancholy  Retreat,  but  to  them, 
miferable  as  it  was^j  it  feemed  a  Paradife. 

After 
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After  a  fmall  Time,  PamphiluSj  in  fpigiit  of 
all  his  Proteilations,  began  again  to  prefs  on  Nifa^ 
and  the  more  eíFedually  to  overcome  all  Scruples, 
'  befought  her  to  elpoufe  him ;  but  ihe  putting  him 
in  mind  of  her  Duty  towards  her  Father,  and  that 
ihe  fled  not  with  an  Intent  to  crofs  his  Will,  bat 
with  Intent  to  prevent  his  forcing  her's:  Intreated 
Pamphilus  to  defer  their  Efpoufals  to  more  quiet 
Times,  when  they  might  be  performed  with  a 
Dignity  and  Security  fuitable  to  the  Honour  of  their 
Families.    Pamphilus  took  this  Matter  fo  ill,  that 
for  a  Fortnight  he  never  fpoke  to  Nifa ;  and  at  the 
End  of  that  Space,  after  fending  a  Thoufand  Sighs 
as  Meflengers  to  negotiate  a  Peace,  he  entreated  her 
Forgivenefs,  and  feemed  to  acquiefce  under  her  Ad- 
vice ;  yet  his  Tranquility  was  not  reftcred,  a  vifi- 
ble  Chagrin  appeared  in  his  Countenance,  and  he 
affefted  a  Referve  which  he  had  never  worn  before  ; 
the  liliie  of  all  this  was,  that  conceiving  it  diiho- 
nourabie  for  him  to  remain  idle  and  unaótive,  v/hen 
the  Garrifon  every  Day  fought  with  the  Adoors  : 
he  provided  himfelf  with  compleat  Armour,  and  a 
good  Horfe,  and  taking  an  unfufpeóled  Leave  of 
Nifa^  he  ifllied  out  armed  Cap  a  Pe^  bearing  on  his 
Shield  a  Mount  of  Snow  vomiting  Flames.  • 

The  Defpair  and  Rage  with  which  Pamphilus 
burned,  made  him  perform  Prodigies  of  Valour  in 
that  Day's  Combat,  wherein  he  fought  at  the  l-fead 
of  the  Portugueze  Horfe  ;  yet  it  unfortunately  hap- 
pened that  the  Moors  receiving  a  great  and  unexpe- 
¿led  Supply,  charged  with  luch  Vehemence,  that- 
pver-born  by  Numbers,  the  Chriftians  were  coa- 
'  ftrained  to  retire,  and  Pamphilus  liaving  his  Horfe 
E  ó  ílain 
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flam  under  him,  fell,  and  was  ta  ken  Prifoner  by  a 
Moorijh  Commander,  who  carried  him  ñreight  to^ 
Fez, 

The  News  of  this  fad  Adventure  reached 
almoft  as  foon  as  it  happened  ;  it  is  needlefs  to  ac- 
quaint you  that  the  Torrent  of  her  Grief  was  ex- 
ceflive.  Baniihed  as  ihe  was  from  Parents,  Friends, 
and  Relations,  removed  from  her  Country,  and 
which  to  her  was  more  bitter  than  all  this,  fepara- 
ted  from  the  Man  ihe  loved :  In  this  Diilrefs  flie 
took  a  Rcfolution,  warranted  only  by  her  De- 
ipair. 

She  contracted  a  ftrift  Correfpondence  with  a 
Moor^  who  had  a  general  fafc  Conduft  for  provid- 
ing Neceflaries  for  the  Garrifon  and  the  MooriJJy 
Army ;  ihe  had  lludied  Arahtck  affiduouily,  and 
being  now  able  to  fpeak  tollerably  well,  ihe  put  her- 
felf  under  the  Conduft  of  this  Moor^  in  order  to 
go  to  Fe%  to  relieve  the  Diftrelles  of  her  Lover, 
who  was  infinitely  dearer  to  her  than  Life  or  Li- 
berty. 

Such  are  the  noble  EfFefts  of  a  laudable  and  ge- 
nerous Paffion,  founded  on  worthy  Motions,  and 
direded  to  virtuous  Ends,  which  however  wild  or 
mconfideratc  they  may  fcem,  are  ftill  under  the  Pro- 
teélion  of  Providence,  which  fufFer*  not  the  Inno- 
cent to  periih. 

NIS  A  livM  in  the  City  of  Fez  in  the  Habit  of 
a  Moor^  under  the  Nam_c  of  Azan  Rubin^  and 
under  the  Charafter  of  Nephew  to  him,  under 
whofe  Proteftion  ihe  was :  The  Name  he  beilowed 

upon 
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upon  her,  was  that  of  a  beloved  Son  of  his,  of 
whom  he  thought  ihe  had  fome  Refemblance* 

By  Degrees  her  obliging  Behaviour  not  only  won 
the  Heart  of  Alijafer^  but  of  his  whole  Family, 
and  efpecially  of  his  Daughter  Jxa^  fo  that  fiie  go- 
verned abfolutely  him,  his  Wife,  and  his  Slaves  5 
the  Moor  labouring  inceiiantly  to  make  her  change 
her  Religion,  in  Cafe  of  which  he  promifed  to  make 
her  as  happy  as  her  Heart  could  wiih.  Nifa^  know- 
ing well  how  dangerous  a  Thing  it  would  be  for 
her  to  offend  him,  fecmed  to  lend  an  Ear  to  his 
Difcourfes,  which  anfwered  the  End  fhe  propofed, 
keeping  all  Things  quiet,  and  gaining  Time. 

When  Nifa  had  dwelt  fome  Time  at  FeZy  and 
had  found  Means  feveral  Times  to  converfe  with  a 
Slave  which  belonged  to  Alijafer^  ihe  at  la  ft  came 
to  have  fuch  a  Con  idence  in  the  poor  Man,  that 
ihe  gave  him  private  Inftruftions  to  enquire  with  as 
much  Secrefy  as  poflible,  in  whofe  Houfe  at  Fez  y 
there  dwelt  a  Chriftian  Slave  named  Pamphilus  ? 
Her  Inftrument  being  very  ailiduous  in  the  Execu- 
.  tion  of  her  Commands,  brought  her  Advice  the 
fame  Day,  that  Pamphilus  lived  with  Saly  Mor  at  ^ 
who  had  taken  him  Prifoner  in  a  Sally  at  Ceuta^ 
and  that  he  wrought  as  a  Labourer  at  a  new  Houfe 
his  Mafter  was  building,  where  ihe  might  fee  and 
fpeak  to  him  if  ihe  thought  fit. 

The  next  Day  when  it  was  near  Evening,  A?i/Í7, 
drefléd  in  a  rich  Morifco  Habit,  with  a  Cloak  em- 
broidered with  Gold  on  a  Bay  Arabian  Mare,  tra- 
versed the  Street  where  ^aly  Morat  lived,  when 
turning  towards  the.  new  Buildings  as  if  to  take  a. 

Vievr 
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View  of  them,  íhe  perceived  Pamphilus^  whofe 
Wounds  were  fcarce  cured,  with  a  coarfe  Canvas. 
Shirt,  without  Coat  or  Shoes,  carrying  with  ano- 
ther Chriftian  Slave  Stones  and  Mortar  for  the  Ma^ 
fons. 

This  Sight  threw  her  into  fuch  an  Agony,  and 
drew  from  her  Eyes  fuch  a  Flood  of  Tears,  that 
íhe  was  conftrained  to  turn  her  Horfe's  Head  ano- 
ther Way,  to  prevent  its  being  perceived,  but  when 
the  Sun  Beams  of  her  Looks,  had  in  feme  fcv/ 
Moments  dried  up  the  Moifture  of  her  Eyes,  fne 
turned  again  to  the  Slaves,  and  addreffing  herielf  to 
Pamphilus  in  the  Language  of  Fez^  asked  him,. 
How  his  Mafier  came  to  trouble  hirr.felf  with 
building  a  new  Houfe,  when  his  old  one  was  fo 
fine? 

PJMPHILUS  anfwered,  thefc  Buildings 
were  intended  only  for  Baths  and  Habitations  for 
his  Slaves,  of  whom  he  had  acquired  many,  and 
had  from  the  War  a  Profpeft  of  more.    And  are 
you.  Sir,  faid  Nifa  in  the  Cajlilian  Tongue,  his 
Slave?  Such  is  my  Misfortune,  anfwered  he  in  a 
great  Surprize,  and  looking  on  the  Perfon  who  fpoke 
to  him,  when  he  perceived  fo  fl"rong  a  Refemblance 
of  his  beloved  M^,  he  dropt  the  Stone  out  of  his 
Hand  and  Hood  motionlefs,  not  being  able  to  per-  | 
fuade  himfelf  that  it  could  be  really  Nifa^  on  Ac-  j 
count  of  her  Drefs,  the  Language  and  Equipage  of  j 
the  Moorijh  Cavalier,  compared  with  the  fmall  ] 
Space  of  Time  he  had  left  her  at  Ceuta.  Nifa 
drew  him  out  of  this  Reverie,  ty  asking  him  in 
Arahich^  If  he  was  a  Knight?  Pamphilus^  after 
fome  Hefitation,  occafioned  by  the  DiiFerence  be- 
tween 
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tween  the  Tone,  and  the  Language  of  the  Perfon 
fpeaking  to  him,  the  former  perfuading  him  that  it 
was  Ntfa^  and  the  latter  that  it  could  not  be  herf 
anfwered  at  length,  I  tell  indeed  Saly  MoratÚi2ii  I  am 
a  poor  Man,  but  in  as  much,  Sir,  as  you  refemble 
a  Mafter  of  mine,  to  whom  I  never  told  a  Lie,  Í 
will  not  deceive  you ;  I  am  a  Caftilian  Knight,  of 
the  Kingdoir  of  Toledo^  and  of  a  Place,  the  Name 
of  which  you  muft  have  heard,  for  the  Capitals  of 
all  Countries  are  known  in  every  Country,  and 
the  City  of  which  I  am  is  Madrid. 

But  tell  me,  gentle  Moor^  who  you  are,  and 
why  you  fo  carefully  enquire  after  my  Country  and 
Quality  ?  I  am,  reply'd  Nifa^  Nephew  to  the  Go- 
vernor Alijafer^  the  Son  of  Muly  Nazar^  by  a 
Chrifrian  Woman,  Native  of  T^cledc^  my  Name  is 
now  Hafan  Rubin^  but  I  was  formerly  called  by 
my  Mother's  Name  Mendoca ;  my  Uncle  brought 
me  from  Morocco^  where  I  was  born,  hither ;  and 
obliged  me  to  take  the  Name  of  his  beloved  Son, 
who  is  dead,  intending  to  give  me  his  Daughter 
Axa  in  Marriage,  the  moil  beautiful  Woman  in 
Africk.  As  my  Mother  was  a  Chriftian  and  a  Ca^ 
Jtilian^  I  have  a  tender  Regard  to  all  Chriftian 
Slaves,  efpecially  Spaniards  ;  and  iince  you  have 
been  fo  unfortunate  as  to  fall  into  the  Hands  of  Mo- 
rat^  who  is  famous  for  treating  his  Slaves  ill,  I  will 
engage  Alijafer  to  purchafe  you,  and  will  take 
Care,  while  you  live  with  him,  you  fliall  want 
nothing  but  Liberty.  Pamphilus  bow'd  and  thank'd 
her,  and  with  profound  Humility,  kifléd  the  Hem 
of  her  Robe,  Nifa^  as  foon  as  ihe  returned  home, 
addreiled  herfelf  to  Alijafer^  telling  him  that  there 
was  a  Spani/h  Slave  who  was  very  ill  treated  bv 
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Saly  Moraty  and  who  might  be  very  ufeful  to  him 
in  his  Houfe.  Alijafery  who  watched  every  Op- 
portunity of  paying  his  Court  to  Nifa^  and  who 
would  have  done  it  at  the  Expence  of  all  he  had, 
w^ent  the  next  Morning  to  Mor  at' s  Houfe,  and 
after  a  fhort  Converfation,  asked  him,  if  he  would 
difpofe  of  his  Slave,  and  at  what  Price  ?  Morat  an- 
fwered.  That  he  was  willing  to  part  with  him,  but 
not  under  a  thoufand  Ducats,  becaufe  he  took  him 
well  hors'd,  arm'd  Cap  a  Pe^  and  with  a  Scarlet 
Scarf  fring'd  with  Gold,  wTapped  rouud  his  Left 
Arm,  a  Singularity  which  he  had  remarked  in  the 
Piitures  of  fome  Kings  of  Spain.  Nifa^  who  was 
prefent  at  this  Conference,  interpofed,  and  having 
afliired  Morat  that  the  Spanijl)  Soldiers,  where  they 
could  afford  it,  were  vain  enough  to  wxar  Vvhat 
might  fuit  their  Kings :  Upon  this  he  abated  half 
his  Price,  and  Alijafer  agreeing  to  this,  Pamphilus 
was  immediately  conveyed  to  his  Houfe,  where 
Nifa  took  Care  that  he  had  a  good  Room,  new 
Cloaths,  and  whatever  clfe  he  w^anted. 

When  ihe  came  home  fhe  fpoke  to  him  kind- 
ly, but  in  fuch  Terms  as  left  him  ftill  in  Doubt, 
whether  ihe  was  ISIifa  or  not;  however,  v/hen  ihe 
departed,  he  knelt  and  kifled  the  Place  where  ihe 
had  ftood.  As  foon  as  fhe  was  gone,  he  betook 
himfelf  to  folitary  Cogitations  on  the  Misfortunes 
he  had  met  with,  and  perplexed  himfelf  in  tedious 
Enquiries,  whether  this  kind  Msor  were  his  Mi- 
ftrefs  or  not,  which  fo  ftrongly  wrought  on  the 
Frame  of*his  Mind,  and  that  of  his  Body,  as  to 
impair  his  Health,  and  even  to  endanger  his 
tife. 
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It  is  impoffible  for  one  to  fee  a  Perfon  we  love 
long  in  Diftrefs  or  Sufpence  :  This  was  the  Cafe  oí 
our  enamoured  Pair.  was  feverely  tormented 

in  beholding  the  Torments  of  Pamphilus^  and  Pam- 
'philus  began  to  grow  pofitive  that  the  A4oor  fo  ge- 
nerous and  indulgent,  was  no  other  than  his  incom- 
parable Miftrefs.     At  length,  ]S¡ija  determined  to 
difclofe  herfelf,  and  at  the  fame  Time  to  make  a 
Trial  of  her  Lover's  Fidelity.  She  executed  her 
Projedl  almoll  as  foon  as  ihe  formed  it,  thus:  She 
watched  an  Opportunity  when  Pamphilus  was  a- 
lone,  and  in  one  of  his  melancholly  Moods,  and 
after  enquiring  tenderly  after  his  Health,  addrefled 
him  thus.    "  Dear  Cajlilian^  I  have  obferved  with 
m.uch  Chagrin  your  difordered  Mind,  and  have 
confidered  carefully  how  to  relieve  you.  At 
firil,  I  thought  to  perfuade  Alijafer  to  give  you 
Liberty  on  your  Parole,but  then  I  found  my  neg- 
left  of  my  ovv^n  Intereil  was  too  fevere  for  your 
Frailty  of  Human  Nature.  With  much  ado  I  have 
"  fallen  on  another  Scheme,more  profitable  for  you, 
*^  and  more  agreeable  te  my  felf.    It  is  this,  I 
will  prevail  on  my  Uncle  to  give  you  my  Sifter 
Fatima^  who  is  thought  the  greateft  Beauty  in 
"  Barhary  to  Wife,  and  that  Gift  alone,  will 
make  you  the  richeft  Man  in  this  Part  of  Jfrickj 
*^  for  befides  a  large  Sum  left  her  by  my  TJncle, 
*^  Alijafer  has  promifed  to  add  a  confiderable  Boon, 
and  I  will  alfo  contribute  not  only  a  Share,  but 
all  that  I  am  worth,  to  augment  your  Riches, 
by  throwing  in  my  Fortune,  and  coming  to  hve 
under  your  Direftion,  with  my  Spoufe  and  little 
Family.    Tell  me,  gentle  Spaniard  in  few 
Words,  and  with  that  Sincerity  for  which  your 

"  Nation 
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"  Nation  is  fo  famous,  what  your  Sentiments^  arc 
on  this  Propoial.    Be  not  opprchenfive  of  for- 
"  feiting  any  Part  of  my  Favour,  by  refufing  it, 
"  Unce  my  Offer  is  the  Effedl  of  an  indiflblable 
"  Affedlion,    Your  declaring  therefore  the  Di- 
"  étates  of  your  Heart,  will  rather  ftrengthen  than 
diminiih  it.      Speak  then,  my.  Friend,  the 
Thoughts  of  a  Friend,  be  thofe  Thoughts  what 
they  will." 

PAMPHILVS,  who  had  framed  in  his 
Mind  a  Refolution  to  extraél  from  Nifa  her  whole 
Secret,  and  at  the  fame  Time  to  puniih  her  in  fome 
Meafure  for  tormenting  him  fo  long,  anfwered  with- 
out Delay,    "  I  am  exceedingly  obliged  to  you, 
my  dear  Friend,  for  your  good  Wiihes,  I  faw 
^'  Fatima  by  chance,  as  ihe  came  from  the  Bath^ 
and  I  efteem  her  to  be  as  you  fay,  the  lovelieft 
Woman  in  Jfrick ;  that  Sight  has  made  fuch  an 
Impreilion  on  me,  that  I  have  never  enjoined 
Eaie  fince,  but  have  pined  away  with  all  the 
Miferies  of  hopelefs  Love.'*    Ha  !  Traitor,  cry'd 
Nifa^  has  thou  fo  foon  forgot  the  Ties  v/hich 
ought  to  bind  you  to  your  Religion,  your  Coun- 
try,  and  your  Love.    Is  it  thus  bafe  Man,  is  it 
thus,  you  repay  the  Fidelity  of  her,  who  for 
your  Sake,  quitted  Land,  Friends,  Father,  Hap- 
pinefs,  and  Hopes."    "  Alafs,  my  deareft  A7/2?, 
cry'd  out  Pa?nphilus^  I  was  aware  of  your  amo- 
rous  Fraud,  and  knew  no  Way  to  force  you  to 
an  open  and  frank  Difcovery  but  this,  which  once 
"  more  puts  you  me  into  my  Arms."  Saying  this,he 
endeavoured  to  embrace  her,  but  Nifa  ftarting  from 
him,  cry'd  out,      Begone  ungrateful  Wretch,  be- 
gone,  feek  not  by  ilattery  to  glofs  thy  Treafon, 
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I  know  now  the  blackneft  of  thy  Soul,  and  fee 
*  with  Horror  him  whom  I  fo  much  admired." 
It  was  a  long  while,  and  not  without  much  En- 
treaty, that  Nifa  liñen'd  at  all  to  her  affrighted 
■Lover;  but  at  length  the  Eagernefs  with  which  he 
fpoke,  the  Warmth  of  his  Expreifions,  and  the  Air 
of  Sincerity  with  which  they  were  delivered,  over 
came  her  Sufpicions,  and  her  Quarrel  with  Patnphi* 
lus  ended  as  moil  Love  Quarrels  do,  in  a  Reconci- 
1  iation,  which  heightned  their  Paffion. 

The  Time  after  this  Difcovery  rouled  on  heavi- 
ly enough,  for  though  Pamphilus  and  Nifa  often 
met  and  confulted  about  obtaining  their  Liberty,  yet 
unlucky  Accidents  threw  many  Obftacles  in  their 
Way,  and  even  raifed  nev/  Difturbances  amongfi: 
them.  Nifa  found  herfelf  em.barrailed  by  the  Ve- 
hemence of  Altjafer"^  Paffion,  and  it  plainly  appear- 
ed that  Fatima  hoping  that  Pamphilus  to  obtain  her, 
would  turn  Mohammedan^  grew  ftrongly  enamoured 
of  him,,  and  according  to  the  Cuitom  of  the  Coun- 
try, took  no  great  Pains  to  conceal  it.  This  lighted 
a  new  Flame  of  Jealoufy  in  the  Bofom  of  the  fair 
Caftilian.  Such  are  the  Joys,  the  Pains,  the  Fears 
of  Love,  and  thus  do  they  torment  every  amorous 
Heart. 

Many  and  long  Conferences  were  held  concern- 
ing the  Retreat  of  AHjafer's  Family  into  Europe^  1 
fay  of  Alijaferh  Family,  for  Axa  and  Fatima's. 
Niece  and  Daughter,  perceiving  the  Folly  of  the 
Mohammedan  Law,  and  the  bright  Truth  of  the 
Gofpel  fhining  in  at  the  fame  Time  on  their  Minds, 
they  determined  to  quit  their  Native  Soil,  and  to  re- 
tire where  they  miglit  freely  profefs  that  Faith 

which 
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which  they  already  believed.    It  fo  happened  that 
Jlijafer  making  a  Journey  to  Tarudan^  whereat 
that  Time  the  King  of  Morocco  was,  the  young 
People  took  this  Advantage,  and  in  a  Moon  light 
Night  carrying  with  them  whatever  Things  of  Va-  | 
lu€  they  could  meet  with,  they  fled  with  all  the  Ex-  ! 
pedition  they  were  able  to  Ceuta.    The  Governor  j 
of  this  Fortrefs  received  them  kindly  and  magnifi- 
cently,  and  by  the  firft  Conveyance  which  offered, 
fent  them  ftraight  away  to  Lisbon. 

On  their  Arrival  in  that  City,  Pamphilus  and 
Nifa  periwaded  Jxa  and  Fatima^  that  it  would  be 
necellary  for  them  to  go  to  Rome^  in  order  to  be 
received  into  the  Bofom  of  the  Church  by  his  Ho- 
lineis  himfelf;  they  readily  confented,  and  paifing 
over  into  Italy ^  both  the  Ladies  were  baptized,  A^ü 
being  called  Clementius^  from  the  Name  of  his  Ho- 
linefs,  and  Fatima  was  called  HippoUta^  from  the 
Name  of  her  Godfather.  There  remained  no- 
thing now,  but  that  the  Lovers  ihould  at  length  fee 
their  Marriage  accompliihed  with  the  Confent  of 
their  Parents,  which  they  now  no  longer  doubted, 
iince  it  is  a  ftanding  Maxim,  that  if  Love  Crimes 
are  not  puniihed  upon  the  Spot,  a  Refpit  naturally 
induces  a  Reprieve,  and  a  Reprieve  is  fucceeded  by 
a  Pardon,  which  draws  a  Reward  at  its  Heels. 

In  order  .  to  effed  all  this,  they  found  out  a 
Veflel  which  was  ready  to  depart  for  Barcelona^  on 
Board  of  which  they  all  embarked,  doubting  not 
that  their  Arrival  in  Spain  would  reftore  them  to 
Peace  and  Pleafure ;  but  alas !  how  uncertain  are 
human  Pleafurcs,  in  Empire  or  in  Love.  The 
Veflel  which  with  a  propitious  Gale,  bore  him  to 
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the  Road  of  Barcelona^  was  on  a  fudden  toiled  by  a 
fqual  of  Wind,  which  by  fwift  Degrees,  fwelled 
into  a  Storm,  and  blackned  the  Shore  with  the 
Ruins  of  their  Shipwrack.    In  this  fatal  Day,  Nifa 
is  thought  to  have  periihed,  and  the  two  Moorijh 
Ladies  have  never  fmce  been  heard  of ;  as  for  Pam* 
fhilus  himfelf  he  was  faved  indeed,  but  faved  to 
indure  greater  Misfortunes,  falling  into  the  Hands 
of  certain  Moors  of  Biferta^  who  carried  him  away 
to  Conjlantimple^  where  I  faw  him,  and  received 
from  his  own  Mouth,  that  Account  of  his  Adven- 
tures which  I  have  given  to  you :  Phania  returned 
her  a  thoufand  Thanks  for  the  News  ihe  had  given 
her  of  her  Brother,  and  ihed  not  a  few  Tears  for 
the  fuppofed  DeaÁ  of  the  conftant  Nifa.  The 
Reader  will  obferve,  that  this  Relation  determines 
exailly  where  we  began  our  firit  Book,  the  other 
'  Particulars  did  not  in  the  Opinion  of  Nifa  fit  the 
Ear  of  Phania  at  this  Time,  and  therefore  ihc 
concealed  them. 

It  is  now  a  long  Time  íínce  we  left  Pamphi- 
his^  let  us  therefore  return  to  him  and  his  Concerns. 
When  Hyacinth  and  his  Family  came  back  to  the 
City  of  Valencia^  he  gave  out  that  he  had  received 
five  hundred  Crov/ns  from  Cajlile^  for  the  Ufe  of 
this  Madman,  and  on  that  Account  took  him  Hom.e 
again  to  his  Houfe ;  the  Governor  of  the  Hofpi- 
tal  giving  this  Charader  of  him,  that  he  never  feen 
a  Madman  fo  much  in  his  Senfes,  or  a  Man  who 
had  the  Appearance  of  Senfes  fo  very  Mad.  A 
little  after,  he  fet  out  a  fecond  Time  for  Barcelona-^ 
within  a  Day  or  two  after  his  Arrival  there,  he  was 
known  and  impeached  by  fome  of  the  People  he 
\i^^\^^^^,^X  Mcntferrat^  whereupon  he  was  inftantly 

taken 
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taken  and  committed  to  his  old  Prifon,  where  he 
found  his  Acquaintance  the  German  Pilgrims,  who 
had  lain  there  ever  iince  that  Adventure.  Thus 
cur  amorous  Spaniard  in  a  narrow  Corner  of  his 
own  Country,  underwent  Misfortunes,  and  paft 
through  a  Chain  of  ftrange  Accidents,  fcarce  infe- 
rior to  thofe  of  VlyJJes^  in  his  Rambles  through 
Greece^  or  of  Mneas  in  his  Voyage  to  Italy.  Nifa 
znd  Phania  during  this  Space,  proceeded  from  Mar-^ 
feilles  to  the  high  Mountains  which  feparate  France 
from  Spain^  and  in  due  Time  arrived  at  Perpignan^ 

The  End  of  th  Third  B^oL 


THE 


THE 

PILGRIM: 

Or  the  Adventures  of 

Pamphílus  and  Nisa. 

A  S^anijh  History. 


BOOK  IV. 


MO N  GST  the  various  kinds  of 
Love,  which  thofe  who  have  ftudied 
the  Paííions  of  Mankind,  have  with 
great  Sagacity  diñinguiíhed  and  de- 
fcribed,  the  moll  noble  is,  that  di- 
vine Flame  which  unites  Hearts  from 
a  Contemplation  of  the  Excellence  of  intelleilual 
(Qualities,  rather  than  the  Conlideration  of  exterior 
•Beauty.    Of  this  kind  was  the  Love  of  Pamphilus 

and 
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and  Nija^  and  therefore  though  Fortune  ieemed  !; 
induftriouñy  to  thwart  them,  yet  the  Warmth  of  ' 
their  AfFeftions  giving  continual  Life  to  their  En- 
deavours ;  hov^  far  fo  ever  they  were  thrown  afun-  í 
der,  they  moved  towards  each  other  by  a  fort  of  :| 
íímpathetic  Attradion.    We  have  ieen  how  Parn-  ;i 
philus  fetting  out  from  Valencia^  bent  his  Courfe  to- 
wards Barcelona^  Phania  and  Nifa  on  the  other 
Hand  continued  their  Journey  from  Perpignan  to 
the  fame  City.  i 

As  foon  as  the  laft  mentioned  Travellers  entered 
the  celebrated  Capital  of  Catalonia^  they  found  the   '  i 
Streets  throng'd  with  People/  and  the  Officers  of 
Juilice  with  a  ftrong  Guard  leading  at  a  Diftance  a 
Criminal  to  Execution.    Our  Travellers  inquiring 
earncftly  into  the  Reafon  of  this  Bufinefs,  an  old  , 
Gentleman  who  ftood  near  them,  gave  them  an 
Account  of  the  Affair  in  the  following  Words. 
The  Prifoner,  faid  he,  juil  now  carried  to  have  his 
Head  ftruck  off,  is  a  Caftilian  Knight,  and   the    j  j 
Crime  for  which  he  fuffers,  is  the  abufing  certain  [ 
Officers  of  Juilice,  in  Company  v/ith  feme  other  1 
Pilgrims,  fo  that  one  of  them  is  dead  of  hisW ounds,  ü 
but  the  principal  Caufe  of  his  Condemnation  was  d 
his  having  a  Pilgrim's  Staff  of  an  extraordinary  Size,  [ 
which  v/as  abfolutely  forbidden  by  the  Law  ;  had  n 
you  feen  him,  the  Concern  you  cxprefs  would  11: 
have  been  double,  nay  treble,  from  the  Coniidera-  in 
tion  of  the  Beauty  of  his  Perfon,  his  noble  De-  fc 
portment,    and  that  generous  Grandeur  of  Soul  fe] 
which  difcover'd  it  felf  in  all  he  did  or  faid.  iis 

iir 

But  Sir,  cryed  out  Nifa^  can  you  not  tell  us  kx 
what  this  Gentleman's  Name  is,  for  as  you  cannot  fe 

but 
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but  know  from  our  Difcourfe  we  are  Cafdllam^  and 
therefore  in  right  of  our  Country,  extremely  con-, 
cerned  for  this  yoüng  Gentleman's  Misfortune.  His 
Name,  replied  the  good  old  Man,  I  have  with, 
much  Difficulty  difcovered,  and  I  queftion  much  if 
except  the  Perfon  who  informed  me,  there  be  ano* 
ther  in  Barcelona  who  knows  his  Name;  he  is 
called  Pamphilus  of  Luxa^  and  is  a  Native  of  Ma- 
drid. He  had  fcarce  pronounced  thefe  Words,  be- 
fore our  Pilgrims  were  in  fuch  an  Agony,  that  it 
was  with  very  great  Difficulty  he  got  them  crofs  the 
Way  into  a  Friend's  Houfe,  where  he  procured 
them  fome  Refreihments,  and  brought  them  fo 
much  to  themfelves  as  that  they  were  able  to 
fpeak. 

While  they  were  venting  Part  of  their  Grief 
in  Words,  a  new  Commotion  began  in  the  Street?, 
a  Horfeman  fpurring  through  the  People,  and  the 
People  throwing  themfelves  into  Houfes,  or  lying 
proftrate  one  on  another  to  give  him  way  ;  the  P/V- 
grims  as  foon  as  they  faw  this,  intreated  the  old 
Man  who  was  with  them.,  to  go  out  and  bring  them 
fome  Account  of  the  Matter,  which  he  readily 
did,  and  on  his  Return,  acquainted  them  that  the: 
Cavalier  they  faw  riding  fo  haftily  was  named  Hya- 
cinth de  Centilas^  2l  Knight  of  Valencia^  who  iom.c 
fliort  Time  before,  coming  to  Barcelona^  and  h.nd- 
.ing  there  Pa?nphi!us  under  Sentence  of  Death,  be 
had  declared  thai  he  knew  him  well,  and  that  úvc 
Sentence  was  very  unjuft,  in  Regard  he  had  net 
his  Senfes,  but  had  been  very  lately  in  the  Hofpital 
for  Perfons  difordered  in  Valencia,  The  Viceroy  on 
Account  of  this  had  ordered  the  Execution  to  be 
ibr  fome  Time  fufpended,  ailigning  Hyacinth  a 
F  Day 
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Day  againft  which  he  was  to  produce  authentic  Te- 
ftimonies  of  Pa7nphilus\  Lunacy  ;  but  that  Day  ha- 
ving elapfed,  and  no  Nev/s  of  Hyacinth^  he  was 
order'd  for  Execution,  but  that  this  was  again  pre- 
vented by  the  Arrival  of  that  Gentleman,  who  had 
now  brought  authentic  Proofs  which  were  ftrongly 
fupported  by  the  Prifoners  earneilly  requefting  that 
he  might  fuifer  according  to  his  Sentence,  whereby 
the  Viceroy  was  determined  to  difcharge  him,  not 
only  frorn  the  Criminal  Proiecution,  but  from  his 
Imprifonment  here^  and  to  remit  him  to  Valencia. 

P  HANI  A  and  Nifa,  who  Itill  covered  herfelf 
under  the  Name  of  were  exceedingly  rejoiced 

at  this  News,  and  went  the  next  Day  to  vifit  Pain- 
philus  in  Prifon.  But  when  they  drew  near  to  the 
Place  of  his  Confinem.ent,  they  fav/  him  to  their 
great  Surprize  mounted  on  a  Mule,  his  Hands  tied 
behind  him,  and  three  or  four  Fellows  round  him 
with  Clubs  in  their  Hands;  they  endeavoured  to 
prefs  through  the  Mob  which  was  gaping  round 
him,  but  before  they  could  reach  him,  an  Oflicer 
of  Juitice  feized  P/y/;^/>,  and  prefently  after  Nifa^ 
fuppoiing  her  to  be  a  Man.  In  vain  they  cried  out 
that  they  were  innocent  Perfons,  and  in  vain  Pa?n- 
philus  deiired  to  fpeak  with  one  of  them  as  his  Bro- 
ther ;  they  treated  him  as  a  Lunatick,  drubbed  him 
wilh  their  Battons,  and  forced  him  to  go  on,  while 
in  the  Interim  F^lix  and  Phania  were  conducted  to 
Prifon.  The  Reafon  of  this  Treatment  was  this. 
Pilgrims  in  Spain^  though  they  pretend  to  a  great 
deal  of  Religion,  are  too  frequently  Perfons  of  \'ery 
immoral  Lives;  the  Youth  and  Beauty  of  Felix 
and  Phania^  expofed  them  to  Sufpicion,  it  being 
eafy  Thii^  to  conceive  that  young  Man  and  a 


Book  IV.    The  Pilgrim.  jjp 


young  Woman  had  travelled  many  hundred  Leagues 
together,  with  nothing  in  their  Heads  befides  De- 
votion. 

CELIUS,  while  thefe  Things  fell  out,  after  ha^ 
ving  traverfed  the  principal  Cities  of  France^  crofied 
the  Mountains  and  came  to  Barcelona ^  and  continued 
there  to  ijiquire  with  the  fame  Afliduity  as  he  had 
done  every  where  elfe  for  his  beloved  Phania,  By 
Chance  he  heard  the  two  Caftilian  Pilgrims  were 
committed  to  Prifon  on  "Sufpicion  of  their  being  leis 
Saints  than  they  appeared  to  be.  To  the  Prifon  he 
v/ent,  and  there  unfortunately  met  his  Miftrefs  be- 
fore he  faw  his  Sifter  Nifa.  He  no  fooner  beheld 
her,  than  he  began  to  load  her  with  Reproaches ; 
he  called  her  ingrateful,  perfidious  and  fcandalous 
Wom.an,  bidding  her,  as  he  turned  from  her,  never 
to  acknowledge  that  ihe  had  any  Knovvledge  of  him, 
if  it  fo  happened  that  they  came  together  again  : 
Adding,  that  if  f!ie  difcbeyed  him,  he  would  facri- 
■fice  her  to  his  juft  Wrath.  Poor  Phania  having  a 
Grate  between  him  and  her,  could  not  ftop  him, 
but  remained  inconfolable  in  the  Prifon,  while  Celhis 
•unfatisfied  with  rating  her,  determined  in  his  Mind 
•to  kill  her  Paramour,  and  therefore  waited  till  fuch 
Time  as  Nifa  under  the  Name  of  Felix  was  dif- 
charged,  which  was  not  done,  but  with  a  ilricl  In- 
junction  to  quit  the  City  imimediately,  and  meeting 
his  fjppofed  Rival  vv^itliout  the  City  Gates,  attacked 
him  fo  furiouily,  that  with  two  defperate  Wounds, 
he  left  Nifa  for  dead.  A  Citizen  v/ho  faw  the 
Fray,  carried  the  poor  Lady  into  his  Houfe  out  of 
Compaffion,  and  from  a  2!eal  for  Jufticc,  appi'e- 
■  hended  the  Murderer.  A  kw  Days  after,  the  Jud-- 
,ges  ordered  Celius  to  be  brought  before  thejii,  in  or- 

F  2  d  er 


loo       The  Pilgrim.   Book  IV. 


der  to  hear  what  he  would  fay  againft  Judgment 
paffing  on  him  to  loofe  his  Head.  The  Criminal 
ailedged  that  Phania  was  his  lawful  Wife,  th^t 
hearing  of  her  being  in  Company  with  a  young 
Man,  and  in  fo  fuipicious  a"  Manner  as  to  deferve 
being  put  in  Prifon,  he  had  determined  to  vindicate 
his  own  Honour  by  putting  them  both  to  Death. 
The  Judges  upon  this,  ordered  Pha?na  to  be  re-ap- 
prehended, though  ihe  had  her  Liberty  but  the  Day 
before ;  but  this  Order  came  too  late,  for  the  Mo- 
ment ihe  was  fet  at  Liberty,  fhe  made  all  the  Haite 
file  was  able  from  Barcelona. 

PJMPHILVS,  by  the  Friendihip  of  Hyacinth^ 
was  in  a  ihort  Space  delivered  for  the  fecond  Time 
from  the  Hofpital  of  Lunaticks,  and  taken  for  a 
iliort  Space  into  his  own  Houfe,  wdiere  his  Prefence 
jrekindled  thofe  Flames  of  Love,  which  during  his 
Abfence  had  fcarce  appeared  in  .the  lovely  Tiberia^ 
the  Sifter  of  his  Friend.    All  her  Carefles  could  not 
however  hinder  him  from  returnirig  to  Barcelona^ 
for  which  City  he  fet  out  while  her  Brother  was 
Abroad.    On  his  Arrival  there,  he  went  immedi- 
ately to  look  for  Nifa^  -in  the  Prifon  \\  hether  he  law  *  ■ 
her  conducted,  when  he  was  carried  to  VaJencia, 
But  guefs  at  his  Surprize,  when  he  perceived  him- 
felf  not  only  difappointed  in  hi§  Hopes  of  recover-  j 
ing  his  Miftrefs,  but  found  alfo  Celius  lying  impri-  j 
foned  there  under  Sentence  of  Death.    On  inqui-  j 
ring  into  the  Cafe,  and  hearing  that  it  proceeded  |  ^ 
from  a  Jeal'oufy,  conceived  of  Phama  and  a  young 
pilgrim  in  her  Company,  whom  in  Revenge  Celius  ^ 
had  llain^    Pampbilus  imnriediately  difcerned  that  it  j 
could  be  no  other  than  Nifa^  he  could  not  help 
xbei-^fore  crying  out:  O!  cruel  Cdius^  thou  hail  de-  . 
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prived  of  Life  thy  own  Sifter  and  my  dear  Spoiife, 
who  in  the  Difguife  you  favv,  was  the  conftaiu 
Companion  of  my  Fortunes,  and  it  may  be  Phanla^ 
my  Sifter  is  periilied  too,  for  v/hofe  Sake  you  kill'd 
my  adorable  Nifa,  I  am  thy  Enemy  Pampbihs^  to 
whom  thou  toldft  thy  m.elancholy  Story  at  Valencia^ 
and  on  whom  you  acknowledged  yourielf  fufficieut- 
ly  re\^enged  by  carrying  oft'  my  Sifter  Phania. 

CELIUS  heard  v/ith  much  lefs  Concern  the  Sen- 
tence of  Death  pronounced  againft  him,  than  this 
ftrange  Explication  of  his  extraordinary  Adventures 
by  Pamphilus^  he  was  fo  much  dejeéled  with  Sor- 
row, that  he  could  neither  Speak  nor  Look  Hke  a 
Man  ir>  his  Senfes,  and  though  he  was  very  well 
furnifhed  with  Matter  to  have  procured  his  Sentence 
to  be  reverfed,  yet  he  attempted  nothing  of  that 
Nature,  but  remained  Silent  and  dejefted,  as  deter- 
mined to  fubmit  to  the  Fate  which  Providence  had 
affigned  him.  As  for  Pamphilus^  he  returned  to  his 
Purfuit  of  Nifa^  fearching  every  Corner  of  the  City 
to  hear  News  of  her,  which  the  Inhabitants  con-^ 
ftrued  to  proceed  from  his  Diftradion,  conceiving 
that  a  Man  muft  be  Mad  indeed,  who,  like  him^ 
would  return  fo  foon  to  a  Place  whence  he  I:ad  ib 
narrowly  efcaped  v/ith  his  Lile. 

One  would  have  thought  that  the  Misfortunes  of 
this  Gentleman  were  now  at  a  Pitch  not  to  be  in- 
creafed,  yet  an  Accident  fell  out  fo  as  to  double 
them  immediately,  and  to  perplex  the  unhappy* 
Pa?nphilus  much  more  than  with  all  the  vexatious 
Turns  of  Fortune  who  had  experienced  in  the  Courfe 
of  his  Life.  Tiberia  exceflively  grieved  at  the  De- 
parture of  the  Man  ihe  Loved,  fufitred  that  Grief  m 
F  3  a  íhorí' 
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a  jfhcrt  Space  of  Time,  to  convert  itfelf  into  a 
warm  and  inveterate  Indignation,  to  gratify  which, 
ihe  framed  a  Plot  blacker  much  than  if  it  had  come 
from  Hell,  and  in  one  Word,  worthy  of  a  Woman, 
She  wrote  to  her  Brother  Hyacinth^  acquainting  him 
that  in  his  Abfence,  his  ingrateful  Friend  had  folici- 
ted  her  as  a  Lover,  and  under  the  ftrongeft  Promifes 
of  Marriage,  diflionoured  his  Family,  after  which, 
without  any  Regard  to  her  Prayers  'and  Intreatics, 
he  had  quitted  Valencia^  and  was  gone  to  Barcelona. 
£he  imbelliihed  this  artful  Story  with  a  Number  of 
feigned  Circumiiances,  and  gave  the  whole  fuch  an 
Air  of  Truth,  that  it  might  have  deceived  any  in- 
different Perfon,  much  more  a  Man  fo  miuch  inte- 
relied  in  her  Cauíé  as  an  affeftionate  Brother. 

CELITJS  remained  languiihing  in  his  Prifon, 
Painphilus  was  inquiring  every  where  for  his  beloved 
Nifa^  whm  Hyacinth  arrived  at  Barcelona^  and 
fought  with  no  Affiduity  to  find  him  whom  he  be- 
lieved to  be  the  Diihonour  of  his  Family.  It  was 
not  long  before  he  found  out  Pamphilus^  and  the 
Mom.ent  he  found  him,  he  faluted  him  with  a 
Shower  of  hard  Words,  holding  his  Sword  drawn 
in  his  Hand.  Pamphilus  did  all  that  was  in  his 
Pov;er  to  abate  his  Pailion,  and  quiet  his  Refent- 
m.ents.  He  aflured  him  they  were  Groundlefs,  he 
appealed  to  his  own  Conduñ,  he  put  him  in  Mind 
c'f  his  Paffion  for  Nifa^  he  gave  him  a  Detail  in  fev^^ 
Words  of  the  prefent  Situation  of  his  Affairs,  and 
begg'd  him  by  laying  all  Things  together  to  con-- 
vince  Himfelf  of  the  Impoffibility  of  the  Charge.  It 
was  all  in  vain.  Hyacinth  prepoflefs'd  by  his  Sifter's 
Letter,  returned  him  nothing  but  ill  Names,  up- 
%aided  him  with  Cowardice,  and  ftruck  him  in  the 

Face 
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Face  with  his  Sword,  which  fo  provoked  Pamphilns^ 
that  at  length  he  drew,  and  with  a  few  Palles  laid 
his  Adverfary  at  his  Feet. 

The  Confufion  of  Mind  under  which  Pamphilui 
.laboured,  allowed  him  not  to  refleil  wherefore  or 
whether  he  went ;  but  at  Length  having  well  nigh 
reached  the  Borders  of  Catalonia^  he  fat  him  dow  n 
on  the  Banks  of  the  Ebro^  to  deplore  the  Mifery  of 
his  Condition,  and  to  Sigh  over  the  Ruins  of  a  For- 
tune which  his  Fears  told  him  could  never  be  mads 
whole. 

It  was  there,  that  fwelling  the  River  with  his 
Tears,  and  adding  Strength  to  the  Winds  with  the 
impetuous  Gulls  of  his  Paffion,  Heedlefs  of  the  fwcet 
Singing  of  Birds  which  might  have  difpelled  his  An- 
guifli,  and  Carelefs  of  that  lovely  Landlkip  v/hich 
might  have  amufed  his  Griefs.  Is  it  poffible, 
faid  he,  that  to  fare  this  wretched,  this  burchen- 
fome  Life  of  mine,  I  fhould  have  left  fo  for  be* 
hind  that  Country  to  which  I  owe  not  only  ray 
Birth,  but  my'  Miftrefs  !  How  to  retain  a 
Thing  fo  vile  in  my  Sight,  fo  heavy  on  my  Soul, 
and  fo  tedious  to  my  View  !  Have  I  loft  that  which 
wa$  the  Delight  of  rny  Mind,  the  Joy  of  my  Me- 
mory, and  the  Idol  of  my  Will !  Thee  adorable 
Nifa  who  over  the  rugged  Mountains  of  Toledo^ 
fufhed  through  the  burning  Sands  which  deform 
their  Foundations  to  follow  me  !  Thee  who  in  the 
Battle  of  Ceuta  wept  fo  bitterly  my  Captivity ! 
Thee  who  to  relieve  me  therefrom  hazarded  thy- 
felf,  thy  Honour  and  thy  Life !  Thee  who  in  all 
the  Changes  of  difaftrous  Fortune  haih  been  con- 
ftant  to  my  Love^  who  in  Spight  of  all  the  weary 
F  4  Variety 
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variety  of  Woe,  thou  haft  experienced  true  to  thy 
Faith,  and  unmoved  in  thy  Reiblution,  by  Time 
Misfortunes,  and  thofe  prodigious  Mutations  of  E- 
vents,  vv'hich  feem  defigned  to  have  ihock'd  thy 
Refolution,  but  have  ferved  only  to  render  it  admi- 
red. Yet  who  am  I?  Who  is  it  that  thus  idly 
Com.plains,  and  madly  vents  his  Woe,  in  Words- 
and  Tears  ?  Am  I  not  defcended  from  the  noble 
Houfe  of  Luxan^  who  fo  gloricuily  defended  Ma^ 
drid  againft . the  Moofs  oí  Toledo:  No!  No!  It  is 
not  ÍÜ,  it  is  impoffible,  I  cannot  be  myfelf,  Mif- 
fortunes  muil  have  changed  me  into  another,  a  Lo- 
ver and  Coward  I  cannot  be,  to  deny  that  I  Love, 
would  be  to  deny  that  the  Sun-ihines,  that  the 
Clouds  are  dark,  or  that  I  ever  faw  the  lovely  Nifa^ 
ior  to  confeis  that  I  faw  her,  is  to  own  that  I  Love 
her,  but  if  I  Love,  why  did  I  leave  her,  or  fince  I 
have  lefi;  her,  why  do  I  live?  ^ 

Thus  the  mourning  Pamphilus  accufed  himfelf 
for  having  on  any  Account  left  the  Place  where 
Nifa  was,  and  then  w^ith  a  fudden  Start  like  One 
who  had  loft  fome  Jewel  of  high  Value,  meafured 
the  Way  back  with  more  impetuous  haft  than  he 
had  come  thither.  He  continued  Walking  'till  E- 
vening,  and  as  the  Sun  began  to  decline,  as  he 
moved  along  full  of  uneafy  Thoughts,  he  heard  cer- 
1 -in  Groans  proceeding  from  a  narrow  Plain  over- 
ihadow'd  by  a  fteep  and  craggy  Hill.  Thither  the 
adventurous  Pcmphilus  direited  his  Steps,  and  when 
he  arrived  there,  he  found  the  young  Man  ftretched 
at  his  Length  upon  the  Grafs,  groaning  faintly,  by 
which  Groans  only  it  was  to  be  difcerned  that  he 
was  living  \  when  Pamphilus  drew  near  him,  he  aik- 
cd  the  Cauie  of  his.Dillrefs,  "the  dying  Man  intreat- 
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cd  him  to  draw  near,  and  at  the  fame  Time 
made  ufe  of  thefe  Words.  I  befeech  you  charitable 
Stranger  to  take  me  if  thou  can'ft  upon  thy  Back^ 
and  bear  me  to  a  Monañery  hard  by  ;  this  will  cer- 
tainly be  an  A¿1  of  Charity,  and  perhaps  the  faving 
of  a  Soul.  Painphilm  exceedingly  moved  at  his 
Misfortunes,  laying  down  his  Pilgrim's  Staff,  did  as 
the  poor  Man  deiired  him,  and  bore  him  with  great 
Difficulty  to  the  Place  he  had  mentioned ;  when  he 
came  thither,  he  laid  his  Charge  Under  an  Image  of 
the  Virgin,  and  exhorted  him  to  recommend  his 
Soul  to  her  Care,  while  in  the  Interim,  our  Pilgrim 
knock'd  fiercely  at  the  Gate,  till  he  receiv'd  for 
Anfwer,  that  he  could  have  no  Admitance  'till  they 
acquainted  their  Superior.  Acquaint  him  quickly 
then,  faid  Pamphilus^  becaufe  I  have  a  d)^ing  Man 
under  my  Care  \  there  was  however,  a  Garden  be- 
t\'\  een  the  Gate  and  the  Houfe,  and  therefore  be- 
fore that  Space  could  be  twice  traverfed,  the  poor 
Man  died,  having  firft  as  v/ell  as  he  could,  told  the 
Manner  in  which  he  received  his  Wounds. 

When  Pamphilus  perceived  that  he  no  longer 
Breathed,  he  looked  as  Pale  and  ftood  as  Mute  as  it 
he  was  about  himfelf  to  expire.  "When  he  recover- 
ed himfelf  a  little,  he  pluck'd  two  Sprigs  of  Mirtle, 
and  laid  them  crofs-wife  upon  the  Breaft  of  the  De- 
ceafed,  then  kneeling  down  with  the  dead  Body,  he 
began  to  offer  his  Prayers  to  Heaven,  when  the 
Approach  of  Men  on  Horfeback  obliged  him  to  liic, 
and  perceiving  that  they  fought. the  Deceafed,  he 
fhev/ed  them  the  Body,  and  told  théin  how  he 
brought  it  thither.  It  fo  happened  that  amoninr 
thefe  came  Thirjls  the  Brother  of  the  Deceafed ;  lic 
taking  a  fudden  Suipicion  into  his  Head,  and  iuÑ 
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fering  his  PaiTion  to  over-rule  his  Prudence,  cried 
out ;  cruel  Cajlilian^  thou  art  the  Traitor  who  hail 
llain  my  poor  Brother*  Alas !  Gentlemen,  cried 
he,  is  it  thus  you  repay  my  Tendernefs  for  this  un- 
happy Man,  what  I  have  told  you  is  ftridly  true, 
and  I  can  tell  you  further,  that  he  fell  by  the  Hand 
of  his  deareft  Friend,  or  at  leaft  him  whom  he 
elleemed  fo. 

At  thefe  Words  Tanftlus,  who  had  done  this 
deteftable  Deed,  and  who  accompanied  them  thi- 
ther only  to  ikreen  it,  alarmed  at  this  Difcourfe, 
difcharged  a  Piftol  at  him,  wherewith  he  wounded 
him,  though  not  mortally.    He  would  fain  have 
left  him  in  the  Condition  he  was,  but  the  Brother 
of  the  Deceafed,  and  the  reft  of  his  Friends  dif^ 
approving  his  Condudt  much,  took  Pamphilus  off 
the  Ground,  iet  him  on  a  Horfe,  and  laid  the  dead 
Body  crofs  another.    As  they  travelled  Pamphilus 
deeply  fighing,  and  upbraiding  himfelf  with  leaving 
Hyacinth  dead,  and  Nifa  wounded,  Tanfilus  pre- 
fently  inferr'd  that  he  had  murdered  the  Gentleman 
for  the  Sake  of  fome  Woman,  and  almoft  perfuaded 
his  Relations,  that  the  poor  Man  had  confefled  it, 
iind  in  Confequence  of  that  Belief,  they  loaded  their 
Prifoner  with  a  thoufand  Reproaches,  to  which  they 
were  efpecially  inclined  from  his  being  a  Caflilian, 
Difference  of  Countries  leading  weak  Minds  to  for- 
get that  Men,  where  ever  they  are  born,  are  Men,  j 
and  that  of  Confequence  Men  ought  every  where  j 
to  love  each  other.  j 

They  did  not  carry  Pamphilus  as  he  ext:eded  to-  j 
any  Village,  but  hurried  him  to  a  Cafrle  -about  half 
Xe^^g^e  from  the  Monafteryi  the  Gate  of  this 
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Manfion  was  between  two  ftrong  Towers,  T^hirfts 
knocked  thereat,  and  a  Servant  looking  out  at  the 
Window,  Go  tell  my  Mother  and  Sijler^  /aid  he^ 
that  I  bring  the  Body  of  Godfrey,  and  zvith  him  his 
Murderer.  The  Moment  he  had  fpoken,  the  whole 
Caftle  ecchoed  with  Cries,  Complaints,  and  La- 
mentations ;  Pamphilus  eafily  perceived  what  a  Re- 
ception he  v/as  like  to  meet  with,  but  as  Death  was 
become  a  Thing  defireable,  he  refolved  not  to  de- 
fend with  his  Voice  that  Life  which  he  had  now  no 
other  Arms  to  protcél.  The  Gate  being  opened, 
Pamphilus  perceived  by  the  Light  of  fome  Torches,  a 
Multitude  of  Women,  who  after  receiving  the  dead  Bo- 
dy, anddepofitingituponaCouch,  came  running  a- 
bout  him,  upbraiding  him,  curfing  him,  itriking  him  in 
the  Face,  pulling  him  by  the  Beard,  and  offering  him  a 
thoufand  other  Injuries,  all  which  drew  from  him 
nothing  more  than  a  frequent  Repetition  of  theie 
Words :  /  have  deferved  all  this  and  more  for  leaving 
Nifa  as  I  have  done.  After  they  had  thus  vented 
the  firil  Fury  of  their  Refentment,  they  fhut  him 
up  in  one  of  the  Towers,  while  in  the  mean  Time 
they  provided  for  the  Funeral  of  their  deceafed  Bro-- 
ther.  During  the  Night,  the  Pilgrim  was  enter- 
tained with  their  vociferous  Lamentations,  inter- 
mixed now  and  then  with  fome  Conjectures  con- 
cerning Nifa^  of  whom  the  Pilgrim  fpoke  fo  much. 

The  next  Day  pretty  early  in  the  Morning,  tlie 
Mother  and  Sifters  of  Godfrey ^  entered  the  A{)art- 
ment  where  he  was  confined,  demanding  of  him  in 
a  fierce  Tone,  why  he  had  Hain  fo  gentle  a  Knight, 
to  whom  giving  no  faiisfaftcry  AnUver,  tl:ey  fell 
upon  him  in  fo  outragicus  a  Manner,  that  they  left-^ 
him  for  dead  3  when  they  &w  him  in  thb  piteous 
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.Condition,  far  from  commiferating  his  Condition, 
they  left  him  without  Help,  with  a  Refolution  that 
he  ihould  end  his  Days  by  Famine ;  but  about  Noon 
when  the  Body  was  bom  with  great  Solemnity  to 
the  Chapel,  Florida  the  youngeft  Sifter  of  the  De- 
'Ceafed  came  to  the  Pilgrim's  Apartment,  and  after 
looking  through  the  Lock,  faid  in  a  low  Voice,  Vn- 
fortu7idte  Caftilian,  be  of  good  Courage^  and  rejl  af- 
Jured^  that  in  Spight  of  all  the  Care  my  Mother  and 
Brothers  can  ufe^  I  lA^ill  procure  your  Enlargements 
Pamphilus  at  this,  crawling  from  the  Floor,  drew 
5is  near  as  he  could  to  the  Door,  and  anfwered  her 
in  the  follov/ing  Terms.  To  whom  fair  Lady  am  I 
indebted  for  this  extraordinary  Favour,  I  am^  an- 
fwered Florida,  the  youngeft  of  Godfrey '5  Si/lers^ 
moved  by  the  miferahle  State  you  are  in^  and  from  an 
invjard  Perfuajion  of  your  Innocence^  I  have  determi- 
ned  to  deliver  you  from  that  cruel  Death  for  which 
you  are  defgn'd.  So  may  Heaven  profper  your  chari* 
table  Intent  J  replied  Pam-phiks,  as  I  am  indeed  inno- 
cent of  the  Death  of  your  Brother :  1  found  him  in  a 
Wood,,  near  the  Monaflery^  at  the  very  Poiiit  of 
Deaths  I  carried  him  thither  at  his  oivn  Requejl^ 
and  he  expired  in  ?ny  Arms  he  fere  they  would  open  the 
Gate\  this  amiable  Florida  /;  the  real  Truths  and 
further  Concern  in  your  Brother'' s  Death  had  I  none. 
If  you  are  fo  Kind  as  to  extend  this  Favour  to  me^ 
hiovj  that  I  am  a  Knight^  defended  of  an  anlieht 
and  noble  Fanilfj  from  -which  there  never  fprang 
either  a  Traitor^  or  an  i?i grateful  Alan.  There  is  no 
Occafion  anfwered  Florida,  for  thcfe  or  any.oíLr 
Rcafons  to  infuence  me  to  perff  m  my  P^ejohiticn^ 
a  IVonian  of  true  Virtue^  inclining  to  do  a  great 
and  commerdahk  Jcf^  zvill  perffl  in  her  Inclina-' 
Hon.  maurre  all  the  Difícultics  that  Fortune  can 
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throw  in  her  Way.  Thirfts  was  to  be  Abroad  nine 
Days,  in  order  to  fee  the  Funeral  of  Godfrey  per- 
forined,  at  a  Cathedral  Church,  whither  his  Body- 
was  removed  thither;  while  he  was  going,  Florida 
contrived  the  Means  of  Pamphilus's  Efcape,  and  till 
this  could  be  brought  about,  ib.e  found  a  Way  by 
pulling  a  corner  Board  out  of  the  Floor  to  furniih 
him  with  Viduals;  her  Mother  and  Sifters  in  the 
Interim,  went  every  Day  to  maltreat  and  torment 
him,  much  they  wondered,  that  in  Spight  of  ill 
üfagé  and  Want  of  Suftenance,  they  found  him 
ftill  alive,  yet  their  Wonder  did  not  leflen,  but  In- 
creafe  their  Malice,  infomuch,  that  they  determined 
not  to  wait  any  longer,  the  flow  Method  they  had 
chofen,  but  to  haften  his  Death  by  Violence,  Flo- 
rida hearing  this  Refolution,  gave  him  the  Night  be- 
fore it  was  to  take  Efleit,  iron  Tools  to  raife  up 
more  Board?,*  and  ftrong  Cords  to  let  him  down, 
promifing  to  receive  him,  and  to  further  his  Efcape, 
when  he  fhould  have  defcended  into  the  lower  Room 
of  the  Tower. 

PAMPHILUS  returned  her  his  humble  Thanks, 
and  at  the  appointed  Hour  began  to  work  briikly,  in 
order  to  free  bimfelf  from  fo  irkfom  a  Confinement-; 
Providence  favoured  his  Deiign,  the  Planks  eafily 
gave  Way,  and  in  the  Space  of  a  few  Minutes,  ha- 
ving fixed  the  Ladder  of  Ropes  to  the  Beams  of  his 
Apartment^  he  flid  down  into  the  Hall,  v/here  Flo- 
rida v/aited  for  him/  That  excellent  young  Lady 
received  him  with  open  Arms,  fhe  beftowed  on  him 
a  thoufand  kind  Wiflies,  and  forced  him  whether  he 
would  or  no  to  accept  of  feme  Jewels.  He,  at  his 
Departure,  told  her  that  if  ihe  at  any  Time  came 
.into  Cajiile^  and  there  applied  herfelf  to  a  Knight  of 
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Madrid  called  Pamphilus  de  Luxan^  ihe  would  be 
fure  to  meet  with  a  grateful  Recompence  of  fo  ex- 
traordinary a  Favour,  as  íhe  had  now  conferr'd  on 
him. 

PJMPHILVS^  as  foon  as  he  was  out  of  the 
Tower,  continued  his  Road  to  Barcelona^  where 
being  able  to  learn  no  News  of  Nifa^  he  continued 
his  Journey  towards  the  Frontiers  of  Cajlile^  but 
with  all  imaginable  Precaution,  leaft  he  ihould  be 
overtaken  by  the  Brethren  of  Florida^  or  any  fent 
by  them  in  Queft  of  him.    At  Length  he  arrived  at 
a  little  Town  on  the  Frontiers  of  the  two  King- 
doms, it  happened  to  be  in  the  Duik  of  the  Even- 
ing, and  therefore  the  firft  Thing  he  fought  was  a 
Lodging.    7'he  Inhabitants  of  the  Place  obferving 
the  wretched  Condition  he  was  in,  his  Habit  mean, 
his  Feet  not  only  bare  but  bloody,  his  Face  torned, 
his  Hair  clotted,  and  his  Look  wild  and  fierce,  refu- 
fed  to  let  him  enter  their  Houfes,  fo  that  he  was 
forced  to  walk  on  to  the  next  Hofpital,  the  comx- 
mon  and  certain  Receptacle  of  the  Diílrefíéd  \  when 
he  came  thither,  he  found  it  abfolutely  deferted, 
and  without  any  Pcrfon  in  it.    Upon  inquiring  into 
the  Occafion,  he  was  told  that  fince  a  Perfon  had 
died  there,  the  Place  was  fo  much  difturbed,  that 
-nobody  could  reft  in  it.    He  was  however  informed, 
that  a  certain  Holy  Man  lodged  in  a  little  Chapel  at 
the  Corner  of  it,  by  whom  he  might  be  acquainted 
where  he  might  fleep  without  Peril.  Pamphilm 
hereupon  entered  the  Pafíáge,  and  perceiving  a  Lamp 
at  a  Diftance,  crept  towards  it  'till  he  perceived  the 
Door,  at  which  he  knock'd.    What  wouldji  thou 
Evil  Spirit^  /aid  the  old  Man  ?  You  are  Sir,  faid 
PamphiluSy  miftaken,  I  am  no  Evil  Siprit,  but  a 

poor 
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poor  Pilgrim  feeking  for  ihelter.  The  Hermit  hear-* 
ing  this,  opened  the  Door,  zvid  Pamphilus  difcover- 
ed  a  tall  meagre  Man  in  a  long  coarfe  Habit,  with 
a  matted  Beard,  long  Hair,  and  Nails  growing  like 
Talons  ;  in  the  Chapel  he  found  a  fmall  Altar,  the 
loweft  Step  of  which  ferved  the  good  Man  for  a  Bed, 
as  did  a  Stone  for  a  Pillow,  his  Pilgrim's  Staff  for  a 
Companion,  and  the  Skull  of  a  Perfon  deceafed, 
for  an  Emblem  of  Mortality.  Such  was  the  Hoft, 
and  fuch  his  Manfion. 

I T  is  ftrange  faid  the  good  old  Man  to  Pamphi^ 
lus^  that  nobody  ihould  inform  you  of  the  Terrors 
which  attend  this  Manfion  ;  and  it  is  to  me  no  lefs 
ftrange  if  any  Body  did  inform  you,  that  you  had 
Temerity  enough  to  venture  your  felf  in  fuch  an 
Apartment,  Truly,  anfwered  our  Pi /grim,  I  have 
experienced  fo  many  Hardihips,  have  been  in  fo 
many  Prifons,  and  fníFered  fuch  variety  of  Dif- 
alters,  that  Cuitom  hath  perfuaded  me,  there  is  no 
Sort  of  Reafon  for  Fear*  Very  well,  anfwered  the 
old  Man,  it  is  vou  who  are  to  run  this  Rifque,  not 
I,  therefore  come  along.  Saying  this,  he  took  a 
Candle  in  his  Hand,  and  our  Pilgrim  following 
him,  they  traverfed  together  a  Garden  over  grown 
with  Weeds,  and  coming  then  to  a  handfome  Fa- 
brick,  the  old  Man  opened  the  Doer  of  a  fpacious 
Apartment,  and  took  his  Leave  of  Pamphilns  in 
thefe  Words:  Young  Man,  make  the  Sign  of  the  Crofs^ 
recommend  y ourfelf  to  the  divine  Proteófion,  and  this 
done,  take  your  Reji  without  Fear.  The  Pilgrim 
thank'd  his  Hoit,  fat  down  his  Candle  on  the  Ledge 
of  the  Wall,  threw  off  his  Cloaths,  and  went  to 
Bed.  His  great  Wearinefs,  the  lowneis  ot  his  Spi- 
xits,  and  the  foftnefs  of  his  Lodging,  did  not  fuffer 

him 
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him  to  be  long  awake,  fo  that  after  he  was  in  Bed, 
he  fell  prefently  into  ib  found  a  Sleep,  th?.t  no  or- 
dinary Noife  could  poffibly  awake  him. 

When  Night  had  pafled  her  Noon,  the  P/7- 
grimh  Reft  was  difcompofed  by  the  Sound  of  Horfes 
Feet,  the  Trampling  feemed  fo  near  him,  that  he 
lifted  up  his  Head,  and  beheld  with  Aítoniíhment, 
a  whole  Troop  of  Cavaliers  pafs  two  by  two  be- 
fore his  Bed  with  Torches  in  their  Hands,  which 
having  lighted  at  his  Candle,  they  began  to  flourifh 
about  the  Chamber  as  if  they  intended  to  fet  it  on 
Fire.  Sinking  at  this  under  the  Bed  Cloaths,  he 
lay  ftill  a  while,  expefting  what  ihould  happen  ; 
but  the  Noife  ceafing  after  fome  Time,  he  was  en- 
couraged to  look  forth  once  more,  which  w^hen  he 
did,  he  faw  to  his  great  Surprize,  four  of  thefe  Ca- 
valiers fitting  very  quietly  at  a  Table  playing  at  P/v- 
mera.  They  ftaked  Money,  pufhed  it  from  one  to 
another,  put  it  into  their  Pockets,  and  in  ihort,  be- 
haved like  ordinary  Gamefters:  At  laft  a  Quarrel 
happened,  they  then  ftarted  from  the  Table,  drev/ 
their  Swords,  and  fell  to  fighting  promifcuoufly  juft 
over  the  Pilgrim's  Bed.  Pampbilm  got  once  more 
under  the  Cloaths,  half  dead  with  l>rror  and  A- 
ítoniíhment,  and  there  lay  fweating  'till  Things 
grew  once  again  quiet,  then  looking  abroad,  he 
perceived  a  Man  enter  the  Room  with  a  'Forch, 
followed  by  tw^o  others,  one  of  them  having  a  large 
Copper  Bafon,  the  other  a  Razor.  They  advanced 
diredtly  towards  the  Pilgrim^  and  when  they  were 
pretty'  near  the  Bed-fide,  the  two  Men  murdered 
him  who  held  the  Torch;  at  the  Sight  of  which, 
Pamphilus  already  conceived  that  his  Throat  was 
cutj  and  his  Blood  running  into  the  Copper  Baion : 
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He  v/as  defperately  frighted ,  and  at  the  iame  Time 
very  delirous  of  fpeaking,  but  his  Tongue  refufed 
to  do  its  Office,  'till  the  Men  began  to  handle  the 
Bed  Cloaths,  and  then  the  Pilgri?n  fcreamed  out 
aloud,  vowing  at  the  fome  Time  that  he  would  vi- 
iit  our  Lady  of  Guadalupe  if  he  efcaped;  immedi- 
ately the  dead  Man  ftarted  up,  lighted  his  Torch 
again,  and  two  great  MaftiiTs  fpringing  up  out  of 
the  Ground,  feized  the  other  tw^o  Men^  and  held 
them  fail.  My  God,  cried  the  Pilgrim^  when  will 
my  Troubles  ceafe,  at  thefe  "W ords  all  the  Illufions 
vanifhed,  and  the  Pilgri?n  found  himfelf  alone,  and 
at  Peace,  but  fo  weak  and  fo  friglited,  that  naked 
as  he  w^as,  he  ran  crofs  the  Garden  towards  the 
Chapel,  where  the  old  Hermit  dwelt,  who  feeing 
him  pale,  trembling  and  naked,  readily  opened  the 
^  Door  for  his  Admiííion.  As  foon  as  he  was  got  in, 
Tou?ig  Alan^  faid  he,  /  am  afraid  you  have  had  hut 
a  had  Night  of  it ;  yes,  replied  Pamphilus^  bad 
enough  indeed,  infcmuch  that  I  have  been  heartily 
glad  to  leave  my  Cloaths  for  my  Lodging;  I  do 
not  wonder  at  it,  faid  the  Hermit,  but  come  put 
this  Cloak  about  you,  fit  dov/n,  refrefh  your  felf, 
and  let  me  tell  you  what  has  happened  to  fome  Pre- 
deceffors  of  yours  in  that  Lodging  ;  but  after  fome 
iliort  Difcourfe,  they  fell  both  aileep,  and  Pamphi- 
his  in  fome  Meafure  indemnified  himfelf  for  his  late 
Fatigue,  by  fnoaring  'till  it  was  almoft  Noon  ;  then 
waking  after  fome  Rcfreihment,  they  refolved  to  go 
together  into  the  Pilgrini%  Apartment^  in  order  to 
recover  his  Cloaths. 

When  they  came  into  the  Apartment,  they 
found  all  Things  in  order,  the  Cloaths  lying  on 
Bed.  and  neither  any  Thing  burning,  or.  fo 

much 
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mych  as  the  Smell  of  burning  in  the  Room.  Pant* 
philus  was  exceedingly  furprized,  and  not  a  little 
aftamed,  fearing  that  the  old  Man  ihould  fufpeil 
his  Veracity,  when  he  faw  Things  correfpond  fo 
little  with  his  Account.  He  therefore  drefled  him- 
felf  as  fall,  as  he  could,  fo  departed,  taking  a  civil 
Leave  of  his  kind  Hoil,  but  without  fpeaking 
much,  for  the  Reafon  before  affigned,  taking  the 
Road  to  Guadalupe^  determined  not  to  turn  afide- 
on  any  Account  'till  he  had  fulfilled  thofe  Devo- 
tionsj  which  he  thought  fo  juftly  due  to  our  holy 
Lady,  worfhipped  there.  Thither  therefore  being 
come,  and  having  afcended  to  her  Chapel,  paid  his 
Vow,  He  then  began  to  defcend  the  Hill  with  greater 
Serenity  of  Mind,  and  lightnefs  of  Heart  than  he 
had  experienced  for  a  long  Time  before.  This 
however  was  interrupted  by  a  Stranger's  advancing 
towards  him,  and  demanding  of  him  in  a  pretty 
quick  Tone,  whether  he  could  give  any  Account 
of  one  Pamphilus  de  Lu^an^  a  Knight  of  Madrid^ 
who  travelled  in  the  Habit  of  a  Pilgrim.  Pamphi" 
lus  immediately  conceiving  that  this  was  fome  Per- 
fon  coming  to  apprehend  him  for  the  Death  of 
Godfrey^  ran  from  him  as  faft  as  he  could ;  the 
Man  however  followed  him,  crying  out  as  he  ran. 
Stay  Sir  J  Jlay^  I  come  to  do  you  no  Hurt^  befides  you 
ere  now  in  a  Sanctuary ^  where  if  I  would ^  I  could 
net  arrejl  you^  all  I  want  is  to  give  you  a  Letter  from 
Florida.  The  Pilgrim  hearing  this  flopped,  and 
received  from  the  Meflenger  the  following  Epiftle. 

To  the  Pilgrim  of  M  J  D  R  I  D. 

JHJ'f  I  may  divide  with  you  myjoy^  and  frei 
you  from  all  Griefs  I  fend  you  this  \  my  Brethren 

at 
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at  their  Return^  were  no  lefs  of  efided  with  your  Ef- 
ccipe^  than  they  had  been  with  the  Death  of  God- 
frey ;  but  two  Days  after  it  fo  fell  ciit^  that  two  La-^ 
dies  in  our  Neighbourhood  quarrelling^  the  one  re- 
proached the  other  with  being  the  Occaficn  of  my  Bro- 
ther's Murder.  Upon  this^  the  Woman  was  feized^ 
who  confeffed  the  Faóf^  and  charged  Tanfilus  there- 
luith.  He  likeivife  being  apprehended  in  three  Days 
time^  fuch  flrong  Proofs  appeared^  that  he  confeffed 
Jealoufy  moved  him  to  kid  his  Friend^  for  which  on 
a  Scaffold  he  lofi^  his  Head.  My  Mother  and  Bre- 
thren being  convinced  of  your  Innocence^  m.ofl  earnefily 
wijh  for  your  Return^  that  by  their  Carefjes^  they 
may  efface  the  Memory  of  thofe  Infuries  which  they 
have  done  you.  Your  Return  is  alfo  wtjhed  by  me^ 
that  you  may  make  fome  Amends  for  the  Tears  I  have 
JJjed for  you. 

Florida. 

The  amorous  Pilgrim  received  with  Joy  the 
Letter  of  the  lovely  Florida^  he  conftrained  the 
Meflenger  to  accept  fome  Recompence  for  the 
Trouble  he  had  had,  and  then  difmiiled  him  with 
an  Anfwer  full  of  Thanks,  and  Teiti monies  of 
Affeflion,  yet  fuch  as  were  perfedly  confiftent 
with  his  Fidelity  to  Nifa ;  this  Correfpondence  he 
kept  up  not  only  v/ith  her,  but  w^ith  her  Brethren, 
'till  fuch  Time  as  the  Lady  married  with  a  Knight 
of  dndalufia^  who  carried  her  to  the  Indies,  After 
parting  with  this  Mefiénger,  Pamphilus  retired  into 
the  Woods  and  Defarts,  and  gave  himfelf  up  en- 
tirely to  his  Defpair.  One  Day  as  he  was  rumina- 
ting in  the  midft  of  a  Foreft,  on  the  long  Train, 
of  Misfortunes  he  had  run  through,  he  heard  fud- 

denly 
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denly  a  Musket  Shot,  M'hich  awakened  him  out  of 
his  Rev^erie,  and  forced  him  to  look  behind  him, 
where  he  perceived  a  young  Man  wdth  a  Piece  in 
his  Hand,  looking  after  fome  Goats  which  were 
there  feeding  ;  PamphHus  faluted  him  with  great  Ci- 
vility, and  the  young  Man  returned  his  Salutes  in 
the  fame  Manner.    They  fell  afterwards  into  a  long 
Difcourfe,  and  Fabio^  fo  the  Stranger  was  called, 
informed  him,  that  the  Herd  of  which  he  took 
Care,  belonged  to  Nifds  f'^ather,  who  was  very 
rich  in  Cattle,  and  whofe  chief  Hérdfman  lived  in 
a  Valley  hard  by.    They  afterv/ards  difcourfed  of 
various  Matters,  and  Fabio  at  his  'Requeft,  gave  him 
a  Detail  of  his  Adventures,  and   how  ill  Succefs 
in  Love  had  driven  him  to  this  Solitude,  where  he 
compenfated  himfelf  for  the  Injuries  a  mortal  Beau- 
ty had  done  him,  by  contemplating  ihe  Effeóls  of 
immortal  Goodnefs  in  the  Volume  of  the  Creation, 
and  its  feveraí  Leaves  of  Creatures.    Pa?nphilus  fpent 
his  Time  agreeable  enough  with  him..  ?nd  at  Nig^lit 
retired  to  the  Houfe  of  the  Herdfrniin  before-men- 
tioned, to  whom  he  difcovered  his  Intention  of  be- 
coming Fellow-Servant  with  Fabio,    The  Herdf- 
man  received  him  readily,  promifed  him  Protedion 
and  Subfiftence,  for  which  the  Pilgrim  thanked  him, 
and  addrefled  himfelf  to  wear  out  in  Solitude  a  Life 
broken  with  Misfortunes.    Here  then  let  us  leave 
him  for  a  Time,  to  fpeak  of  Nifa^  whofe  Adven- 
tures no  lefs  concern  our  Hiftory. 

NIS  A  by  Degrees,  recovered  the  Wounds  ihe 
had  received  at  her  Brother's  Hands,  and  faw  with 
the  utmoft  Satisfaftion,  herfelf  in  a  Condition  to 
follow  Pamphilus,  At  firft  ihe  interceeded  vi^ith  her 
kind  Hoft,  to  furceafe  hisProfecutlonagainftC^&x, 

fines 
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fince  they  were  fprung  from  the  fame  Bed,  and 
fince  his  feeming  Malice  againft  her,  was  in  Truth 
no  more  than  Zeal  for  his  own  Honour.  Her  Pro- 
tedor  hft'ned  to  her  Requeft,  and  all  Things  feem- 
ed  now  in  a  happy  Train,  when  again  her  Beauty 
betrayed  her  Fortune,  and  her  Charms  kindled  a 
new  Flame,  which  had  well  nigh  confumed  thern 
all.  The  Gentleman  in  whofe  Houfe  fhe  dwelt, 
had  a  Son  named  Therfander^  and  this  Son  learning 
that  the  Perfon  whom  his  Father  had  protefted, 
tho'  in  a  Man's  Garb,  was  in  Truth  a  Woman, 
by  Degrees  fell  pallionately  in  Love  with  her,  and 
difcovering  his  Paffion  to  his  Father,  befought  him 
to  obtain  this  Fair  One  for  his  Wife.  The  good 
old  Man  perceiving  the  Violence  of  his  AfFedion, 
and  having  a  proper  Tendernefs  for  an  only  Son, 
fpoke  of  it  to  Nifa^  with  as  much  Pallicn  as  even 
The7^fander  himfelf  could  have  done ;  ihe  for  a 
Time  defended  herfelf  againft  his  Attacks,  but  in 
the  End,  finding  that  his  paternal  AfFedtion  would 
overcome  that  Regard  which  he  had  fhewn  to  her, 
£he  related  to  him  the  v/hole  Story  of  her  Life,  and 
laying  open  to  him  the  Obligations  fhe  was  under 
to  Pamphilus^  put  a  flop  to  his  Interceilion,  tho' 
neither  he  nor  fne,  could  at  all  diminifh  the  eager 
Defires  of  his  Son,  who  growing  more  refolved 
from  the  Oppofition  made  to  his  Wiilies,  daily  ex-  • 
prefled  himfelf  with  greater  Warmth,  'till  at  length 
giving  Way  to  Defpair,  he  funk  into  a  deep  Mekm- 
choly,  and  fell  into  fuch  a  declining  State  of  Health, 
as  threatned  to  put  a  Period  at  once  to  his  Love  and 
bis  Life,  it  was  then  that  not  only  his  Father,  but 
all  his  Relations  interpofed  for  his  Prefervation,  and 
objefted  to  Nifa  the  Obligation  ihe  lay  under  from 
Cr^ti^ude,  as  fuificient  in  fome  Meafure  to  relax 
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the  Ties  of  Love.  At  firil,  ihe  was  deaf  to  thefe 
Sollicitationsj  but  Time  and  Repetitions  of  the 
fame  plaufible  Suggeftions,  foftned  her  Conftancy  a 
little,  and  engaged  her  to  give  fair  W ords  and  kind 
Hopes  to  the  languiihing  Therfander ;  for  it  is  the 
Nature  of  Women,  as  of  ambitious  Princes,  to  co- 
vet Conqueils  v^hich  they  can't  maintain ;  to  be 
proud  of  Vidlories,  tho' cruel,  rather  than  glorious, 
and  to  indulge  their  Vanity,  tho'  fomewhat  to  the 
Prejudice  of  their  Virtue  ;  this  I  fay,  is  the  Nature 
of  Women,  and  thefe  are  Failings  which  we  in.ihe 
beft  of  them  muft  find.  Thofe  of  frailer  Conftitu- 
tions  have  Follies  of  another  Call,  ton  numerous 
and  too  grofs  to  be  the  Subje¿l  of  any  Writings  but 
their  own,  which  is  the  Reafon  that  Pieces  penn'd 
by  Females  are  as  dangerous  as  rhemfelves  to  the 
Eyes  of  the  Beholders,  and  firike  like  Summer 
Lightnings  with  a  fort  of  Fire,  which  tho'  it  fecms 
to  fall  from  Heaven,  betrays  irfclf  by  its  Scent,  to 
be  but  infernal  Sulphur. 

The  Love-fick  T^herfanaer  provided  with  the 
Cordials  v/hich  Nifa  adminiftred,  recovered  in  a  few 
V/eeks  from  his  Difeafe,  tho'  not  from  his  Love. 
As  his  Strength  increafed,  fhe  like  an  ill  paidPhylician, 
made  fewer  Viiits,  and  tho'  ihe  concealed  her  Paf- 
iion  for  another,  pretended  to  miftake  Pity  for 
Love.  Therjmder  purfued  her  with  his  amorous 
Complaints,  and  having  one  Day  before  much  Com- 
pany importuned  her  to  fing,  fhe  at  laft  with  an 
agreeable  Carelefnefs  fung  them  the  following  Air. 


A  I  R. 
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AIR. 


A Stranger  I  to  this  fame  Lovfy 
And  yet  I  dread  his  Fire^ 
Taught  by  another'^s  Pains  to  move.^ 
From  fuch  a  fill  Defire, 

No  Sighs  Jhall  Cupid  hoaji  of  mine^ 

My  Soul  J})all  jail  be  free ^ 
It  Jhall  his  utmoji  Force  decline  y 

While  chariTÍd  with  Liberty. 

Let  him  fom.e  fofter  Breajl  affail^ 

And  vanquijh  in  a  Trice^ 
My  Bgfom  is  a  Coat  of  Mail^ 

Which  guards  a  Heart  of  Ice. 

The  Company,  howe^er  paiii'd  with  her  Sentid* 
ments,  applauded  her  Voice,  and  her  Wit,  whilil 
Therfander  having  for  fome  Moments  caft  his  Eyes 
on  the  Ground^  in  a  lev/  Voice,  fung  the  follow- 
ing Lines.. 

SJ  0  U  mufi  to  Love  a  Stranger  be^ 


Be  wifer  attd  be  taught  by  me^ 
To  blefs  his  facred  Flame. 

T¡:e  Sighs  of  Love  like  Zephyrs  Fan^ 
A  Fire  zvhich  gently  warms ^ 

4nd  pleafes  more  than  Freedom,  cany 
With  all  its  various  Charms. 


Some 
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Some  chofen  Dart  would  Cupid  throvj^ 
^Twould  through  your  Steel  be  felt^ 

And  raife  within  fo  warm  a  Glow^ 
Tour  Heart  of  Ice  would  melt. 

The  lovely  Nifa  joined  with  the  reft  of  the 
Company  in  applauding  the  Wit  of  Therfander^ 
and  the  elegant  Tendernefs  of  his  Verfes,  but  tho' 
on  this  and  other  Occafions  fhe  foothed  his  Paflion; 
ihe  neverthelefs  fought  in  her  Mind  how  to  contrive 
an  Efcape,  whereby  ihe  might  rid  her  felf  of  the 
importunities  not  only  of  her  Lover,  but  of  all  his 
Relations,  who  were  as  vehement  in  their  AddreiTes 
as  himfelf ;  at  length,  when  ihe  perceived  that 
Therfander's  Health  was  perfeftly  re-eftabliihed,  fhe 
took  the  Advantage  of  a  Moon-light  Night,  and 
when  all  the  Family  was  fail  aileep,  withdrew  pri- 
vately, and  took  the  Road  to  Lérida.  Therfandcr 
wakened  early  in  the  Morning  from  an  aftoniiliing 
Dream,  wherein  the  Flight  of  Nifa  v^2.s  perfeélly 
reprefented  to  him.  As  foon  as  the  Day  broke 
he  rofe,  and  guided  only  by  the  Vehemence  of  his 
Paffion,  ran  to  the  Chamber  where  Nifa  lay  ;  when 
he  found  her  not  there,  his  Heart  immediately  pre- 
faged  that  his  Dream  was  true,  and  therefore  Mau- 
gre  all  the  Perfuafions  of  his  Father,  immediately 
let  out  in  fearch  of  her. 

L  IS  AR  D  US,  the  elder  Brother  of  Celiusmid 
Nifa,  in  the  mean  Time  returned  out  of  Flanders, 
with  large  Teftimonials  as  to  his  Valour  and  Con- 
duél,  but  when  he  came  Home,  and  found  both 
his  Brother  and  Sifter  in  a  Manner  loft,  he  grew 
very  uneafy,  and  would  fain  have  diverted  his  Me- 
lancholy, 
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iancholy,  by  taking  a  Journey  to  Court,  in  Ordef 
to  claim  fome  Reward  for  the  Services  he  had  per- 
formed ;  but  his  Father  fo  warmly  infifted  on  his 
remaining,  to  be  the  Staff  and  Comfort  of  his  Age> 
that  Lifardus  was  forced  to  give  Way,  and  to  re- 
main, tho'  fore  againft  his  Will  in  his  Father's? 
Houfe.  One  Thing  indeed  contributed  to  the  Al- 
leviation of  his  Sorrows,-  which  was  this ;  he  had 
on  the  Road  encountred  a  fair  young  Pilgrim^  who 
feemed  to  be  in  Diftrefs,  and  whom  on  that  Ac- 
count he  conduded  to  his  Father's  Houfe,  where 
ihe  received  not  only  a  civil  and  charitable,  but  a 
very  kind  and  courteous  Entertainment.  This  fair 
One  was  Phania^  the  Sifter  of  PamphiluSy  who 
flying  from  the  Rage  of  Celias^  the  Brother  of 
Lifardus^  gladly  accepted  the  kind  Offer  of  the  lat- 
ter, and  was  wonderfully  pleafed  with  the  Recep- 
tion his  Parents  afforded  her.  It  happened  on#  Day 
that  our  young  Soldier  going  out  to  amufe  himfelf 
with  Shooting,  near  the  Place  where  his  Flocks 
and  Herds  were  kept,  met  there  with  Pamphilus^ 
who  as  we  have  ihewn,  fpent  his  Days  in  the  fer-- 
vile  Occupation  of  a  Herdfman.  Lifardus  as  foon 
as  he  faw  him,  perceived  in  him  an  Air  of  Great- 
nefs,  which  little  fuited  the  Station  of  Life  in  which 
he  found  him;  he  therefore  took  an  Opportunitjr 
of  convcrfing  with  hirn  ferioully,  in  order  to  find 
the  Reafon  which  had  determined  him  to  this  kind 
jüf  Life.  Pamphihis  gave  him  only  general  An- 
fvvers,  and  received  with  no  great  readinefs,  the 
Propofition  Lifardus  made  him  of  quitting  tlie 
Country  to  live  in  his  Father's  Houfe,  and  look  after 
two  of  his  Horfes.  The  Fear  Pamphilus  was  under 
of  teing  difcover'd  in  a  Houfe  where  he  was  fo 
well  known,  and  the  fmail  Satisfaólion  he  propofed 
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to  himfelf  in  the  Station  he  was  to  live  in  there, 
made  him  at  firft  decline  the  OiFer  j  but  having 
maturely  confidered  it,  he  at  laft  determined  to  ac- 
cept it,  flattering  himfelf  that  his  Icng  Abfence 
muil  have  effaced  all  Memory  of  his  Countenance, 
and  that  the  old  Man  v/ou\d  never  think  of  feeing 
Pamphilus  in  the  Service  of  his  Son  Lifardus ;  be- 
iides  Solitude,  however  Charming  at  firft,  by  De- 
grees began  to  grow  infupportable,  and  therefore 
come  what  would,  he  refolved  to  follow  Lifander^ 
and  to  vifit  once  more  that  Manfion  where  he  had 
firft  feen,  and  from  whence  he  had  taken  the  .ado- 
rable Nifa. 

THERS  ANDER  quickly  reached  the  City 
of  Toledo^  for  no  Courier  flies  fafter  than  a  diiap- 
pointed  Lover  in  fearch  of  the  fair  Author  of  his 
Pain  y  but  when  he  arrived,  he  found  his  Hopes 
difappointed,  and  himfelf  deftined  to  new  Searches, 
The  Inquiries  he  made  were  fo  ftrid,  and  his  En- 
comiums on  Nifah  Beauty  fo  extraordinary,  that 
they  quickly  reached  the  Ears  of  M/?/s  Family, 
and  Therfander  conceiving  that  the  publifhing  his 
Paffion  might  conduce  to  the  Difcovery  of  its  Ob- 
jeil,  topk  no  Precautions  either  as  to  himfelf  or  her. 
^Lifander  when  he  was  informed  of  this,  made  no 
doubt  but  it  was  Pamphilus^  who  having  loft  Nifa^ 
fought  her  with  fuch  Impetuofity.  At  firft  he  de- 
termined to  go  himfelf  and  revenge  the  Honour  of 
Jiis  Family  upon  the  Ravifher,  but  at  the  Perfuafion 
of  his  Father,  he  changed  his  Mind,  and  commit- 
ted to  his  Valet  Pampkilus^  the  Charge  of  deftroy- 
ing  him  ¥/hom  he  took  to  be  Pamphilus.  His  Ser- 
vant readily  undertook  the  Execution  of  his  Ma- 
fler'i  CoiTimandSj  being  no  lefs  concerned  than  he, 

to 
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to  difcover  who  this  new  Lover  was,  who  thus 
impatiently  fought  his  Miftreis  ^'Nifa.  To  the  Citv 
of  Toledo  therefore  he  went,  and  eafily  found  out 
Therfander :  He  was  far  from  accofting  him  rough- 
ly, on  the  contrary  he  foothed  his  extravagant  Paf- 
lion,  invited  him  to  a  Repail,  prom  ifing  him  News 
of  the  Fair  he  fought.  "Therfander  charmed  by  her 
Name,  readily  obeyed  the  Summons,  After  they 
had  eat  and  drank  together,  he  related  to  him  without 
Difguife,  the  Story  of  his  PaiGon.  Pamphilus 
heard  with  Pleafure,  with  what  extraordinary  firm- 
nefs  Nifa  had  prefer  ved  her  Fidelity  to  him,  and 
having  by  fair  Promifes  drawn  Therfander  to  take 
upon  him  the  Name  of  Fqmphilus^  he  brought 
him  to  dwell  in  his  own  Lodging.  Lyfander  in  tfie 
mean  Time  hearing  nothing  from  his  Valet,  grew 
very  uneafy,  fearing  that  he  might  be  imprifoned 
for  killing  Pamphilus^  and  -that  he  would  not  fend 
any  Méflage  that  he  might  not  bring  any  Imputa- 
tion on  their  Family,  of  having  any  Hand  in  direft- 
ing  the  Murder.  His  Father  perceiving  Therfander 
melancholy,  and  knowing  that  he  had  given  Or- 
ders for  a  Journey,  was  very  prefling  to  know  the^. 
Caufe,  with  which  when  he  was  once  acquainted, 
he  abfolutely  refufed  to  let  him  go,  unleis  he  ac- 
companied him  to  Toledo. 

LTSANDER  and  his  Father  arrived  at  Tj- 
kdo^  and  went  diredly  to  the  Place  where  the  Va- 
let of  the  former  was  by  his  Diredlion  to  have  ta » 
ken  up  his  Lodging:  There  as  foon  as  they  entered 
the  Room,  they  perceived  Parnphilus  TLniTherfan-^ 
jder:^  the  young  Caflilian  immediately  demanded  of 
tJie  former,  who  was  a  Stranger  to  him,  his  Name 
zná  Quality;  To  wiiich  Therfander^  as  he  had 
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been  inilrufted,  anfwered,  Pamphilus ;  whereupon 
Lyfander  without  more  ado,  drew  his  Sword,  and 
would  immediately  have  killed  him,  had  not  his 
Father,  by  catching  him  in  his  Arms,  prevented  it ; 
lie  endeavoured  alfo  t©  moderate  his  Fury,  by  rc- 
prefenting  to  him  that  he  had  miftaken  the  Perfon, 
for  the  old  Man  recolleiling  the  Countenance  of 
Pamphilus^  afliared  his  Son  that  Therfander  was  not 
he,  but  the  other. 

L  TS  AND  E  R  could  not  believe  this,  but  ap- 
prehenHed  that  it  was  a  Device  of  his  Father  to 
quiet  him,  becaufe  he  imagined  this  other  Perfon 
was  his  Valet  Maurice :  Redoubling  his  Rage  there- 
fore againft  Therfander^  he  fought  once  more  to 
have  put  him  to  Death  ;  but  was  again  hindered, 
with  fuch  DifSculty  however,  that  all  the  Houfe 
was  in  an  Uproar ;  and  the  Officers  of  Juftice  be- 
ing called,  Therfander  and  Pamphilus  were  both 
co'mmitted  to  Prifon,  till  farther  Light  could  be  had 
in  the  Matter. 

HTAC INTH  having  happily  recovered  the 
defperate  Wounds  which  he  received  from  Pamphi- 
lus^ m/ade  it  his  Bufinefs  to  fcarch  him  out,  that 
they  might  fet  all  their  Differences  right;  but 
while  he  was  fearching  foi*  him,  receiving  a  Com- 
mand from  his  lovely  Lucinda  to  come  to  her  at 
Madrid^  he  inftantly  took  that  Road,  and  in  the 
Neighbourhood  of  Seragofjk^  met  with  the  Pilgrim 
Nifa^  whom  he  eaiily  knew,  and  fhe  alfo  knowing 
him,  and  how  good  a  Friend  he  was  to  PamphiluSy 
readily  confided  in  him ;  and  having  laid  by  her 
Habit  and  Pilgrim's  Staff,  afliamed  a  Garb  and  Equi-. 
page  fuitable  to  her  Quality,  and  travelled  as  he  de^ 
fir^d  her  in  his  Companjr, 
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They  agreed  together  to  proceed  fir  ft  of  all  to 
Madrid^  and  there  to  enquire  for  Pamphilus  at  his 
own  Houfe ;  they  did  fo  accordingly,  but  finding; 
no  body  there  except  his  aíHíded  Mother,  they  con- 
foled  her  as  well  as  they  could  for  the  Lofsof  her  Chil- 
dren, by  ftrong  Aflurances  of  their  being  alive  and 
well,  and  engaged  her  to  go  with  them  to  Toledoy 
where  they  were  in  fome  Hopes  to  find  them.  The 
good  old  Lady  fuffered  herfelf  to  be  periuaded,  and 
taking  with  her  only  remaining  Child  Elizay 
the  Staff  of  her  Age,  and  one  of  the  moft  beauti- 
ful young  Women  in  Cqftile^  ihe  went  with  thefe 
illuftrious  Perfons  to  that  City. 

The  miferable  Tiberia^  S'iñer  to  Hyacinth^  fear- 
ing that  her  whole  Plot  was  unravelFd,  and  dread- 
ing her  Brother's  warm  Scnfe  of  Honour,  quitted 
Valencia^  and  with  fuch  of  her  Family  as  wcrt 
contented  to  follow  her,  refolved  to  go  sind  live  ija 
l^oledo. 

This  Refolution  once  taken,  ihe  conceived  it 
beft  to  execute  it  immediately,  and  therefore  took- 
the  Road  to  that  famous  City  without  Delay.  In 
her  Journey  ihe  met  with  Celius^  who  defpairing  to 
hear  either  of  Pamphilus  or  Nifa^  and  unable  to 
find  Phania^  determined  to  return  Home.  He 
learning  from  Tiberia  the  Source  of  her  Misfortu- 
nes, and  the  Duel  which  on  her  Account  had  been 
fought  by  her  Brother  and  Pamphilus^  comforted 
her  as  well  as  he  could,  and  perfuaded  her  to  take 
Refuge  in  his  Houfe,  till  fuch  Time  as  he  could 
pacify  Hyacinth^  which  they  both  apprehended 
would  be  no  eafy  Matter  to  effeft, 

G  3  Thus 
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Thus  by  an  extraordinary  Revolution  of  Things, 
there  arrived  in  one  Day  in  the  Houfe  of  Leonice^ 
a  Woman  of  great  Quality,  Jureliana^  the  Mo- 
ther of  Pamphilus^  Pkania  and  Eliza ^  Hyacinth^ 
Liberia  and  Celius^  who  had  been  fo  long  loft,  that 
hfs  being  either  dead  or  Captive,  was  no  lotiger 
doubted.  Never  was  a  Houfe  fo  full  of  Joy,  Sur- 
prize, and  agreeable  Confufion,  as  this  of  Leonke. 
Jureliafia  rejoicM  to  fee  her  long  loft  Phania^  and 
to  find  that  her  fuppofed  Seducer,  was  in  Truth  her 
Hufband.  Celius  received  that  Fair  One  from  her 
Mother  to  his  Arms,  with  the  tendereft  Joy  ;  and 
then  going  to  his  Sifter  ÍV//2?,  he  with  Tears  be- 
iought  her  Pardon,  for  having  in  his  Jealoufy 
wounded  her  fo  grievoufly.  Hyacitith  was  at  iirft 
not  a  little  troubled  at  the  Sight  of  his  Sifter  Tibe- 
ria^  not  being  able  to  comprehend  how  fhe  came  to 
Toledo^  and  into  this  Company.  At  laft  when  this 
Matter  was  better  cleared  up,  he  fuffered  himfelf 
to  be  pacify'd>  and  to  aíFord  her  his  Pardon, 

THE  R  SJND  E  R  and  Pamphilus  were  im- 
.n^diately  fent  for  out  of  Prifon,  there  remaining 
now  no  Rajicour  among  any  of  this  illuftrious  Com- 
pany ;  on  the  contrary,  Lyfander  was  fo  charmed 
with  the  Beauty  of  Tiberia^  and  with  that  melan- 
choly Sweetnefs  which  appeared  in  her  Behaviour, 
that  he  demanded  her  of  her  Brother  for  his  Wife, 
w^hich  was  readily  agreed  to.  Therfander  fuffered 
his  Paffion  for  Nifa  to  be  overcome  by  the  bloom- 
ing Beauty  of  the  lovely  Eliza^  whom  with  the 
Confent  of  her  Mother  and  Brother,  he  immedi- 
ately efpoufed.  Lucinda  arrived  the  fame  Day,  and 
was  married  in  the  fame  Place,  and  by  the  fame 
Prieft  who  joined  Nifa  unto  her  beloved  Pamphilus. 

Here 
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Here  ended  the  Misfortunes  of  all  thefe  faith- 
ful Lovers  ;  now  did  Pamphilus  confecrate  his  Pil- 
grim's Staff  as  a  Memorial  of  his  Adventures,  and 
here  kt  me  alfo  confecrate  that  Pen  which  hath  re- 
corded them,  and  after  fo  noble  an  Employment, 
difcharge  it  from  future  Service. 


F  I  N  J  S. 


T>  1  A  N  A 

A  Past  o  RAL 

NOVEL. 

From  the  S^amp  of 
George  de  Mont  em  a  y  or. 


This  mble  Piece  in  pure  Caftilian  wrote 
With  honejl  Pride^  the  Spaniih  Writers  quote: 
Own  that  its  Worthy  tho*  from  a  Foreign  Handj^ 
Makes  it  with  Jujiice  on  the  Summit  Jiand. 

Of  all  their  Wit  O  !  may  this  Tranfcript  find^ 

Ufas^  ^^^fi  kind. 


LONDON: 
Printed  in  the  Year  MDC  CXXXVÍL 


THE 


PREFACE 

TO  THE 

READ  E  R. 


HE  Coins  of  ant  lent  Greece 
and  Rome  are  Bits  of  Silver 
and  Brafs  in  the  Hands  of 
thofc  who  have  no  ^afte  for  An- 
tiquity or  Sculpture  j  the  Eyes 
oj  the  Litterati^  however^  they 
are  more  precious  than  Jewels^  and  with  Rea-' 
fon^  fince  the  Lufre  of  thofe  cnly  dazzle  the 
Eyes^  while  the  Beauties  of  thefe  delight  and 
improve  the  Mind,  ^he  fame  Thing  may  he 
faid  concerning  the  IVritings  of  the  Antients^ 
not  only  in  the  Greek  and  Latin  tongues ^  hm 
in  Languages  which  arQ  yet  living  and  cur- 
rently 
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re?ítly  fpcken.  Who  knows  not  that  hoth  in 
Trance  and  in  Britain  the  Labours  of  the 
Learned  in  the  Sixteenth  Century^  and  fome 
e^ven  of  a  higher  Date^  are  in  great  and  jiiji 
EJleem?  Montaign  and  Rabelais  are  conjt- 
dered  as  the  ClaJJicks  of  our  neighbour  Nation^ 
as  Spencer  and  Drayton  have^  and  will  hanje^ 
their  Jdmirers  amougft  as  long  as  Pro- 
duóíions  of  Spirit  are  read  and  under Jiood. 
Kefleóíions  of  this  Sort^  led  me  to  the  Publica^ 
tion  of  the  Pilgrim,  the  IVork  of  that 
immortal  Spanifli  iVit  Lopez  de  Vega  ^  and 
the  kind  Reception  the  prefnt  Age  gives  to  all 
Warnings  of  this  Nature^  hath  engaged  me  to 
revive  another  more  antient  Pieee^  written  in 
the  fame  Language^  and  received  with  the  like 
Applaufe. 

Custom  hath  now  fo  well  ejiablijhed  the 
Right  of  prefixing  Prefaces  before  Books  of  all 
forts^  that  I  may  without  Apology^  offer  my 
Reafons  in  this ^  for  tranflating  fo  antient  a 
Work^  rather  than  any  of  thofe  numereus  Pieces 
which  daily  floz^  from  the  Pens  of  French 
IVits^  and  are  received  with  fiich  Avidity  in 
our  Country.  In  few  W o  ds  then^  the  Piece  of 
which  I  am  fpsaking^  hath  fuch  an  ejiabl  jhed 
Reputation  in  Spain^  hath  been  fo  much  com* 
Tninded  hy  the  moji  celebrated  W riters  in  that 
Nation  jbathheen  fo  often  tranflated  French, 
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md  hath  ieen  fo  lately  reprinted  in  that  Lan- 
guage with  Applaufe^  as  it  had  been  formerly 
in  Latin  at  Hanover,  under  the  íitle  of  N  e- 
M  o  R  A  L  I  A,  that  I  conceinjed  its  Charaóier 
efiahlifhed  beyond  the  Reach  of  Cenfure^  and 
that  my  own  Judgment  would  not  he  called  in 
t^edicn^  when  Jupported  by  fuch  Authorities 
as  thefe.  Having  thus  opened  Matter  fufficient 
to  gain  the  Readers  Attention^  I  jhall  proceed 
to  offer  to  his  Confideration  fome  Account  of  the 
Author^  the  Work  itfelf^  and  of  this  Jranfla^ 
ticn. 

IÍ  was  written  by  George  de  Monte- 
mayor,  a  Portugucze,  of  fo  mean  Extrafíion^ 
that  we  know  nothing  of  his  Parents^  nor  fo 
much  as  his  or  their  Names  that  which  is 
prefixed  to  his  Work^  is  derived  from  the  Place 
of  his  Birth  ;  and  it  is  uncertain  whether  he 
took  it  himjelf  or  whether  it  was  beftowed  on 
him  by  his  Companions  when  he  came  to  live  at 
Court.  Í0  fome^  perhaps ^  thefe  Circumft anees 
may  appear  in  the  Light  of  Misfortunes ;  but 
to  me  they  feem  fmgularly  beneficial  to  the  Au-^ 
thor^  for  inafmuch  as  he  was  a  Perfon  of  no 
Family^  his  Merit  mufi  have  been  confpicuous 
indeed^  to  raife  him  to  fuch  a  Degree  of  Emi^ 
nence  as  he  attain  d  ^  and  as  he  was  not  born 
a  Spaniard,  all  who  are  acquainted  with  the 
Genius  of  that  People  mufi  know^  they  could 

mt 
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not  he  much  prejudiced  in  his  Fa'vour.  He  hady 
it  feems^  fome  Skill  in  Mufick^  which  procured 
him  the  Honour  of  being  entertained  in  the 
Ser'vice  of  Philip  II.  one  of  the  greatefi  and 
wifeji  Monarchs  who  have  worn  the  Spaniíh 
Diadem.    Our  Author  hy  this  Means  had  an 
Opportunity  of  learning  the  Caftilian  tongue  in 
its  utmoft  Ferfe6iion  ,  and  as  he  was  a  Per  fon 
of  fingular  Modejiy^  as  well  as  of  a  great  Ge^ 
niuSj  he  fuhmitted  his  firfi  Poetical  Pieces  to 
the  Corre £iion  of  fuch  as  were  eminent  in  his 
iime^  till  hy  Degrees  his  Charaifer  was  efta^ 
hlifhed^  and  aU  C2Sk\\t  acknowledged  him  an 
excellent  Poet.    As  to  the  Piece  before  us^  he 
died  before  he  had  finifb^d  it^    ^he  firfi  Part 
of  it  appeared  -in  15605  and  was  greatly  ad- 
mire d^  all  the  World  regretting  the  Death  of 
its  Author^  which  happened  in  the  Flower  of 
his  Age^  or  rather  while  he  was  a  njery  young 
Man.    In  1564  Don  AIodzo  Perez  puhlifloed 
a  Continuation  of  our  Author  s  DIANA,  di- 
n)ided  into  eight  Books ^  which  did  not  howe'ver^ 
hinder  Gaipard  Gil  Polo  from  puhlifhing  a 
Third  Part^  divided  into  five  Books.  What 
Judgment  the  Criticks  have  made  of  our  Au- 
thor s  Work^  and  of  thefe  Ccntinuations^  fhall 
le  next  feen. 

Lopez  de  Vega  in  his  Poem  called  Apollo'i 
LaureJj  hath  thefe  Lines  in  Relation  to  cur 
Author, 

Quando 
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Quando  Montemayor  con  iu  Liana 
Ennoblecis  la  Lingua  Caftilliana. 

When  Montemayor  who  ihall  flouriíh  long. 
With  his  Diana  firft  enrich'd  our  Tongue. 

IN  various  other  Parts  of  his  IfarkSy  he 
makes  alfo  honourable  Mention  of  this  Author 
and  of  his  Work.  íhe  celebrated  Dramatic 
Poet  of  the  Spaniards,  Don  Pedro  Calderón 
de  la  Barca,  hath  not  only  commended  Monte* 
mayor,  but  hath  tranfcribed  fome  of  his  Verfes 
into  his  Works  ^  but  he  who  hath  done  mofi  Hc'- 
nour  to  our  Author ^  and  particularly  this  Piece 
of  his^  isthejuflly  fam'd  Cervantes^  who^  in 
his  -inimitable  Don  Quixote,  on  the  Difcovery 
of  this  Romance^  with  its  feveral  Continua- 
tionSy  in  the  Library  of  the  Knight  of  la 
Mancha,  gt^ves  the  Diana  of  Montemayor  the 
Preference  to  all  Works  of  the  fame  Kind^  con- 
demns the  firfi  Continuation  to  the  Flaíues^  and 
orders  the  laji  to  be  prefern)ed^  as  if  it  came 
from  the  Pen  of  Apollo.  2l?  add  more  on  this 
Subjefí  would  be  at  once  needle fs  and  tedious  ^ 
proceed  we  then  to  the  Stranflation. 

If  conftjls  not  only  of  the  Diana^i?/  Mon- 
mayor,  but  alfo  of  the  Continuation  lafi  men- 
tioned^ not  indeed  in  their  fuU  Lengthy  but 

with 
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with  the  Retrenchment  only  of  fuch  Parts  as 
are  purely  in  the  Spaniih  ^afte^  and  would  be 
neither  beautiful  nor  intelligible  in  any  other 
Language,  ^he  Reader  will  find  a  Simplicity 
of  Sentiment^  a  natural  Stum  of  Words^  a 
pleafing  Series  of  Hiflory^  in  fine^  an  agree^ 
able  Amufement^full  of  jufi  Keprefntations  of 
Nature^  which^  as  I  conceive^  is  the  utmofi 
he  can  expeóí  ^  as  for  my  Share  therein^  I  ha^ve 
done  the  Author  all  the  Juftice  I  was  able^ 
md  how  far  1  have  fucceeded^  every  learned 
Perufer  will  determine  for  himfelf 
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A  Pastoral 
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IRE  NO  defcended  the  Mountains 
of  Leon^  refolved  to  experience  what 
EfFeft  Time  would  have  on  an  in- 
conftant  Mind.  Crofs'd  by  Love 
and  Fortune,  he  endured  Pains  inex- 
preffible  by  Words;  and  flying  as  he 
did  from  the  Objeft  of  his  Wiihes,  thought  not  of 
the  dangerous  EiFeCls  of  Abfence ;  his  Jealoufy  had 
already  tormented  him  with  all  that  Thought  could 
fuggeft,  and  its  Steele  of  Evib  exhaufted^  he  had 
now  nothing  worfe  to  fear* 


As 
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A  s  he  drew  near  the  Meadows,  his  Mind  was 
ftruck  with  the  Remembrance  of  all  the  Pleafures 
he  had  tailed  in  them  while  his  Heart  was  free.  His 
Flocks  fed  happily  then,  and  he  was  no  lefs  happy 
than  they ;  his  only  C^ire  to  find  frefh  Pafture,  and 
when  found,  to  wafte  the  flying  Time  in  fportful 
Tunes,  while  the  glad  Eccho  repeated  the  brisk 
Notes,  untaught  to  languifh  yet  in  Strains  of  Love. 
If  any  of  the  Shepheids  drew  near  the  Place,  they 
bJefled  the  Youth's  fweet  Voice  and  fweeter  Pipe, 
while  he  minded  lefs  the  Inconftancy  of  Fortune, 
than  the  Seaiohs,  and  was  alike  a  Stranger  to  the 
Pride  of  Courts,  the  Fraud  of  Cities,  and  the  In- 
conftancy of  the  Fair.  Born  in  a  rural  Solitude,  his 
Thoughts  like  it  were  innocent  and  free,  tilt  Love ! 
almighty  Love !  taught  him  to  know  thofe  Pains 
which  he  delights  to  infliil  on  fuch  as  boafc  of  Li- 
berty. 

His  Heart  was  now  incapable  of  Content,  his 
Vifage  changed,  his  Habit  negligent,  all  futing  with 
his  fad  Condition:  After  he  had  awhile  rambled 
over  the  Plain,  and  fixed  his  Eyes  on  the  Place 
where  he  had  firft  feen  Diana^  that  lovely  Shepher- 
defs,  whofe  Inconftancy  was  her  fole  Defeat,  and 
who  poflbfs'd  a  Treafury  of  Charms,  capable  if 
fcatter'd,  of  enriching  all  the  World  with  Beauty ; 
at  the  Remembrance  of  this  firft  Meeting,  Sirem 
broke  out  into  long  and  loud  Complaints,  and  after 
having  vented  the  firft  Diélates  of  his  Grief,  he 
pulled  a  little  Cabinet  out  of  his  Portmanteau,  and 
taking  from  thence  the  Bracelets  Diana  had  prefent- 
ed  him  at  parting,  after  contemplating  them  a  while, 
his  Mufe  refumed  his  Tale  of  Sorrov/  in  thefe  foft 
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Frail  Pledges  of  Love  infincere^ 

J^hy  is  that  Green  among  you  fpread  ? 
Ah  !  ivhy  jhould  I  Hopeas  Liv'ry  ivear^ 

When  every  Hope  is  from  me  fled? 
Here  while  her  Hair  unchanged  I  fee^ 

Pm  cofifcious  that  her  Heart's  not  fo^ 
The  one  in  Duff  /he  wrote  to  me^ 

One  Date  my  Love  and  Life  ihall  knovy* 
Hoiv  feeble  is  the  Lover"* s  Mind, 

Uloom  fuch  a  Promife  fo  could  move^ 
Why  J  knew  I  not  a  Guji  of  Wind ; 

Could  fatter  both  the  Vow  and  Love, 

His  Grief  would  not  permit  him  to  proceed,  he 
dropped  his  Pipe,  Companion  of  his  Song,  and  with 
folded  Arms  and  ftreaming  Eyes,  look'd  on  the 
Bracelets  which  lay  before  him.  Alafs !  cry'd  he, 
what  are  ye  but  the  fatal  Pledges  of  a  delufive  Paf- 
iion,  bellowed  by  the  faireft  and  falfeft  of  her  Sex, 
to  cheat  my  credulous  Mind,  and  caufe  my  conti- 
nual Grief:  How  blind  was  I?  How  blind  am  I 
itill  ?  Here  too  is  her  Letter !  faying  this  he  pulled  a 
Paper  out  of  the  Casket,  and  read  to  himfelf  the 
following  Billet. 

D I  A  N  A  i<?  S  I  R  E  N  O. 

IT  would  be  impojfible  fsr  me  not  to  be  offended 
with  what  you  fay,  did  I  not  know  you  fpeak  the 
Diófates  of  your  Love :  Tou  fay  my  Paffion  is  to& 
faint,  inform  me  whence  you  gather  this,  and  which 
may  prove  a  harder  Task,  how  I  may  love  you  more 
than  I  do :  My  Tender nefs  for  you  made  me  believe 
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the  AJfur anees  you  gave  me.  Let  yours  for  me  engaged 
you  to  give  Credit  to  mine.  You  fay  that  ?ny  Tender- 
nefs  is  not  as  great  as  yours ;  it  may  be^  that  you 
are  deceived  in  your  Notions  $f  your  own  Love  :  Re^ 
gard  my  Honour^  defire  nothing  which  may  iiijure  it^ 
eind  I  Jhall  readily  grant  what  you  deftre.  Conceive 
not  Sujpicions  which  may  of  end  me  \  thofe  who  are 
fubjeóf  tú  Jealoufy^  hinder  their  own  Repoje  as  well 
as  that  of  others^  and  never  tajie  the  Joys  of  a  peaceful 
Life,  This  will  never  be  your  Lot^  but  long  and 
lajiing  Pleafure  will  attend  you^  if  Providence  can 
be  conduced  by  my  Wtjhes. 

Ah  !  cryM  Sireno^  who  could  have  believed  that 
ftie,  v^ho  fo  well  conceived  of  Love,  could  fo  fooii 
forget  her  Promifes,  and  become  almoft  as  falfe  as 
ihe  is  fair :  How  dearly  have  I  paid  for  that  tranfport- 
ing  Pleafure  I  felt,  when  firft  I  faw  this  Letter  ; 
yet  why  fhould  I  repine.  Women  are  by  Nature 
inconftant ;  my  Fate,  then,  is  no  way  ftrange  ;  for 
I  could  have  no  Reafon  to  expeft  that  Heaven 
ihould  vary  its  Proceedings  for  my  Sake,  or  fix  that 
roving  Difpofition  which  conftitutes  the  Sex, 

SI  RE  NO  had  fcarce  fpoke  thcfe  Words,  be- 
fore he  faw  advancing  from  the  Village  a  Shepherd, 
who  came  dire6tly  towards  him,  his  Air,  his  Looks, 
his  Habit,  befpoke  a  Sadnefs  equal  to  his  own  :  Hap- 
lefs  Youth,  cry'd  Sirens^  to  me  and  you  alike  be- 
long that  Name;  the  Caufe,  the  fair,  the  cruel, 
the  faithlefs  Diana:  You  have  always  fuffered  from 
her  Scorn ;  it  is,  however,  a  Lot  lefs  fevere  than 
mine,  who,  for  a  fliort  Interval  of  fleeting  Pleafure, 
am  tormented  not  only  with  all  the  Pains  that  you 
feel,  but  with  thofe  more  pungent  ilill,  which  a  too 

quick 
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quick  Memory  of  former  Joys  infliils^  and  makes 
me  doubly  wretched. 

S ILVA  NUSj  who  had  been  long  his  Rival, 
advancing  with  a  quick  Pace,  as  he  drew  near  him 
fung  thefe  Lines, 

Slaves'  to  a  capricious  Fate^ 

We  in  vain  lament  its  Sway, 
Doomed  to  love  J  or  doomed  to  hate^ 

We  againft  our/elves  obey, 
Reafon  we  in  vain  invoke^ 

To  releafe  from  PaJJion^s  Pain^ 
Scorn'' d  when  we  received  the  Teke^ 

Reafon  fcorns  us  now  again. 

This  unhappy  Shepherd  was  no  lefs  faithful  to 
Diana  than  the  other,  notwithftanding  íhe  treated 
him  always  with  the  utmoft  Rigour.    His  Soul  was 
no  lefs  firm  than  hers,  and  his  Conftancy  equall'd 
her  Coldnei>4  He  eafily  conceiv'd  whence  Sir  end's 
Sorrow  fprung,  yet  thought  it  unjuft,  believing  that 
if  himfelf  had  tañed  any  of  the  Favours  with  which 
his  Rival  had  been  covered,  his  Life  had  thence  for* 
ward  been  a  Scene  of  Joy.    Embracing  each  other, 
they  fat  dowia  upon  the  Grafs,  and  feated,  Silva?2us 
ipoke  thus.    "  My  dear  Sirmo^  it  is  to  you  I  owe 
my  Sufferings,  or  at  leaft  you  are  the  Caufe  that 
Diaria  look'd  on  them  with  Difdain ;  yet  think 
not  from  thence  I  take  Pleaiure  in  your  Misfor- 
tunes,  as  if  in  them  I  faw  my  felf  reveng'd,  no, 
the  Love  I  bear  Diana  forbids  me,  and  I  cannot 
help  revering  him,  whom  íhe  once  honoured 
with  her  Love :  Think  not  her  Favours  create 
H^te  in  mej  blipded  by  my  Love^  my  Senti- 

*^  meuts 


1 4a       DIANA        Book  1/ 

men6  wait  ilill  on  her's  ;  and  the  Tendernefs  ihe 
has  exprefs'd  for  yoii,  creates  in  me  an  inviolable 
Friendfljip. 

SI  RE  NO  admired  the  Generofity  of  Silva- 
nus's  Sentiments,  and  anfwered  him  in  Language 
fuited  to  his  own  :  Heaven,  faid  he,  dear  Shepherd, 
feems  to  have  formed  thee  to  fuíFer  with  a  good 
Grace :  Loaded  as  you  are  with  Misfortunes,  you 
feek  to  foften  thofe  of  others;  and  feem  to  ftand 
poflefled,  not  only  of  Courage  fufficient  for  your 
felf,  but  alfo  for  all  fuch  as  ihall  be  wrought  on  from 
your  Example;  vain  Hopes  amufe  you  not,  you 
trouble  not  Heaven  with  unavailing  Prayers  ;  thy 
Charader  is  new  and  admirable,  and  the  Gran- 
deur of  your  Soul  ought  to  induce  me  rather  to  wiih 
myfelf  in  your  Place,  than  my  feeming  Happinefs 
in  pofleiTing  for  a  Time  the  Favour  of  Diaiia^ 
ihould  excite  a  Defire  in  you  to  be  in^my  Condi- 
tion. If  I  had  ever  tempted  the  Anger  of  that 
beautiful  Shepherdefs,  by  a  Language  unworthy  of 
her  Ear,  I  ihould  not  repine  at  my  Sufferings.  I 
believe  you,  faid  Silvanus^  there  is  fuch  a  becoming 
Severity  mix'd  in  the  amiable  Softnefs  of  Diana's 
Looks  and  Behaviour,  as  naturally  imprints  Refpe£t 
23  well  as  Love. 

I  remember  once  T  faw  her  fitting  near  a  Foun- 
tain combing  her  Auburn  Hair,  and  while  as  ihe 
divided  and  fettled  the  Trefles,  you  held  the  Glafs ; 
I  know  you  thought  ycurfelves  alone,  but  hid  in 
the  Bufhes,  I  faw  without  envying  your  Felicity : 
The  Verfes  you  made  on  that  happy  Accident  fell 
iikewife  into  my  Hands.  Ah!  cry'd  Sirenoy  how? 
I  wentj  returned  Silvanus^  the  next  Day  to  walk 
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in  the  fame  Place,  and  there  I  found  the  Paper  in 
which  they  were  writ,  and  read  them  ;  I  had  fcarce 
conlidered  and  imprinted  them  in  my  Mind,  before 
Diana  came  to  the  fame  Spot,  weeping  for  the 
Lofs  of  thofe  pretty  Lines:  I  was  fo  tranfported 
with  the  Thoughts  of  having  it  in  my  Power  to 
dry  up  ^her  Tears,  that  with  an  Air  of  Tranfport 
I  had  never  worn  in  her  Prefence,  I  prefented  them 
on  my  Knee :  Diana  received  them  with  an  Air, 
and  fpoke  to  me  fo  kindly,  that  I  looked  on  this 
Adventure  as  equally  happy  both  to  you  and  me : 
The  Lines  I  remember  were  thefe. 

Love  !  propitious  Love  !  thus  aids  mt 

To  difplay  thy  mat  chiefs  Poiver  ; 
Let  reflecfed  Charms  perfuade  thee^ 

With  what  Jujiice  I  adore. 

For  a  Pkafure  fo  amazing^ 

Double  Thanks  frofn  me  is  due  ; 
Since  while  Pm  on  Beauty  gazing^ 

Tou  its  Image  only  view. 

Friendly  Shepherd,  cry'd  Sireno^  let  my  An- 
guiih  be  as  lading  as  my  Life,  if  in  my  Judgment 
any  Thing  can  be  more  agreeable  than  thy  Con- 
verfation  \  I  am  fo  fenfible  of  thy  Merit,  that  I  al- 
moft  blame  Dia?ia  for  not  having  treated  thee  better. 
Dear  Sireno^  added  he,  my  Hopes  were  fo  boimd- 
ed,  that  the  lovely  Authorefs  of  my  Woes  might 
have  contented  them  without  conitraining  herfelf 
much,  or  at  all  injuring  you  ;  a  Look,  a  Sm.ile,  an 
obliging  Anfwer, '  would  have  foothed  all  my  Pain, 
and  made  me  happy ;  but  Diana  denied  m.e  thefe, 
conceiving  that  her  Friendihip  and  her  Love  were 
due  to  you  alone. 
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I  remember  once  you  left  her,  and  in  your  Ab- 
fence  I  hoped  for  fome  Relief ;  but  when  I  faw  her 
Tears,  and  heard  her  heaving  Sighs,  when  I  per- 
ceived what  Care  difturbed  her  Thought-s,  how 
much  her  Air  was  altered,  and  her  Looks,  my 
Hopes  took  Flight,  yet  refted  foon  on  Time.  Time, 
faid  I,  will  abate  her  Anguiíh,  gentle  Griefs  are 
lafting,  the  Fury  of  too  fierce  a  Fire  exhaults  itfelf^ 
but,  alas,  my  Hopes  were  ftill  vain. 

Some  Days  were  paft  after  your  Departure, 
when  going  into  the  Foreft,  I  faw  Diana  fitting  on 
a  little  Bank,  under  the  Shade  of  a  fpreading  Tree  ; 
her  Face  was  towards  me,  but  her  Eyes  were  fo 
filled  with  Tears,  and  ihe  was  herfelf  fo  buried  in 
Thought,  that  ihe  knew  not  what  ihe  faw ;  happy 
Shepherd,  thy  Abfence  caufed  her  Grief,  which  to 
afluage,  ihe  took  her  Pipe,  and  to  it  fung  thcfe 
Words. 

This  Sonnet  may  be  Sung  to  the  Tune  of  Th^ 
Bonny  Broom. 

Te  verdant  Meads^  ye  Jhady  Groves^ 

So  pleafant  to  my  Swain^ 
As  once  ye  witnefs'd  our  true  Loves ^ 

So  witnefe  now  my  Pain, 

Biewail  vjitlo      his  Abfence  nm^ 

Who  won  my  tender  Hearty 
And  taught  me  Love's  [oft  blifs  to  knoin^ 

A  Stranger  to  it's  Smart, 

Remembrance  of  pajl  Joys  delight^ 
Yon  Glade^  and  this  green  Tree  ! 

Recall  Sireno  to  my  Sight ^ 
Oh  !  thafs  enough  for  me^ 

My 
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''^My  Name^  which  then  to  him  was  dear^ 

He  cut  in  this  Joft  Rind  \ 
-Ah  !  will  not  Time^  which  Jhews  it  here^^ 

Efface  it  in  his  Mind. 

Ye  verdant  Meads^  ye  Jhady  Groves-^  ' 

So  pleafant  to  my  Swain^ 
Te  fweet  Companions  of  our  Lov^es^ 

Ah  !  help  to  eafe  my  Pain. 

How  could  I  fufpe£l,  faid  Sireno^  almoft  tranf- 
pof  ted'  beyond  himfelf,  that  this  fair  'One  would  ever 
change;  Oh!  Conftancy !  Oh!  Fidelity!  Virtues 
which  rarely  lodge  in  Female  Breafts,  where  in 
Proportion  their  Paffions  are  lively,  they  are 
weak,  and  as  they  fparkle  like  Lightning,  fo  before 
we  can  contemplate  their  Brightnefs,  they  are 
gone  ;  from  thefe  Foibles,  lovely  Diana^  I  be- 
lieved thee  free,  but' my  Belief  was  vain. 

T  drew  nearer,  faid  Silvanus^  fo  gently,  as  not 
to  difturb  her,  and  could  hear  her  fay  with  a  Sigh, 
IVill  not  Sireno  return  before  Tf  inter ^  before  the  Trees 
drop  their  verdant  Cloathing^  and  leave  us  only  bleak 
and  dreary  Vales  ?  As  fhe  pronounced  thefe  Words, 
ihe  turned  her  Eyes  on  me  ;  ihe  would  have  con- 
cealed her  Sorrow,  but  feeling  the  trickling  Tears 
run  down  her  Cheeks,  Siiva?ius^  faid  ihe,  you  are 
revenged ;  I  fuffer  more  than  I  inflid,  if  it  be  true 
that  I  am  the  Author  of  your  Pain. 

Amiable  Diana^  cry'd  T,  do  you  doubt  of  this 
there  wanted  that  only  to  compleat  my  Diipair.  Who, 
but  y<)U5  lovely  Maidj  could  have  kindled  in  my  Bofora 
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/the  Flame  which  confumes  me  ?  Who,  but  yoiirfelf, 
could  behold  that  Flame  without  being  moved  ? 
Speak  to  me,  faid  ihe,  Silvanus  of  Sirefw ;  or  tell 
that  Formtain  of  a  Love,  which  I  difdain  to  hear. 
The  Fear  1  had  of  lofing  her,  made  me  ftifle  my 
Love;  I  forbore  to  fpeak  that  I  might  not  offend 
her ;  and  beholding  her  for  Hours  in  Silence,  at  laft 
fthe  Night  drew  on  ;  and  then  driving  our  Flocks 
together,  we  took  the  Road  to  the  Village.  Such 
Sirem  was  then  her  Conñancy,  and  fuch  our  In- 
Iferview, 

My  Friend,  faid  Sireno^  what  Anguiih  hath  thy 
itory  wrought  in  my  Mind;  Partners  alike  in 
jBIeafure  and  Pain ;  as  we  ador'd  the  Beauty,  fo  we 
fcfeint  lindcr  the  Defpair  of  attaining  the  molt  ami- 
cable of  her  Sex,  the  unccnllant  Diana ;  yet  fhall 
4he  in  her  Turn,  experience  the  Miferies  of  Love, 
and  a  too  late  Repentance  ihall  compelí  her  to  com- 
pare the  Mifery  ihe  feels,  with  the  Pleafure  fhe 
ijnight  enjoy'd  :  But  tell  me,  does  fhe  not  begin  al- 
ready to  repine  at  her  Choice  ?  Does  ihe  ftill  re- 
lifh  the  Delights  of  Hymen  ?  I  know  not,  replied 
SilvanuSy  but  I  think  it  impoflible  ihe  ihould ;  her 
Spoufe  Egon^  though  he  makes  an  excellent  Judge 
at  our  Country  Sports,  and  is  very  much  indebted 
to  Fortune  for  the  precious  Gifts  fhe  has  beftow'd 
upon  him  ;  yet  owes  but  little  to  Nature,  which 
hath  not  enable  him  to  ihine  in  our  rural  Sports ; 
with  ilich  a  Spoufe,  io  fprightly  a  Woman  can 
hardly  be  well  pleafed.  Time  perhaps  will  ripen 
her  Griefs,  and  give  us  fome  Knov/ledge  of  her 
Complaints, 

While  they  v/ere  fpeaking,  a  Shepherdefs  drew 
near,  whofe  Beauty  appeared  to  have  been  exqui- 

fite. 
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iite,  till  blighted  by  the  Wind  of  Sorrow,  Sireno^ 
v/ho  had  been  long  abfent  from  tlie  Country,  could 
not  help  asking  Sihams  who  this  Fair  One  was  ? 
A  Sheph^defs,  returned  he,  who  pines  herfelf  away 
with  an  ^unaccountable  Chagrin ;  fome  there  are 
who  think  her  Sorrow  is  well  founded,  while  others 
are  poíitive  that  it  arifes  only  from  her  own  Hu- 
inour^j  ánd  that  her  Cure  depends  upon  herfelf» 
That  is  indeed  odd  enough,  replied  Sir  em  ^  but  I 
can  eafily  believe  a  ^Voman  would  feign  a  G*rief 
flie  never  felt,  and  think  unjuftly  of  herfelf  in  Point 
of  Charms.  I  am  of  another  Opinion,  faid  Sil- 
vanus^  quite  ;  I  cannot  believe  that  Love  can  blind 
a  Woman's  Eyes,  fo  as  to  hinder  her  from  perceiving 
whether  ihe  is  beloved  or  no.  I  believe  it  may, 
faid  Sireno,  I  wonder  at  that,  anfwered  Silvanus^ 
efpecially  when  in  Refpeft  of  the  fair  Diana j  you  are 
fo  credulous,  and  fuffered  fo  dearly  for  your  Pains. 
What  fay  you  my  Friend,  do  you  think  ihe  never 
feigned  ?  Let  me  too,  replied  Sireno^  enquii'e  in 
my  Turn ;  did  ihe  ever  practice  thus  upon  you  ? 
Never  returned  Si  hams  ^  but  her  Coldnefs  to  me, 
concludes  nothing  as  to  her  Truth  to  you ;  but  let 
us  quit  this  Difcourfe,  which  can  only  ferve  to  re- 
new our  Sorrows,  and  attend  to  what  this  fair  One 
ftys ;  I  can  aflure  you  ihe  merits  well  your  Confi- 
deration,  fince  the  lovely  Diana  honoured  her  with 
her  Friendfhip. 

SILFJGIJ,  fo  the  Shepherdefs  was  calM, 
drew  near  our  complaining  Lovers  without  per- 
ceiving them,  fo  much  her  own  Grief  took  up 
her  Thoughts ;  fhe  fung  foftly  to  herfelf  a  moving 
Complaint  of  the  Sorrows  created  by  Love.  Your 
iCpmplaints  are  juiV,  interrupted  Silvanus^  cfpeci- 
Ha  aHy 
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ally  when  Woman's  the  Caufe ;  there  is  fome- 
tiling  fo  fickle  in  the  Sex,  that  we  ought  never  to 
depend  on  their  Fidelity,  or  to  hope  any  Thing  from 
tbcm  but  Delufion  or  Defpair.  Methinks,  rcply'd 
Sihagia^  your  Difcourfe  is  a  little  too  extravagant, 
and  fuits  little  with  your  having  lov'd  Diana^  the 
Ornament  and  Glory  of  that  Sex  againft  which  you 
rail ;  beiides,  what  JulHce  have  you  in  your  Com- 
plaint; you  haye  no.  Reafon  to  accufe  her  of  In- 
iix:nil:ancy,_  fince  fhe  never  pretended  to  Love  you. 
I'lue,  faid  Siluanus^  but  if  I  2.iort  Diana's  Beauty 
and  Virtues,  I  am  not  at  all  in  Love  with  her 
Faults  y  there  is  Sireno  had  the  good  Hap  to  be 
better  received  than  T,  but  I  pray,  how  long  did  his 
Happineis  laft  ?  Do  you .  think  that  a  Phyiician 
minds  no  Difeafes  but  thofe  he  has  felt  himfelf  ? 
And  as  to  my  Right  of  complaining  of  your  Sex, 
fafely  can  I  affirm,  that  never  was  Paffion  ilronger 
or  more  fmcere  than  mine,  yet  what  did  it  pro- 
cure. Slights,  Neglefts,  Scorn,  Tears,  Anguiih, 
and  ^mextinguiiiiable  Grief ;  have  I  then  no  Caufe 
to  complain  of  Women  ! 

.j5  IRE  NO^  who  had  hitherto  kept  Silence,  now 
took  his  Share  in  the  Difcourfe ;  Shepherdefs,  faid 
he,  hear  but  what  I  have  to  offer,  and  you  will  do 
Juftice  to  SihanuSj  and  confefs  the  Truth  of  this 
Charge ;  A  Lover  can  never  be  happy  with  you 
long,  who  fuffers  fo  fmall  a  Space  to  intervene  be- 
tween your  Profeffions  of  external  Conftancy,  and 
a  fudden  Difgrace:  You  talk,  indeed  of  Love,  but 
you  are  incapable  of  it:  There  is  a  Generofity  in- 
herent to  that  Paffion^  v/hich  unfits  it  for  Female 
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SIRE  NO^  faid  the  Shepherdefs,  we  are  fickle' 
only  as  our  Lovers  are  ;  the  Deity  of  Love  is  fomfe- 
times  the  Deity  of  Hate:  Time  as  it  feeds  and 
ftrengthens  Paffion,  fo  it  alfo  ruins  and  deftroys  it 
if  its  Decline  is  fometimes  too  quick,  you  ougHr. 
not  to  accufe  the  Ficklencfs  of  our  Sex,  but  thit 
Deftiny  which  we  can  neither  evade  nor  avoid.  Yo'u 
wrong  us  much  in  the  Notion  you  have  form'd  oí: 
the  Texture  of  our  Minds.  We  both  know  what 
Love  is,  and  feel  its  EiFe£ls;  but  the  Lav/s  hy 
which  it  operates -on:  our  Affedlions,  are  not  eirhei^ 
known  to  us  or  you,  but  depend  on  Nature;  wh6 
is  pretty  tenacious  of  her  Secrets  ^  yet  give  me 
Leave  to  fay,  a  Woman  belov'd  is  in  the  molt  unhap- 
py. State  in  the  World  ;  her  Looks,  her  AóIíodvS^ 
her  very  Thoughts  are  fcann'd,  often  cenfured,  iel- 
dom  approved  ;  if  fhe  is  a  little  coy  tov/ards  her 
Lover,  that.Coynefs  is  Humour ;  if  ihe  inclines  to 
Silence,  it  proceeds >  from  want  of- Wit  ;  if  ihe 
talks,  her  Prudence  is  fuipefied  ;  if  fiie  asks  Qiie- 
ftions,  ihe  is  fufpicious^  her  very  Love  is  criticized^ 
her  Virtue  is  doubted,  her  Modefty  may  be  feign'd^ 
her  avoiding  Tales  of  Love,  may  proceed  from 
Caprice  or  AfFeétation ;  in  a  Word,  except  Com- 
plaifancy  for  her  Lover,  and  a  blind  Refignation  to 
his  Humour^  as  much  as  he  adores  her,  he  will 
except  to  every  Quality  befides. 

Amiable  Silvagia^  reply 'd  Sire  no  ^  we  may 
poflibly  be  inclined  to  bear  more  eafily  with  the  Foi- 
bles of  your  Sex,  if  all' Women  had  the  fame  Win 
and  Vivacity  that  you  enjoy  ;  but  alafs !  how  many 
are  there  who  abound  with  Faults,  and  will  apolo- 
gize for  none.  Let  me  invoke  llie  God  of  Lov© 
H  3  to 
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to  relieve  you  a  few  Moments  from  your  Pain,  that 
you  may  divert  us  from  the  Remembrance  of  our 
Woes,  by  the  Recital  of  the  Occafion  of  yours  \ 
there  is  nothing  fweetens  Affliilion  fo  much  as  com- 
municating its  Caufe,  and  deriving  thereby  from  ge- 
nerous Minds  thofe  confolatory  Approbations  of 
one's  Conduft,  which  bell  reconcile  us  to  ourfelves. 
Lovely  Silvagia^  you  know  our  Adventures,  con- 
fide to  us  therefore  your  own. 

I  confent  reply'd  the  Shepherdefs,  lay  by  thea: 
your  own  Sorrows,  and  attend  to  the  Story  of> 
mine. 


^he  History  of  SILVAGIA. 


FTER  watering  a  Part  of  Spain 
and  Portugal,  two  celebrated  Ri- 
vers roul  into  the  Sea ;  happy  that 
Traól  of  Country  which  they  em- 
brace !  happy  in  its  fertile  Produce ! 
haplefs  in*  that  Indolence  v/hich  its 


Fertility  produces ! 

The  contented  People  having  no  Defires  unre- 
gulated by  the  Laws  of  Reafon,  and  having  more 
than  enough  to  fatisfy  thofe  Defires,  lead  their  Lives 
in  Plenty,  and  I  might  fay  in  Peace,  did  not  Love 
incommode  them,  and  the  Beauty  of  their  Wo- 
rn ea 
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men  deilroy  that  Tranquility,  which  theii*  Soil' 
and  Climate  would  otherwife  beilow. 

An  agreeable  Plain,  bounded  by  the  Douro^  ani 
having  on  the  Banks  of  that  River,  one  of  the 
moft  agreeable  Villages  in  the  World,  was  the  Place 
of  my  Birth.  A  religious  Stranger  came  thither 
to  admire  a  Temple  confecrated  to  Minerva ;  it 
was  at  the  Time  her  Feañs  were  coming  on,  and 
all  the  neceflary  Preparations  were  on  Foot  for  ce- 
lebrating them  with  all  rural  Magnificence :  A 
Pipe,  a  Garland,  and  an  Aihen  Crook,  were  th^ 
Prizes  deitin'd  the  Shepherds,  who  ihould  be  Vic- 
tors in  the  Sports  ;  thefe  w^ere  fought  by  the- 
Swains,  meerly  that  they  might  prefent  thern  to' 
the  Shepherdeiles  they  loved.  It  was  x\\t  Mode 
in  our  Country,  for  the  Maidens  to  jfefs  the  Eve 
of  the  Feafts  in  the  Temple  ;  I  accordingly  v^tvx 
thither,  and  having  offered  purfuant  to  my  Vows, 
fat  down  with  fome  of  my  Friends:  VV'e  were 
fcarce  feated  when  fome  other  Shepherdeflcs  came, 
who  went  diredly  to  the  Altar,  offered  tliere,  and 
then  came  and  fat  down  by  us.  It  happened  that 
fhe  wlio  fat  neareft  to  me  was  calFd  Ifmenia  \  this 
I  knew,  and  that  was  all:  She  looked  upon  me 
with  particular  Earneftnefs,  and  I  again  upon  her  ; 
She  feemed  to  betray  a  very  great  Defire  of  en» 
tering  into  a  Converfation  with  me ;  I  confefs  í 
was  not  lefs  defirous  of  it  than  fhe,  yet  I  Jcnov/ 
not  how,  fomething  deterr'd  me  from  fpeaking^, 
and  made  me  fear  her  fpeaking  to  me  :  My  Defire 
had  at  laft  got  the  better  of  my  Sufpicions,  and 
I  had  certainly  fpoken  to  her,  if  with  the  fineft 
Hand  in  the  World,  ihe  had  not  taken  hold  of 
mine.    This  began  our  Intercoufe  5  and  I  could 

not 
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i:iot  help  faying,  This  Hand,  fair-  Shepherdef^y  is 
no  lefs  yours,  than  that  with  which  you  hold  it. 
Lovely  Damfel,  reply'd  ilie,  how  gladly  would  I 
accept  your  Friendihip,  if  your  Beauty  were  not 
fo  dangerous.  By  what  Chance,  returned  I,  have 
you  turned  your  Eyes  fo  long  on  Charms  fo  in- 
ferior to  your  own  I  What  Merit  is  there  in  mc 
worthy  of  what  you  have  been  pleafed  to  fay  ? 
And  what,  except  the  Samenefs  of  Sex  could 
liinder  our  Loves  from  being  immortal.  Pejfons 
of  the  fame  Sex,  added  ihe.  Love  another  beft 
and  longeil.  What  you  fay,  added  I,  paiTeth  my 
Underilanding ;  this  I  know^  that  my  Heart  is  de- 
voted to  your  Service. 

We  then  embraced  each  other,  and  our  Con- 
verfations  fe^came  fo  brisk,  fo  full  of  Life  and  Spi~ 
rit,  that  it  equally  amufcd  us,  and  all  who  were 
prefent :  At  length  taking  Confidence  from  what 
had  paiied,  I  fain  would  have  removed  the  Mask 
from  the  lower  part  of  her  Face  ;  for  it  is  our  Mode 
to  wear  half  a  Mask  at  thefe  Solemnities.  Jfmenia^ 
however,  declined  it  with  more  Addrefs  rae-thought 
than  Complaifance ;  at  which  I  was  vexed,  tho' 
Dot  offended :  I  expoftulated  with  her,  therefore  on 
what  Lattributed  to  v/ant  of  Kindnefs.  Í  have  an- 
iwered,  faid  I,  readily,  whatever  Queftions  you 
have  asked  me  ;  I  have  made  no  Referve  in  the  very 
Dawn  of  our  Friendihip ;  whereas  your  Caution  is 
ÍÓ  great,  that  I  ought  to  qucftion  the  Sincerity  of 
your  Prcfeffion :  The  Night  paffes,  the  Day  will 
come,  you  will  be  gone,  and  our  Friendfhip  toge- 
ther, fince  I  have  neitlicr  feen  the  whole  of  our 
'i'ace,  nor  am  informed  of  your  Country. 
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Meaugre  all  I  could  fay,  Ifrnmia  neitHer  with-- 
drew  her  Mask,  nor  yet  gave  me  a  fatisfadory  An- 
fwer  to  my  Demands ;  however,  when  the  reft 
grew  ileepy,  and  Day  did  almoft  appear,  ihe  drew 
me' to  a  Part  of  the  Temple  where  there  were^ 
none  to  over-hear,  and  then  ihe  addrefled  ' me  - 
thus. 

,  My  Secret,  lovely  Shepherdefs,  lies  in  few 
Words  ;  and  could  I  be  fure  it  would  not  offend 
you,  you  ihould  inftantly  know  it  all.  Firft  tlien^- 
let  me  inform  you,  that  our  Sex  is  not  the  fame : 
Thofe  Shepherdefles  with  v/hom  I  came,  advifed 
me  always  to  retain  my  Mask,  that  tha  Cheat 
might  not  be  difcovered.  Saying  this,  flie  took  it 
off,  and  difcovered  the  beft  and  faireil  proportioned 
Countenance  that  I  had  ever  beheld.  I  look'd  upon 
her  with  the  utmoft  Attention,  and  could  eaiiiy 
perceive,  that  in  the  midft  of  much  Beauty,  there 
was  a  Robuftnefs  and  Strength  of  Feature,  which 
agreed  well  with  what  ilie  faid  ;  Í,  however  applciud-- 
ed  the  Fault  flie  had  been  guilty  of  in  my  Hearty 
and  to  fpeak  the  Truth,  was  net  at  all  difplcafed 
with  the  Difcovery  ihe .  madci 

To  what  End,  faid  T,  did  you  take  the  Kab'it 
of  TOy  Sex  ?  Why  was  there  fo  much  Artifice 
ufed,  where  there  needed  none?  In  any  Drefs  you 
muft  have  been  lovely,  at  leail  to  me  :  It  is  in  vain 
for  meto  retreat  what  I  have  already  faid,  or  trv 
deny  to  you  as  a  Man,  what  I  owned  to  you  while- 
I  thought  you  of  my  own  Sex  :  If  I  am -but  as  hap- 
py in  my  Love,  as  I  am  convinced  I  ihould  have 
tóca  in  my  Friendiliipi  w^  -iliall  neither  of  us  havé 
6  Cauie- 
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Caufe  to  repent  of  this  happy  Day  ;  which  I  con- 
fefs  would  have  been  more  agreeable  to  me,  if  for 
my  Sake  you  had  come  in  this  Drefs  to  the  Feail :  I 
"wiih  you  may  Love  me  with  the  fame  Sincerity 
ivhich  will  till  Death  attend  my  Paflion ;  I  wifh,  1 
fay,  and  hoped  it  ;  it  depends  folely  upon  you,  that 
my  Wiihes  and  Hopes  are  not  in  vain. 

The  Anfwers  of  ^^/^/^  ferv'd  to  augment  my 
Error,  and  compleat  her  cruel  Defign.  My 
Name,  faid  ihe,  is  Jlanio  ;  I  live  at  a  Village  three 
Leagues  diitant  from  yours  ;  it  will  be  eafy  for  us 
to  fee  each  other,  and  to  make  ourfelves  happy  by 
a  reciprocal  Affeftion.  We  concerted  upon  the 
Spot  variety  of  Methods  for  this  Purpofe,  and  then 
Ifmenia  withdrew  to  join  her  Company  who  began 
to  approach  us,  and  who,  as  foon  as  ihe  had  fpoken 
to  them,  fet  up  a  loud  Laugh,  of  which  at  that 
Time  I  took  little  Notice,  having  not  the  leaft  Suf- 
picion  of  the  Caufe ;  for  Love  in  the  Beginning  is 
not  fufpicious  like  other  Paffions,  it  is  fwcet  in  the 
Mouthj  and  B^tternefs  attends  it  only  on  Refleftion. 

This  Alanio^  whofe  Name  Ifmenia  had  took 
upon  her,  was  a  Relation  of  her's  with  whom  ihe- 
was  in  Love :  They  were  fo  perfeilly  alike,  that  ex- 
cept the  Difference  of  Sex,^  Nature  had  left  none 
between  them.  From  thence  fprung  their  Ten- 
dernefs  for  each  other.  When  therefore  Ifmenia 
had  Occafion  to  take  a  Man's  Name,  his  prefented 
itfelf  immediately  to  her  Thought ;  for  when  the 
Imagination  is  on  the  Wing,  and  the  Mind  hath 
not  Leifure  to  refled,  the  Heart  diftates  to  the 
Lips,  and  we  fay  then  more  in  a  few  Words,  than 
could  be  otherwife^Qi^traded  from  us  in  whole  Years.. 
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ALAN  10  knowing  the  Time  when  the  Shepher» 
defs  would  return,  went  to  meet  her ;  and  ilie  ad- 
Ymcmg  from  her  Company,  gave  him  her  Hand,, 
and  as  they  walked  together,  diverted  him  with  the 
Recital  of  our  Adventure.  Aknio  feemed  mightily 
pleafed  with  her  Story,  and  entered  particularly  into  the 
minuteft  Circumftances.  Ifmenia  w^as  in  high  Spi- 
rits, full  of  the  Conqueft  flie  had  made,  and  proud 
alike  of  her  Beauty  and  her  Wit,  ihe  therefore  con- 
cealed nothing,  but  dealt  with  him  as  freely  as  he 
could  have  wiihed. 

A  WHOLE  Week  elapfing  Before  I  Beard  any 
News  of  my  Shepherdefs,  I  grew  extreamly  uneafy^-. 
and  refolved  if  it  were  pofliblc,  to  extinguifli  a  Paf- 
fion,  which  I  forefaw  would  give  me  fo  much  Pain. 
Full  of  thefe  Thoughts,  I  infenfibly  drove  my  lit^ 
tie  Flock  to  the  Bank  of  a  certain  Rivulet,  which ^ 
Ifmenia  had  affigned  for  the  Place  of  our  Meeting  ; 
there  I  found  Alamo  waiting,  my  Paffion  blaz'd  a- 
gain  at  the  Sight  of  him,  and  I  even  forgot  thofe 
Reproaches,  which  I  had  meditated  in  my  Mind  a- 
gainft  that  Time.  Alanio  fell  as  deeply  in  Love 
with  me  as  I  was  with  him ;  we  met  frequently* 
and  though  we  managed  our  Interview  with  all  ima- 
ginable privacy,  yet  the  Jealoufy  of  Ifmenia  made 
her  too  vigilant  to  be  deceived ;  fhe  difcovered  our 
mutual  Paflion,  which  ilie  thought  ihe  ihculd  ex- 
tinguifli by  acquainting  them  with  the  true  State  of 
the  Matter.  She  therefore  took  Pain^  to  explain  the 
whole  Cheat,  and  to  convince  me  that  it  was  not 
Alanic^  but  herfelf,  whom  I  had  converfed  with  in 
the  Temple,  AH  this  was  to  no  Purpcfe ;  I  loved 
Alanio.  fo  much  tlie  more,,  nor  was  his  Paflion  for 
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:me  any  thing  the  lefs.  Iffnenia  diftrafted  at  this, 
determined  to  pufh  the  Bufinefs  ftill  further,  and  in 
Order  thereto,  wrote  me  the  following  Billet. 

ISMENIA  to  SILVAGIA. 

/F  Kindnefs  on  oil  Occafions  he  due  te  thofe  whom 
we  have  once  loved^  how  much  is  there  due  from 
you  to  me  ?  If  one  may  be  allowed  to  hate  a  Rivals 
0ind  a  Rival preferr'^d  to  ones  felf  how  ought  I  to  hate 
you  ?  Tet  do  I  not  accufe  you  on  Account  of  that  Paf 
fion^  of  zvhich  I  ivas  the  imprudent  Caufe,  I  cannot 
pretend  to  jujlify  the  Oddity  of  my  Condu¿f^  in  puf)- 
ing  a  whimfual  Affair  fo  far  :  I  can  Jlill  lefs  for- 
give my  felf  the  Repetition  of  it  to  Alanio,  the  Source 
éf  all  the  tVoes  I  feel:  It  is  from  your  Pity  alone  ^ 
lovely  Shepherdefs^  that  I  can.poffibly  hope  to  az)oid  a 
whole rLife  of  Sorrozv :  Forget  the  Injury  I  have  wan- 
toniy  done  yoUy  difoivn  the  Conque/}  you  have  ufurp'd^ 
and  fuffer  Alanio  to  Love  me  once  again.  Ah  !  lovely 
^Shepherdefs^  all  Things  I  expe^  from  you^ .  if  you  can, 
but  vanqiufb  your  Love, 

1,  WHO  concei\^ed  my  felf  fecure  of  Alanio' t  Hoart,- 
iuffered  the  Affliction  of  Ifmenia  to  giv^e  me  very  lit- 
tle Difquiet ;  1  wrote  her  indeed  an  Anfwer,  but  an 
Anfwer  that  could  not  confo!e  ,  her  much.  Thus^ 

it  ran : . 

S  I  L  V  A  G I A  to  I S  M  E  N  I  A. 

OUGHT  I  to  have  any  Kindnefs  on  Account  of 
the  Love  you  infpired^  or  have  I  not  the  higkejl 
Riüfon  to  complain  of  your  Condu5l ;  how  had  I  yet 
Í£en  embarrafsdy  if  I  had  ivaited  for  your  D.ecifion  : 
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r  am  not- tnfenfthle  of  ymr  Ahguijb^  but  I  know  at 
the  fame  Time  that  you  have  deferved  it,  I  have  re- 
covered that  Eafe  of  which  you  have  deprived  me^  and 
you  have  hjl  yours j  both  owing  to  your/elf.  Forget 
Alanio  pu  fay^  how  Ifmenia  !  he  may  be  as  eafily 
forgot  by  you :  You  have  yielded  me  his  Hearty  and 
the  Obligation  lam  under  to  you  for  the  Prefent^  forbids 
me  to  rejiore  it.  If  you  would  be  yet  more  obliging^ 
teach  him  to  love  me  \  he  has  of  himfelf  learned  to  for- 
get you:  You  defirt  Happiriefs^  I  wifi'it  you^  but  not 
at  the  Price  of  my  own,  ParcweL 

IS  MEN  I when  flie  had  read  half  my  Letter, 
burft  into  Tears,  and  could  fcarce  in  a  Week  perufe 
the  reft :  It  roufed  in  her  Bofom  a  thoufand  different 
Paifion^.^  but  her  Love  fox  Alanio  was-  the  llrongeft 
of  them  all  ;  flie  fought  him  with  the  fame  Indüftry 
with  which  he  ihunn'd  her,  and  heard  with  inex- 
preiTible  Indignation  this  conftant  Anfwer  when  ihe 
enquired  for  him,  He  is  gone  to-  vilit  Silvagia,  In 
thofe  happy  Times  only  üie  was  miferable,  and  I 
triumph'd  ;  ■  but.  they  lafted  not  long,  Chance  or  my 
ill  Fate,  diólated  to  her  a  Method,  which  fucceeded 
too  well. 

There  was  one  Mont  anus  ^  the  Son  of  Alphifi^ 
heus^  who  was  as ;  much  in  Love  with  Ifmenia^  as 
fhe  was  now  defpiied  by  Alanio  -^  the  fubtile  Shep- 
herdefs  thought  that  ihewing  him  fome  Counte- 
jnance,  might  pique  her  old  Lover,  and  re-kindle 
his  Flam€.  Alas !  her  Conjefture  was  not  amifs;  a 
Good,  of  which  w€  have  no  great  Conception 
Vs^hile  it  is  in  our  Hands,  is  mightily  raifed  in  its 
Value,  when  we  fee  it  poflefs'd  by  another.  Alafiio 
^had  .quitted  .^^fW,  but  he  ,  could  not  bear  that  £h¿ 
.  .        '  ^  .  '^  ihould 
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fliould  quit  him  ;  he  no  fooner  heard  that  ihe  liftened 
to  the  Paflion  of  Montanus^  than  he  again  purfued 
her  with  his  Addrefles,  but  in  vain,  the  Love  ihe 
had  feign'd  towards  that  Shepherd,  became  of  a  fud- 
den  real.  Thus  were  we  all  happy  and  wretched  iii 
our  Turns. 

ALANIO  fancied  that  his  Affiduity  would  re- 
kindle her  Paflion,  he  therefore  remained  conftantly 
at  Home,  attended  her  wherever  ihe  went,  re- 
proached her  fometimes  with  her  Inconftancy,  and 
at  others  befought  her  to  forgive  his  own  ;  ihe  heard' 
him  with  a  Coldnefs  which  made  him  diftraded^ 
while  in  the  mean  Time  his  Abfence  almoit  diñrafted 
me.  One  would  have  thought  this  Scene  would 
never  have  been  more  perplexed  than  it  was  now^ 
yet  an  unforefcen  Accident  doubled  our  Perplexities : 
My  Father  and  Alphifibeus  differed  about  the  Boun- 
daries of  their  Farms  \  this  gave  Montanm  frequent 
Occafions  of  coming  to  our  Houfe,  and  thefe  Vifits 
produced  Infidelity  towards  Ifmenia^  and  a  Paflion 
for  me.  How  wild  the  Maxims  of  the  Court  of 
JLrOve ! 

^  While  I  deplored  the  Inconftancy  of  Ahnio^. 
Jfmenia  loft  to  me  the  Man  ilie  lov'd,  whom  tho' 
I  treated  with  all  the  Indifference  imaginable,  yet  I 
could  not  fhake  off,  for  as  Succefs  cures,  fo  Diffi- 
culty nouriihes  Love.  It  happened  one  Day,  that 
Jfmenia  went  to  vifit  an  Aunt  of  Mcntanus%  in; 
Hopes  of  finding  him  there ;  Alanh  being  informed 
thereof,  followed  her ;  and  I,  on  the  News  of  this,', 
threw  myfelf  in  their  Way,  under  Pretence  of  look- 
ing for  fome  Kids  that  had  ftray'd  from  my  Flock  ; 
jvhen  I  had  found  them,  I/mma  was  leaning  againft: 
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the  Beacli,  and  Jlamo  on  his  Knees  before  her. 
The  Scene  was  by  far  more  pleafing  to  her  than  to 
me :  We  fainted  each  other,  and  our  Converfation 
turned  on  the  Adventui'e  in  the  Temple ;  Ifmenia 
excufed  it  in  fo  polite  a  Manner^  condemned  her 
own  Conduft  fo  frankly,  and  commended  mine 
with  fuch  an  Air  of  Sincerity,  that  I  could  fcarce 
think  ihe  had  done  amifs.. 

There  are  fome  People  who  have  an  Eloquence 
in  their  Manner,  who  perfuade  with  their  Looks, 
and  who  theref®re  never  fpeak  in  vain ;  from  thefe, 
if  we  refolVe  not  to  forgive,  we  ought  to  fly  j  our 
Paflion  is  vanquiili'd  by  their  Complacency,,  and.  by 
feeming  to  yield,,  they  always  conquer. 

Most  lovely  Shepherdefs,  continued  I,.  Fortune 
hath  drawn  us  to  injure  each  other,  and  the  fame 
Fortune  hath  revenged  us  on  each  other :  You  de- 
ceived me ;  I  took  from  you  Aianio ;  you  gave  your 
Heart  to  Mont  anus ;  again  Alank  loves  you,  and 
by  the  irretrievable  Stroke  of  Deftiny,  Montanus 
fighs  for  me.  By  this  Time  that  Shepherd  hearing 
I  was  gone  towards  the  Wood,  followed  me  with 
all  the  Ardour  of  a  Lover..  He  found  us  all  per- 
plexed as  we  were ;  he  was  himfelf  no  lefi  confufed, 
and  by  his  amorous  Complaints  to  me,  heightened 
the  Whimficalnefs  of  this  Scene  of  Love  at  Crofs-* 
Purpofcs. 

Charming  Ifmenia  y  cxy'á  Aianio  ^  look  with 
Pity  on  him  who  adores  you,  and  who  cannot  en* 
dure  the  Load  of  Life,  heightened  by  your  Difdain  % 
If  too  late  I  was  fenfible  of  your  former  Tender-* 
mih.  too.  foon  have  I  endured  the  Smart  of  youn 

Scorr,  j 
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Scorn;  my  Repentance  ought  then  to  attone  for 
my  Crime,  and  rekindle  that  Paflion  which  my  Ne- 
gledt  deftroy'd.  Look,  Charmer,  look  on  me 
without  Refentment,  and  reftore  me  either  your 
Heart  or  my  Liberty.  Why,  ah  !  why  do  yoa 
think  longer  of  an  Ingrate,  who  difdains  your 
Charms?  If  I  offended,  it  was  thro*  you;  and  my 
Sufferings  have  long  ago  expiated  my  Folly.  Any 
Heart  would  be  touch'd  but  yours,  and  hard  as  that 
is,  you  can  invent  no  Puniihment  more  tormenting, 
than  what  I  have-  fuilained. 

ALANIO  having  made  an  end  of  Speaking,  T 
could  not  forbear  wiihing  that  with  his  Words  my 
Life  finiihcd  alfo.  To  fee  myfelf  neglefted,  to  be- 
hold my  Rival  ador'd,  to  hear  all  my  Lover's  ten- 
der Speeches  addreffed  to  her,  what  could  be  more 
tormenting  ?  Yet  not  being  alone,  I  could  vent  nei- 
ther Tears  nor  Reproaches.  Wretched  State !  where- 
in Sorrow  rung  my  Heart,  and  Modefty  forbid  me 
to  complain. 

ISMENIA  all  this  Time  looked  with  flowing  Eyes- 

on  Montúnus^  figing  and  beating  her  Breads ;  " 
las !  alas !  cry 'd  ihe,  vain,  vain,  areallmyCom- 

"  plaints  ;  vain  my  Tears,  vain  my  Paffion,  fince 
Montanm  vouchfafes  me  not  a  Look ;  cruel 
Shepherd  !  How  wife  my  firft  Conduft.  While 
I  feemed  indifferent,  or  prejudiced  in  Favour  of 
another,  how  ardent  was  your  Flame  ?  When  I 

'^^  confented  to  Love  you,  how  quickly  did  my  Love 
cloy  ?  How  ingratefully  do  you  now  carry  all 
your  Vows  even  in  my  Prefence,  to  her  who 
difdains  both  you  and  them  ?  Return,  Montanus^ 
return  tg  your  iirft  Paffion  5  give  me  again  your 

{  Heart  i 


be  proud  of  all  my  Tranfports.;  your  Virtues 
^'  ihall  fo  juftify  my  Love,  that  its  Ardour  fliall  be 
efteemed  Wifdom.  Ah  !  what  Good  can  I  en- 
joy,,  deprived  of  thee  ?  PofleiEng  thee,  what 
"  could  L  fear,  except  thy  Lofs  ?  Ah !  Montanus^ 
"  now  obdurate  is  thy  Heart,,  when  all  my  Ten- 
*^  dernefs  draws  not  one  kind  Look.  " 

The  pathetick  Declaration  of  this  Shepherdefs 
revenged  me  on  Jlanio  he  feemed  too  in  the  midil 
of  his  Diftrefs,  to  be  piqu'd  at  Ifmema^s  hnngusigQ 
he  went  fo  far  as  to  anfwer  her  in  fuch  a  Manner, 
as  difcovered  Refentment ;  but  alas !  a  Refentment 
flowing  from  Love  :  He  faid  her  Inconftancy  had 
ballanc'd  his,  but  that  his  Repentance  threw  an  in- 
delible Blot  upon  her  Conduit :  He  conjured  her  to 
confider  this,  to  fmother  fo  weak  and  mean  a  Paf- 
lion  for  a  Man,  who  flighted  her  to  her  Face,  and  . 
to  come  back  to  him  who  had  firft  loved,  and  con- 
tinued to  love  her.  Thus  did  his  Anger  pleafe,  his 
Paffion  pain  me,  . 

"  Adorable  Silvagia^  cry'd  Mont  anus  ^  turn 
"  thofe  lovely  Eyes  from  the  regardlefs  Alanio^  on 
me,  who  die  for  you,  whofe  Deftiny  depends  on 
"  you,  and  whofe  Love  can  have  no  other  Date 
"  than  his  Life.  Look  kindly  on  me,  have  the 
"  Charity  to  flatter  my  Faflion,  at  leaft  have  the 
"  Goodnefs  to  free  me  from  the  Apprehenfions  of 
your  Difdain*  Say,  Fair,  fay  that  you  will  not 
"  hater  me,  and  fave  Montanus  from  Defpair,  If 
you  are  determined  not  to  afford  me  Love,  in 
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I,  WHO  alone  had  no  Inconftancy  to  be  reproacH- 
ed  with,  could  no  longer  preferve  Silence,  or  fuffer 
my  Heart  to  confume  with  unrevcal'd  Hre.  O 
Heavens !  cry'd  I,  what  I  have  fuffer'd,  is  lefs  pain- 
ful than  if  I  ihould  permit  my  Reputation  to  be 
itained  with  the  Imputation  of  Change ;  it  is  true, 
that  would  procure  me  Montanm^  but  would  render 
me  unworthy  of  him :  I  do  iK)t,  neither  can  I,, 
harbour  fo  mean  a  Thought.  DiiBmulation  I  ab- 
hor, I  will  not  pradice  it,  my  Conftancy  ihall  ra- 
ther give  me  Death,  and  then  do  Honour  to  my 
Grave.  Thefe,  Shepherds,  thefe  ihall  ever  be  my 
Sentiments;  true  to  my  firil  Love,  I  will  think  of 
none  but  him  ;  it  may  fee  his  PaiEon  will  never  re- 
turn, but  a  Gondud  fo  jult,  will  ever  preferve  met 
his  Efteem. 

They  all  joined  in  applauding  my  Declaration, 
they  confpired  in  pitying  and  praifing  me;  and  as 
the  far  extended  Shadows  ihewed  the  Sun  was  about 
to  fet,  to  avoid  approaching  Night,  we  haftened 
Homej  all  full  of  Perplexity  and  Care,  the  EfFeds 
of  Love  ill-plac'd. 

The  next  Morning  early  my  Father  entered  my 
Chamber,  but  with  an  Air  fo  cloudy,  and  a  Look 
fo  angry,  that  furprized  as  I  waSj  I  eafily  gueiied 
that  I  was  fallen  into  Difgrace.  Drcfs  ycurfelf  and 
follow  me,  faid  he.  I  obeyed  without  opening  my 
Lips ;  he  then  conduced  me  to  my  Aunt's,  to  the 
grave,  and  good  Jlbatiia^  under  whofe  Care  he 
left  me.  There  it  was  not  long  before  I  was  in- 
formed that  Ifmenia  had  married  Mont  anus  ^tlvA  that 
Jlanio  to  fpite  her,,  intended  to  efpoufe  Silvia. 


Thi$ 
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This  added  to  my  Grief,  but  aíFeded  nothing 
my  former  Refolution :  Jla?tio  I  loved  for  his  own 
Sake,  him  do  I  ftill,  him  will  I  always  love.  Hap- 
py may  he  be  in  his  new  Wife,  happy  Ihe  in  him. 
My  Paffion  is  unmixed  with  Envy ;  I  cannot  but 
refpeél  Silvia  becaufe  ilie  is  Jlanio's  Choice.  The 
Tears  of  the  Shepherds  at  the  Conclufion  of  her 
Story,  trickled  fafter  than  hers. 

Fair  One,  cry'd  out  Sirerto,  thy  Story  would 
W0und  a  Heart  of  Flint.    Heavens !  How  cruel 
"  thy  Deftiny  ?  How  noble  thy  Sentiments  ?  Sha- 
"  ring  Griefs  confoles  them  fome  other  Time^, 
then  you  ihall  hears  ours. 

The  declining  Day  warned  them  to  withdrawn 
Let  us,  íáid  Silvagia  meet  here  again,  and  amufe 
ourfelves  with  Difcourfcs  of  Pains  we  cannot  cure. 
Amiable  Solitude!  how  happy  might  I  be  in  the 
Enjoyment  of  thy  Silence,  if  my  own  uneafy 
Thoughts  did  not  baniih  that  Quiet  thou  would'lt 
give.  Agreed,  added  Sireno^  and  now,  oh !  plea- 
fing  Dreams  of  an  Imagination  full-  of  Love,  foften 
the  Pains  I  feel,  by  recalling  to  my  Mind  thofe 
Scenes  of  Joy,  which  heretofore  adorn'd  thefe  Groves. 
Ah  !  now  begone  diftrafting  Thoughts,  tormenting 
Memory  of  Pieafures  pail,  be  gone  ;  prefent  Pains 
are  yet  more  bearable  than  thefe  Heart-breaking 
Views  of  long  loft  Delights. 

For  me,  faid  Sihaniis^  I  will  continue  to  love 
Diana  incapable  of  Change.  The  Evils  Death  caa 
cure,  eafier  meet  their  Remedy,  than  thofe  which 
depend  on  Fortune.  My  Death  would  difpleafe, 
divided  as  I  am  from  her,  and  v/h^t  in  Life  caa 
pleafe,,  while  luider  all  this  Pain  \ 

The  End  of  the  Fir  ft  B^oh 


D  I  J  N  A 

A  Pastoral 


NOVEL. 


B  O  O  K  IK 


S  foon  as  Day  began  to  break,  the 
Shepherds  rofe,  waked  by  their  Cares, 
and  led  their  Flocks  to  the  beft  Fa- 
ilures in  the  Neighbourhood.  Some 
Time  after  Silvagia  brought  hers  to 
the  Bank  of  a  little  Rivulet,  which 
by  the  gentle  Murmur  of  its  Streams,  feem'd  to  be 
mark'd  out  for  the  Rendezvous  of  the  Unhappy ; 
when  I' fay  this,  I  don't  mean  that  Melancholy  can 
be  attach'd  to  Place}  all  that  I  intend  by  it  is,- 

that 
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that  as  gay  Scenes  pleafe  the  Sprightly,  fo  iavage 
Rocks  and  barren  Mountains,  the  deep  Recefles  of 
Light-excluding  Woods,  and  the  foft  Thrilling  of 
gliding  Waters,  footh  diftemper'd  Minds,  and  be- 
caufe  th?^y  are  diftemper'd,  fcem  to  iimpathize  with 
their  Misfortunes;  whereas  in  Nature  nothing  is 
more  or  lefs  gay,  the  Univerfe  is  throughout  magni-- 
ficen t,  and  every  Part  thereof  alike  well  difpos'd, 
tho'  Man!  frail  Man  !  is  pleafed .  now  with  this 
Scene,  and  then  with  that. 

The  lovúy  Silvagia  gave  a  fpeedy  Ifliie  to  her 
Tears  and  her  Complaints.  Alas !  faid  ihe,  JIanió*s 
Flames  feem'd  once  as  warm  as  mine,  and  without 
Doubt  the  Shepherd  feeing  mine  as  violent  as  his, 
conceived  it  would  be  as  íharp.  I  thought  him  vir- 
tuous, and  therefore  I  loved  him ;  Thanks  be  to 
Heaven  I  am  fo,  and  yet  he  loves  not  me ;  yet  be- 
caufe  I  am  virtuous,  his  Inconftancy  iias  no  Effeft, 
I  ftill  adhere  to  the  Idea  I  firft  formed,  and  love  him 
as  he  ought  to  be.  Gentle  Stream,  permit  my 
Tears  to  mingle  with  thy  Waters,  they  flow  from 
no  ignoble  Caufe ;  nor  am  I  infenfible  of  that  Beau- 
ty thy  wandering  Current  and  thefe  verdant  Banks 
can  yield  to  other  Eyes  than  mine ;  were  but  Jla- 
nio  here,  did  he  again  confefs  a  Love  for  me,  my 
Eyes  v^'ould  ceafe  to  flow, .  and  I  ihould  own  this 
rural  Scene  a  Paradife, 

SILVJNUS^  who  all  this  Time  was  wrap  in  a 
profound  Reverie ;  at  length,  unable,  to  bear  a  Soli- 
citude, alike  infupportable  and  inexpreflible,  bur  ft 
out  into  thefe  Gufts  of  Paflion :  Oh  !  Heavens,  why 
arc  thefe  fair  Ones  furniih'd  with  fuch  Care  meerly 
to  torment  ?  Or  why  do  I  drag  longer  a  Life,  the 

laft 
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laft  Hour  of  which  can  only  be  ftlll'd  happy,  and 
that  happy  only  as  it  is  the  lall  ? 

As  he  pronounced  thefe  Words,  he  perceived  5/7- 
vagia.:  Lovely  Shepherdefs,  faid  he,  of  all  the  Pains 
endured  by  Lovers,  I  take  that  to  be  the  greateil 
which  rifes  from  the  Lofs  of  Love.  I  cannot  fay 
that  I  have  ever  experienc'd  this  further  than  Imagi- 
nation, and  fo  far  I  have.  My  Thoughts  have 
fometimes  deluded  me  into  an  Opinion  that  I  was 
belov'd,  but  the  Delufion  was  too  ihort ;  and  when 
I  returned  to  a  juft  Senfe  of  Things,  I  found  my 
Uneafinefs  infinitely  greater  than  it  was  before.  If 
fancied  Favour  then  could  torment  fo  much,  how 
much  more  the  Lofs  of  real  Love. 

To  give  you  a  proper  Anfwer,  Shepherd,  iiid 
Sihagia^  my  Mind  ought  to  be  at  Liberty  5  to 
judge  of  Love,  one  muil  be  a  Judge  to  defcribe  s 
moderate  Paflions  are  fubjeft  to  this,  but  fuch  as 
we  feel,  admit  not  either  Bounds  or  Rules. 

Then  lovely  Shepherdefs,  returned  Silvanus^  is 
there  a  Cure  for  the  Ills  we  feel  ?  I  know  of  none, 
faid  ihe,  but  Inconftancy.  And  would  you,  added 
he,  make  ufe  of  that  were  it  in  your  Power  ?  Per- 
haps I  might  cry'd  ihe.  Then  Fortune,  faid  the 
Shepherd,  has  done  you  no  wrong ;  a  PaiTion  you 
would  part  with,  can  never  be  fo  violent  as  to  in- 
flift  intolerable  Pain.  Why,  reply'd  ihe,  Have  not 
Death,  Scorn  and  Abfence,  the  fame  Power  over 
you  as  over  others  ?  None  at  all,  faid  the  Shepherd : 
He  who  can  ever  love  lefs,  is  a  Lover  in  Shew* 
Your  Sentiments  are  very  fublime,  reply'd  Silvagia  ; 
but  give  me  Leave  to  lay,  that  though  I  am  con- 
fident 
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.fident  my  PaiHon  will  never  be  extinguiihed,  yet  I 
wifli  it  may  grow  lefs,  and  that  Time  and  Fortune 
which  alter  all  Things,  may  leflen  it.  At  thefe 
Words  Sireno  joined  them,  and  by  that  Time  they 
had  faluted  each  other,  Silvdgia  cry'd  out,  don't  I 
hear  them  in  yonder  Grove  iinging  ?  Sure  I  do  !  and 
a  Variety  of  Voices ;  come.  Shepherds,  let  us  go  as 
Ibftly  as  we  can,  that  we  may  not  difturb  thofe  Di- 
verfions  we  ^cannot  increafe,  and  which  however 
.may  conduce  to  leflen  our  Pains, 

The  Shepherds  followed  at  her  Rcqueft,  and  flie 
led  them  rather  by  her  Ear  than  her  Eye :  When 
they  were  advanced  a  good  Way,  they  concealed 
themfclves  behind  the  Trees,  and  there  beheld  at  lei- 
fore  thofe  who  were  thus  entertaining  themfelves. 
They  appeared  to  be  three  Nymphs  of  more  than 
mortal  Mein,  arrayed  in  Robes  whiter  than  the  dri- 
ven Snow,  refplendent  with  gdlden  Borders,  more 
beautiful  from  the  Elegance  of  the  Work,  than  the 
:Richncfs  of  their  Materials ;  their  Silver  Trefles  in 
cafy  Curls  hung  wavering  o'er  their  Backs^  divided 
from  each  other  by  Strings  of  Pearl.  One  of  them 
drawing  nearer  the  Buflies  than  the  reft,  fung  in  an 
eaiy  artlefs  Manner,  thefe  Words : 

I'hm  who  muji  fo  foon  away^ 

Why  fo  fickle  ivhilji  thou  art  hen  ? 

Jdys  which  for  <t  Moment  ftay^ 
Make  their  Prefence  much  too  dear^ 

Lovely  Glycira^  faid  fhc,  who  fung  to  one  of 
her  Companions,  Sireno^  whofe  unconquerable  Love- 
for  the  fair  Diana  hath  rendered  him  famous,  lives 
in  thi«  Valley,   Jt  wvus  here  that  when  he  was  about 

tq 
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to  make  a  Journey,  a  long  and  tedious  Journey,  he 
took  his  laft  Adieu  of  his  beloved  Maid,  it  was  at 
once  fo  tender,  paffionate,  and  iincerc,  that  the 
God  of  Love  hath  ever  lince  rever'd  the  Place,  and 
made  it  his  peculiar  Retreat ;  lovely  as  it  feems,  'tis 
here  the  God  delights ;  thefe  are  his  favourite  Shades, 
thefe  Lawns  he  loves,  and  o'er  this  Vale  in  awful 
Silence  reigns. 

Judge  of  the  Surprife  that  Sireno  and  his  Com- 
panions were  in,  when  they  heard  the  Mention  of 
his  Name,  nor  could  divine  who  they  could  be  who 
mentioned  it ;  loft  in  Aftoniihment,  they  gaz'd  in 
Silence,  liftening  for  fomewhat  which  might  difclofe 
the  Secret. 

The  Power  of  Love,  reply 'd  Glycira  \.q>  Daphne^ 
is  eafier  conceived  than  defcribed  by  thofe  who  have 
ever  felt  that  Power.  But  tell  me,  deareft  Friend^ 
how  came  you  to  be  fo  exaftly  informed  of  what 
pafled  at  the  Parting  of  Bmno  and  Diana,  I  will 
tell  you  with  all  my  Heart,  returned  Daphne-,  at 
the  Bank  of  that  Rivulet  they  took  Leave :  Celtm^ 
who  over-heard  all  that  paffed,  informed  me  of  it 
the  next  Day  with  the  utmoft  Exaftnefs,  and  the 
Impreffion  it  made  upen  me  was  fo  ftrong,  that  at 
this  Diftance  of  Time  I  am  pofitive  I  can  repeat  all 
that  I  then  learned. 

Charming  Companion,  faid  Glycira^  may  Hea- 
ven be  over  propitious  to  your  Vow,  if  you  give  us 
a  Recital  of  that  Scene  of  Conftancy  of  which  we 
J}ave  heard  fo  much. 


DIANA 
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DIANA. 

Close  by  a  Stream,  whofe  flowVy  Bank  might 

give. 

Delight  to  Eyes,  that  had  no  Caufe  to  grieve ; 
The  lad  Birem^  fate  and  fed  his  Sheep, 
Which  now  alas !  he  had  no  Joy  to  keep. 
Since  his  hard  Fate  compell'd  him  to  depart. 
From  her  dear  Sight,  who  long  had  charm'd  his 

Heart : 

Fix'd  were  his  Thoughts  upon  the  fatal  Day, 
That  gave  hun  firft,  what  this  muft  take  away. 
Through  all  the  Story  of  his  Love  he  ran, 
And  nought  forgot  that  might  increafe  his  Pain  ; 
Then  with  a  Sigh  raifmg  his  heavy  Eyes, 
Th'  approach  of  his  affliiled  Nymph  he  fpie^^ 
Sad  as  £ke  was,  fhe  loft  no  ufual  Grace, 
But  as  fhe  pafs'd  feem'd  to  adorn  the  Place, 
Thither  ihe  came  to  take  her  iaft  fareWel, 
tfer  iilent  Look  did  her  fad  Bufinefs  tell. 
Under  a  neighb'ring  Tree  they  fat  'em  down, 
Whofe  Shade  had  oft  preferv'd  'em  from  the  Sun, 
Each  took  the  other  by  the  willing  Hand, 
Striving  to  fpeak  but  could  no  Word  command  ; 
With  mutual  Grief  both  were  fo  overcome. 
The  much  they  had  to  fay  had  made  them  dumb. 
There  many  a  Time  they  two  had  met  before^ 
But  met  alas !  upon  a  happier  Score, 
Cruel  Reverfe  of  Fate,  which  all  the  Joys 
Their  mutual  Prefence  us'd  to  bring,  í3eílroySa 
Aireño  faw  his  fatal  Hour  draw  near. 
And  wanted  Strejjgth  the  parting  Pang  to  bear. 
All  drown'd  in  Tears  he  gaz'd  upon  the  Maid, 
And  ihq  with  equal  Grief  the  Swain  furvey'd^ 

I  Til^ 
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Till  his  impriibn'd  Paffion  forc'd  its  way, 
And  gave  him  leave  faintly  at  lañ  to  fay. 

S  I  R  E  N  0. 

O  MY  Diana  !  v^ho  v^^ould  have  believ'd. 
That  when  the  fad  Sireno  moft  had  griev'd. 
Any  Afflidion  cou'd  have  fall'n  on  me. 
That  wou'd  not  vaniih  at  the  Sight  of  thee  ? 
Thy  charming  Eyes  cou'd  all  my  Clouds  difpei, 
Let  but  Diana  fmile  and  all  is  well. 
Abfent  from  Thee,  my  Soul  no  Joy  could  know^ 
And  yet  alas !  I  die  to  fee  Thee  now* 

DIANA. 

Turn,  O  Sireno ^  turn  away  thy  Face, 
While  all  her  Shame  a  bluihing  Maid  betrays, 
For  tho'  my  Eyes  a  fecret  Pain  reveal, 
My  Tongue  at  leafl:  fhould  my  fond  Thoughts  con- 

ceal  3 

Yet  I  wou'd  fpeak^  cou'd  fpcaking  do  me  good. 
And  fince  it  is  to  Thee  methinks  it  fnould. 
;0  !  Shepherd,  think  how  wretched  I  íhall  be. 
When  hither  I  return  depriv'd  of  Thee, 
When  fitting  all  alone  within  this  Shade, 
Which  thou  fo  oft  thy  tender  Choice  haft  made» 
:I  read  my  Name  engrav'd  on  every  Bark, 
Of  our  paft  Love  the  kind  afFeéting  Mark; 
Then  my  defpairing  Soul  to  Death  muft  fly, 
And  muft  then  be  content  to  let  me  die: 
Why  doft  thou  Weep  ?  alas !  thofe  Tears  are  vain, 
Since  'tis  thy  Fault,  thai  both  of  us  complain. 
By  this  the  Falihood  of  thy  Vows  I  know, 
For  were  thy  Sorrow  true  thou  wou'dft  not  go, 

SIRENO. 
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SIREN  a 

Cease  cruel  Nymph,  fuch  killing  Language  ceafe.^ 
And  let  the  poor  Sireno  die  in  Peace, 
Witnefs  ye  everlafting  Powers  above, 
That  never  a  Shepherd  bore  a  truer  Love ! 
With  thee  I  v/iih't  had  been  my  happy  Doom, 
With  thee  alone  to  fpend  my  Life  to  come> 
That  we  now  Part,  is  by  no  Fault  of  mine. 
Nor  yet  my  d^areit  Shepherdefs  of  thine. 
For  as  no  Faith  did  ever  mine  excel. 
So  never  ^ny  Nymph  deferv'd  fo  well, 
But  the  great  Shepherd  whom  we  all  obey, 
'Tis  his  Command  that  forces  me  away. 
Whatever  he  ordains  none  dare  refufe, 
I  muft  m.y  Joy,  or  elfe  my  Honour  lofe; 
Should  I  to  him  deny  th'allegiance  due, 
Thoiigh-might'il  to  Thee  think  me  dilloyal  too^r 

DIANA.  / 

No,  No,  Sireno^  now  too  late  I  íiné^ 
■How  fond  ihe  is,  that  can  believe  Mankind^ 
>  Who  fuch  Excufes  for  himfelf  pretendsj, 
j-  Will  eas'ly  bear  the  Abfence  he  defends. 
'  A  little  Time  I  fear  will  quite  deface, 
Thy  Thoughts  of  me,  to  give  another  Place  | 
Fool  that  I  was,  my  Weaknefs  to  betray. 
To  one  not  mov'd  with  all  that  I  can  fay, 
Gq,  cruel  Man,  imbark  when  e  er  you  pleafe, 
I  But  take  this  with  you ;  as  you  pafs  the  SeaSj 
I  Tho'  with  the  fierceft  Wi;^ds,  the  Waves  íhouíd 
I  roar^ 
i  That  Tempeft  will  be  lefs  than  mine  on  Shore. 
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^Tis  hard,  unjüíl  Sufpicioas  to  abide ; 
But  who  can  fuch  obliging  Anger  chide  I 
Fair  as  thou  art,  that  Charm  could  never  move. 
My  Heart,  to  this  Degree,  without  thy  Love  \ 
For  'tis  thy  tender  Senie  of  my  fad  Fate, 
That  does  my  iharpeft  deadly'ft  Pain  create ; 
Ah  !  fear  not  to  what  Place  fo  e'er  I  go, 
That  I  ihall  ever  break  my  facred  Vow: 
When  for  another  I  abandon  Thee, 
May  Heav*n.fox  fuch  a  Crime  abandon  me. 


If  ever  I-my  deareft  Swain  deceive. 
Or  violate  the  Faith  that  here  I  give 
When  to  their  Food,  my  hungry  Flocks  I  lea<í^; 
May  the  freíh  Grafs  ftill  wither  where  they  tread. 
And  may  this  River  when  I  come  to  drink, 
Dry  up  as  foon  as  I  approach  the  Brink. 
Take  here  this  Bracelet  of  my  Virgin  Hair, 
And  when  for  me  thou  can'ft  a  Minute  fpare, 
Jlemember  ú¿s  poor  Pledge  was  once  a  Part, 
Of  her,  who  with  it  gave  thee  all  her  Heart ; 
Where  e'er  thou  go'ft  may  Fortune  deal  with  thee> 
:Better than  thou  alas !  haft  dealt  with  me. 
Farewel ;  my  Tears  will  give  me  leave  to  fay. 
No  more  than  this.    To  all  the  Gods  I  pray, 
Thefe  weeping  Eyes  may  once  enjoy  thy  Sights 
before  they  cigfe  in  Death's  eternal  Night. 


DIANA. 
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Then  let  Strem  hzniñi  all  his  Fears, 
Heav'n  cannot  long  refift  iach  pious  Tears\ 
The  righteous  Gods  from  v/hom  ourPaiRon  c^me^ 
Will  Pity  fare,  fo  innocent  a  Flame, 
Reverfe  the  hard  Decree  for  which  we  mourn. 
And  let  Smm  to  his  Joys  return. 
I  ihall  again  my  charming  Nymph  behold^ 
And  never  part,  but  in  her  Arms  grow  oldj^ 
That  hope  alone  my  breaking  Heart  fuftains. 
And  arms  my  tortur'd  Soul  to  bear  my  Pains, 

DJP  HNE,  when  Hie  had  fmiflied  the  Repe- 
tition of  thefe  Verfes,  informed  her  Companionsj, 
that  Diana  foon  found  in  her  own  Inconllancy,  a 
Cure  for  that  Pailion  which  in  its  Nature  appeared 
too'violent  to  lalt  The  Ladies  thank'd  her  kindly 
for  the  Pains  flie  had  taker,  in  giving  them  this  ele- 
gant Entertainment,  and  at  the  fame  Time,  tefti- 
fied  their  Amaze,  that  a  Nymph  who  knew  fo  v/ell 
how  to  wear  the  Appearance  of  a  Paflion  laiting  and 
fmcere,  ihould  fo  quickly  throw  it  oíF,  and  forget 
at  once  that  Reputation  and  Pleafure,  which  are 
derived  from  honourable  and  conftant  Love  :  Silva^ 
nia  and  the  shepherd  endeavoured  to  chear  ^ireno^y 
who  appeared  not  only  to  be  aftoniihed,  but  exceed- 
ingly dejeded  at  this  unexpefted  Detail  of  his  Mis- 
fortunes ;  but  in  vain,  he  hung  down  his  Head,  and 
fcarce  afforded  an  Anfwer  to  what  they  faid. 

The  Nymphs  were  now  retired  to  fome  Dl« 
ftance  from  the  Fountain,  where  on  a  fudden  three 
Men  iíTued  from  the  Wood,  equally  terrible  in  Af- 
I  3  pcd 
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peit  and  in  Habit,  and  v/ci*e  rendered  ñill  the  more 
fo,  in  tiiat  they  were  armed,  l^hey  im.mediarely 
laid  their  Hands  upon  the  Ladies,  and  one  of  them, 
as  if  he  fpoke  for  the  reft,  addrelled  himfelf  to  the 
frighted  fair  Ones  in  thefe  Words.  Cruel  and  ob- 
d^arate  Tormentors  of  human  Hearts,  it  is  now 
Time  that  Force  ihould  compel  you  to  afford  that 
Reiki  which  out  of  CompaiTion  ye  refufed  tO: 
give. 

Love,  repIyM  Dorindci^  (one  of  the  Nymphs) 
is  independent  in  its  Nature,  can  never  yield  to  any 
conftraint,  nor  can  it  be  conquered  by  Force  of 
Arms ;  to  what  End  therefore  have  you  recourfe 
-to  force  againft  a  Sex  whofe  fole  Dependance  is  on 
their  Innocence.  But  know,  bold  Invader  of  our; 
Liberty,  of  this  we  are  allured,  that  neither  Threats 
nor  Torments  ihall  deprive  us  of  our  Honour. 
Wafte  not  the  Time,  faid  one  of  the  Men  to  the 
other,  WT  have  worn  their  Chains  long  enough,  it 
is  now  fit  they  ihould  wear  ours. 

He  thereupon  inftantly  bound  both  Dorindah 
Hands  with  a  -Bow-ftring,  and  his  Companions  did 
the  fame  by  the  other  two  Ladies :  The  Shepherds 
feeing  this,  and  pitying  the  Diftrefs  of  the  injured 
fair  Ones,  picked  up  a  few  Stones  that  lay  at  their 
Feet,  and  having  put  them  into  their  Scrips,  began 
to  fling  them  at  the  Raviihers,  in  hopes  that  while 
they  turned  to  defend  themfelves  the  Women  might 
have  an  Opportunity  of  getting  avvay.  The  Men 
perceived  well  the  Intention  of  the  Shepherds,  they 
therefore  left  one  of  their  Companions  to  guard  the 
Ladies,  and  the  other  two  addreíTed  themfelves  to 
fuftain  the  Combat.    The  Shepherds  were  quickly 

out 
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out  of  Stones^  and  confequently  in  no  Condition  of 
carrying  on  the  Conteil,  fo  that  Viftory  feemed  to 
incline  where  Juilice  would  never  have  placed  it. 

On  a  fudden  a  Majeftick  Shepherdefs  appeared 
with  her  Bow  flung  behind  her,  her  Quiver  fuli.  of 
Arrows,  with  a  half  Pike  in  her  Hand,  fhe  drew 
near  the  Scene  of  Action,  and  perceiving  where 
the  Diftrefs  lay,  fhe  directed  two  Arrows  fo  juilly^ 
that  they  pierced  through  the  Breafts  of  two  of  the 
Ravifhers,  and  laid  them  on  the  Ground  ;  the  third 
by  his  great  Agility,  fought  to  avoid  the  fame  Fate^ 
which  however  he  could  not  do,  a  Shaft  from  the 
fame  Hand  reached  him,  and  fent  him  to  tlie  Shades 
with  his  Companion^'. 

The  Nymphs  delivered  from  the  Slavery  whicli 
threatened  them,  the  Shepherds  fared  from  thatDe- 
ítruílion  which  feemed  to  hang  over  their  Heads, 
haftily  ran  to  return  their  Thanks  to  their  lovely 
Protedrefs.  Lovely  Nymphs,  faid  ilie,  how  come 
you  to  v/ear  thofe  Claims  you  fhould  beftow  ?  and 
by  what  ill  Fate  are  you,  who  are  born  to  reign 
now  in  the  Guife  of' Slaves?  Happy  am  I  in 
venging  you!  Happy  had  I  been,  if  in  laving  you, 
I  had  loit  my  Life !  but  v/by  do  I  talk  of  laving 
you,  that  Merit  is  folely  due  to  thefe  Shepherds : 
Lovely  Shepherdefs,  fiid  the  Nymphs,  w^e  are  no 
lefs  amazed  at  the  Politenefs  of  your  Behaviour,  than 
we  were  juft  now  at  your  extraordinary  Courage; 
we  have  hitherto  lovely  fair  One,  taken  you  for  "the 
Daughter  of  Mars^  by  the  Goddefs  of  Beauty,  and 
have  even  doubted  whether  you  have  not  out  ihone 
your  Mother ;  but  now  we  look  on  you  in  ano- 
ther Light,  and  cannot  conceive  you  are  any  other 
I A  '   than  .. 
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Ü\d,n  Mmrva ;  but  whoever  you  are,  lovely  Guar- 
dian of  our  Liberties,  deny  us  not  the  Favour  of  re- 
pofing  a  little  near  yonder  Fountain.  I  confent,  faid 
"the  armed  Shepherdefs,  I  confent  vi^ith  Pleafure,  not 
that  I  find  myfelf  at  all  inclined  to  reft,  but  be- 
caufe  I  am  exceflively  defirous  of  hearing  the  De* 
tail  of  your  Adventures.  Amiable  Maid,  faid  D$- 
r'mda  to  Silvagia^  may  Heaven  fometime  put  it  in 
our  Power  to  make  fome  Amends  to  you  and  the 
Shepherds  your  Companions,  for  the  Favours  we 
have  received.  Alas !  faid  Silvagia^  I  deferve  no 
Thanks,  being  feeble  and  helplefs  as  yourfelves ;  I 
could  only  wiih  that  Succefs  to  thefe  Shepherds, 
their  Merit  claimed,  and  return  my  Thanks  to  Hea- 
ven for  being  propitioua  to  my  Vows  and  their  En- 
deavours. Elefs  me,  faid  Daphne^  thefe  Shepherds 
to  whom  we  are  fo  much  indebted,  are  Sir  em  and 
his  Rival !  Unhappy  Men  how  gladly  would  we  re- 
tiini  the  Favour,  má  reftor^  if  we  could  that  Li- 
berty to  you  which  we  eT\ioy  our  klvm  through 
your  Affiftance.  The  Shepherds  bowed  without 
fpeaking,  and  as  the  Nymphs  retired  with  the  Lady 
who  had  freed  them,  fo  they  attended  Silvagia  to 
their  Hamlet,  in  order  to  partake  of  a  very  ordina- 
ry Repaft. 

The  Nymphs  when  they  had  brought  the  un- 
known Fair  home  to  their  Bower  near  the  Foun- 
tain, engaged  her  to  enter  into  a  free  Converfation 
with  them,  which  was  opened  by  Dor  inda  thus. 
Thou  Honour  of  thy  Sex,  wilt  thou  not  inform 
m  who  thou  art,  when  we  readily  acknov/ledge  to 
you  that  myfelf,  Daphne^  and  Glicera  are  Virgins 
devoted  to  Diana^  and  live  in  her  Temple,  there 
under  the  Conduit  of  the  Sage  Felicia^  we  pafsou? 

Days 
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Days  in  Innocence  and  Love,  We  had  been  to 
Day  to  vifit  feme  of  our  Relations  in  Galicia^  and 
were  amufing  ourfelves  by  the  Wood  Side,  ^till  the 
Evening  grew  a  little  Cold,  when  we  intended  to 
walk  Home.  But  while  we  waited,  thefe  Raviih- 
ers  illued  from  out  of  the  Wood,  and  feized  us. 
We  cannot  pretend  that  we  knew  them  not  be- 
fore, or  that  they  ever  fpoke  to  us  of  Love  ^  but 
as  our  Anfwers  were  didated  by  Modefty,  and 
gave  them  nothing  to  hope,  fo  if  your  Courage 
had  not  fa  ved  us,  we  had  been  the  Vi¿tim  of  their 
Delpair. 

Ah  !  charming  Maidens,  iaid  the  Shepherdefs 
fighing,  while  the  Tears  Hole  gently  down  her 
Cheek,  Love  feldom  liftens  to  Reafon,  and  Rea- 
fon  alfo  is  very  feldom  a  Friend  to  Love.  Yon 
haplefs  Men  who  lye  ftretched  on  the  Plain,  if  we 
were  at  a  lofs  for  Inilances,  would  well  enough  fup 
ply  us,  but  for  my  Part,  I  can  want  none,  while 
I  remember  the  Story  of  our  own  Misfortuiies,  and 
refleil  on  the  many  Woes  I  have  felt  from  Love. 
Let  me  then  lovely  fair  Ones,  fatisfy  your  Curio- 
fity,  and  indulge  my  own  Melancholy  by  the  Rf  - 
cital  of  my  Griefs* 
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The  History  of  the  lUiifirioíts 
ORPHANS. 


\0  L  D  IN  A  was  the  Place  of  my 
Birth  \  my  Father's  Name  was  An- 
dronio^  my  Mother's  Delia  \  they  had 
lived  together  many  Years  without 
having  any  Children  ;  they  made  dai-  . 
]y  Sacrifices  to  Heaven  to  obtain  the. 
Favour  of  a  Child,  and  were  not  a  little  mortify'd 
at  their  facrificing  without  Succefs;  at  laft,  howe- 
ver, the  divine  Powers  grew  more  propitious,  and 
my  Mother,  though  far  in  Years,  became  with 
Child.  My  Father,  who  was  the  moil  indulgen^t 
Husband  in  the  World,  would  not  permit  her,  du- 
ring the  Time  of  her  Pregnancy,  to  perplex  her«  . 
ielf  with  Houfhold  Cares,  and  fhe,  to  avoid  abfolute 
Idlenefs,  had  reccurfe  to  reading. 

It  happened  when  fhe  drcv/  near  her  Time,  that 
having  fpent  a  Night  without  Sle^p,  and  being  ex- 
ceedingly fatigued  at  the,  Approach;  of  Morning,  fhe 
befought  her  Spoufc  to  divert  her  with  a  few  Pages 
of  feme  Hiftory,    Andmiio  comply'd  readily  with 

this 
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this  as  vv^ith  the  reft  of  her  Demands,  and  read  to 
her  the  Judgment  of  Paris,  In  my  Opinion,  faid 
ihe,  when  he  had  done  Reading,  he  ought  to  have 
given  the  Apple  to  Minerva^  to  v^hom,  for  her 
good  Senfe  and  Fortitude,  it  feemed  plainly  due. 
By  no  Means,  faid  my  Father !  It  was  to  be  given 
to  the  mcft  Beautiful ;  blame  not  therefore  a  Judge,, 
who,  though  he  fuffered  dearly  for  his  Decifion^ 
certainly  decided  right.  My  Mother  would  not 
yield  to  his  Reafons,  but  continued  to  difpute  the 
Point,  till  Sleep  overcame  them  both. 

Her  Eyes  were  hardly  clofed  e'er  ihe  faw  in  a 
Dream  the  Goddefs  whom  fhe  had  attacked.  Delia^. 
faid  Venus^  inafmuch  as  I  have  always  favour'd  you,. 
How  comes  it  that  I  am  fo  little  in  your  good  Gra- 
ces ?  You  loved  Andronio^  and  I  always  propitious 
to  difinierefted  Love,  made  you  happy  in  your  Mar- 
riage \  if  you  are  fo  ingrateful  as  to  forget  it,  I  will 
make  you  know,  that  I  can  punifh  that  Ingratitude. 
You  will  be  the  Mother  of  a  Son  and  of  a  Daugh- 
ter, born  under  my  Difpleafure ;  my  Indignation 
fhall  purfue  them  to  their  Graves,  they  fliall  be 
.  continually,  tormented  with  unhappy  Paffions,  and  a 
conftant  croffing  of  their  Defigns  iliall  crown  my. 
Vengeance,  v/hich  ihall  commence  in  your  Death. 

PALLAS  took  the  Place  of  Veiiuu  Gentle  Delia^ 
faid  file  to  my  Mother,  you  iliall  bear  Twins,  illuftri- 
ous  throughout  their  Lives  by  my  Care,  covered  with 
Laurels,  heap'donthem  by  me;  Vidory  fhali  follow 
whatever  Side  they  join  themfelves  to.  My  Mother 
waked  in  great  Agitation,  and  in  a  Month  after,  loil 
her  own,  in  giving  Lite  to  us,^  Andronio  was  fo  fenfi- 
bly  touched  at  her  Lofty  that  he  furvived  it  but  a  few 
Days. 

r6  Tnr^ 
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Thus  compeU'd  by  fuperior  Fate,  I  facrifice  my 
Liberty  to  an  ingrateful  Man,  whofe  Freedom  was 
once  in  my  Power ;  often  have  I  faid  within  myfelf, 
to  what  Purpofe  hath  Pallas  givtn  me  fuch  a  Firm- 
nefs  of  Soul?  But  the  Adventures  of  two  Days, 
hath  convinced  me,  that  my  Complaints  are  ill 
founded,  fince  that  Deftiny  that  appeared  to  me  fo 
unjuft,  hath  proved  fo  wonderfully  ufeful  to  you. 

An  Aunt,  far  in  Years,  having  taken  my  Bro- 
ther and  I,  brought  us  up  tenderly  during  our  Child- 
hood. When  we  w^ere  Fourteen,  ihe  carried  us  to 
the  Court  of  Portugal  ^  there  my  Brother  learned  all 
the  Exercifes  becoming  a  Gentleman,  and  as  foon 
as  Years  would  permit,  addiéled  himfelf  to  Arms, 
in  which  he  was  no  lefs  fuccefsful,  than  fuccefslefs 
in  Love.  The  King  having  taken  a  great  Fancy 
to  him,  would  not  permit  him  to  leave  Lisbon ;  as 
for  myfelf,  referv'd  for  ftill  greater  Evils.  I  was 
fent  to  live  with  my  Grandmother ;  I  íhouíd  here 
jflop  ihort  in  my  Story,  if  there  was  not  fomething 
in  your  beautiful  Countenances  fo  expreffive  of  Vir- 
tue in  a  fupreme  Degreee  as  to  engage  me  to  con- 
ceal nothing  from  you. 

It  was  about  Seventeen  when  I  became  grateful  to 
Dm  F^lix^  who  from  the  Terras  of  his  own  Garden 
Wall,  could  eafily  fee  me  innocently  diverting  my- 
felf in  ours,  when  the  Summer  Evening  invited  me 
to  fpend  the  Hours  there.  He  loved  me,  or  at  teaft 
he  made  me  believe  he  loved  me  \  it  may  be  he  had 
nothing  in  View  but  to  deceive  the  haplefs  Philif" 
mitia^   If  for  a  long  Time  I  feem'd  infenfible^  it 

was 


Book  IL     DIANA         I  S  i 


was  only  that  the  fmother'd  Flames  might  colleft 
Force  enough  to  break  out  with  greater  Violence. 

Don  Falix  took  Care  to  give  me  a  thoufand 
Signs  of  his  Affeftion,  of  which  I  took  no  Notice 
at  all.  He  begun  at  laft  to  hope,  that  by  a  Let- 
ter, he  might  fucceed  and  infpire  me  with  a  Paf- 
iion,  of  which  I  feemed  to  have  fo  little  Concept 
tion.  One  of  my  Women,  whom  he  had  gained 
upon  by  Prefents,  undertook  to  deliver  his  Epiftle, 
She  performed  what  ihe  had  promifed,  with  much 
Addrefs,  but  that  did  not  hinder  my  treating  her 
with  a  good  deal  of  Severity,  for  the  Indifcretion  of 
which  fhe  had  been  guilty.  Unhappy  Woman, 
faid  I,  who  v/as  it  dared  to  put  you  upon  fuch  an 
A£l  as  this  ?  In  Pity  to  your  former  Services,  I  for- 
give you  your  firft  Fault,  but  have  a  Care  how  you 
commit  fuch  another.  I  ihould  be  under  fome  Con- 
cern, Madam,  faid  ihe,  taking  up  the  Letter,  if  I 
had  done  any  Thing  which  merited  your  Difplea- 
fure ;  the  Letter  is  without  an  Author^  and  it  waa 
only  a  giddy  Trick  of  mine  to  make  you  Laugh. 

When  fhe  had  made  this  Apology,  ihe  with- 
drew, and  took  the  Letter  with  her,  though  I  had 
the  ftrongeft  Deiire  to  read  it,  yet  I  was  at  the 
fame  Time  aiham'd  to  ask  for  what  I  had  fo  rudely 
rejeded.  Pride  and  Regret  tormented  my  Mind  all 
the  Day,  and  when  the  Evening  came,  I  retired 
very  early  to  my  Repofe.  Rofina^  that  was  my 
Woman's  Name,  came  to  undrefs  me,  which  I 
forefaw,  and  queftion'd  not  but  ihe  would  immedi- 
ately talk  of  the  Letter,  in  which,  however,  fhe 
difappointed  me  in  not  fpeaking  a  Word.  I  thai 
iegan  to  fancy  it  was  for  want  of  fome  Opportu- 
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niry ;  Pray,  faid  I,  was  it  Don  F^lix  who  was  fa 
rafh  as  to  give  you  that  Letter  ?  If  he  had,  Madara^ 
returned  flie.  Love  muil  have  induced  him,  and 
Love  ought  to  have  excufed  it.  An  Anfwer  fo  fuc- 
cinil:,  heightened  my  Curiofity  inftead  of  fatisfying 
it  5  however,  I  was  refolved  to  fay  no  more,  and 
therefore  I  bid  her  go  and  leave  me  to  my  Repofe. 
Refina  quitted  the  Room,  but  it  w^as  impoilible  for 
me  to  lay  afide  my  Uneafinefs,  or  to  difpofe  myfeif 
to  Sleep.  In  the  Morning  Rofina  entered  my 
Chamber  pretty  early,  and  as  ihe  drew  near  my 
Bed-fide,  dropped  the  Letter ;  her  Defign  w^as,  that 
I  ihould  perceive  it,  and  though  Í  penetrated  it,  yet 
my  Curiofity  was  fo  iVrong,  that  I  was  willing  to 
fall  into  the  Snare.  What  is  that,  faid  I,  v/hich 
fell  out  of  your  Pocket?  Nothing,  reply'd  Rofi?ia^ 
but  the  Letter  which  you  chid  me  for  Yeiterday, 
Give  it  me,  reply'd  I,  perhaps  I  ihall  find  it  a  Let- 
ter of  fome  Lover  of  your  own.  She  readily  tock 
it  up,  and  put  it  into  my  Hand,  and  well  I  remem- 
ber that  thus  it  ran. 


Don  F^Lix  to  Phil  ism  en  a, 

A  FT  E  R  having  taken  fo  many  different  Methods 
of  exprefjing  my  Tendernefs^  I  did  not  think  I 

Jhould  have  been  under  a  Necejfity  of  making  ufe  cf  a 
Letter^  in  order  to  inform  you  of  what  it  is  fo  much 
my  Inter efi  you  fhould  know.  Silence  which  is  gene- 
rally  thought  a  Friend  to  Love^  hath  proved  a  Foe  to 

.  me^  -and  therefore  I  have  ventured  to  quit  it.  If  you 
meafure  the  Liberty  I  have  taken  by  your  Rank  in 

\  the  Worlds  what  have  I  not  to  fear  f  but  if^  by  it  you 
rneafun  my  LovCy  what  may  J  mt  hope  ?  Do  not  blame 
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a}  0  Crime  in  me  the  Prefumption  of  this  Lette7\  while 
you  are  ignorant  cf  the  Angiiijh  by  which  it  is  occafio- 
ned'^  a  Mind  enthralVd^  is  not  accountable  for  its  Ac-- 
tions :  Pardon  therefore,  mine^  and  be.  ajjured  that  my 
Fate  depends,  wholly  on  the  Reception  this  Letter  meets  - 
with, 

I  KNOW  not  how  it  was,  but  the  Violence  of  my 
Paffion  at  the  very  beginning  got  the  better  of  my 
Reafon  ;  far  from  being  dilpleafed  with  Don  Falix^^s 
I/etter,  I  v/as  rejoiced  at  it ;  nay,  .  I  was  fo  impru- 
dent as  to  thank.  to  beg  her  Pardon  for  what 
I  had  faid  to  her  the  Evening  before,  and  to  intreat 
her  to  become  the  Confidant  of  our  Amour.  Which 
fhe  readily  promifed,  and  thereupon  I  gave  her  the 
following  Anfwer  to  the  Letter  I  had  received, 

P  H  I  L  I  S  M  E  N  A  to  D  0  N  F      L  I  X, 

TOÉ  Heve  not  Don  Fselix,  that  I  am  to  be  won  by 
Flattery^  or  to  be  deceived  by  fair  Language,  It 
is  not  Love  that  induced  you  to  aóf  thus^  but  the  Opi  - 
nion  you  have  of  me ;  you  fancied  it  zvas  eafy  to  im-^ 
pofe  on  me^  hut  neither  the  Paffion  you  pretend,,  nor 
your  Birth,,  Jhall  ferve  you  in  any  Jlead^  if  you  pre- 
fume  to  make  any  Requejis  to  me  inconftftent  with  my 
Honour,    You  ought  to  know  that  Succefs  rarely  wait  y 
en  Defigns  which  have  not  Truth  for  their  Bafis,  A 
Man  of  your  Rank  ought  to  be  incapable  of  forming 
fuch  Deftgns^  and  without  Doubt  you  will  boafl  that' 
you  are  fo.    You  fay  you  love  me,,  to  make  me  credit 
it^  you  muji  give  me  other  Proofs  than  Words,  Do 
not  imagine  however  that  the  Politeiiefi  of  your  Let- 
ter hath  made  no  Impreffton  on  me ;  to  defy  your  Love^ 
and  treat  it  with  Ingratitude  at  the  fame  Timey  would 
f  V  too  much.    I  need  fay  no  more^ 

DON 
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DON  FE L IX  received  my  Letter  with  the 
Sentiments  of  a  Man  of  Quality  in  Love.  We  en- 
tered from  this  Time  forward  into  a  regular  Corref- 
pondence  by  Letter,  and  I  had  alfo  the  Satisfaólion 
of  feeing  him  every  Evening,  which  Satisfaftion  I 
purchafed  at  the  Expence  of  my  Sleep.  Thus 
Things  went  on  for  fome  Time  in  a  Way  indul- 
gent enough  to  our  Paffion,  and  we  thought  of  no- 
thing elfe  ;  but  on  a  iudden  our  Joys  were  interrup- 
ted by  his  Father's  obliging  him  to  fet  out  for  the 
Court.  It  was  faid  that  a  Country  Life  was  too 
idle  for  a  Man  of  his  Quality,  and  that  he  therefore 
ought  to  lead  it  no  longer ;  this  Accident  affedted 
iiim  fo  itrongly,  that  he  was  unable  to  take  his  Leav© 
of  me,  and  I  on  the  other  Hand  was  in  fuch  a 
Condition  as  is  eafier  guefied  at  than  defcribed. 

After  he  had  been  gone  fome  Time,  I  began 
to  entertain  ftrong  Doubts  in  my  Mind,  that  Ab- 
fence  would  eftrange  him  from  me,  which  threw 
me  into  a  profound  Melancholy.  Soon  after  it  ftruck 
into  my  Head,  that  among  fo  many  Beauties  as  of 
neceffity  Jie  would  fee  there,  I  might  find  a  Rival 
too  fuccefsful ;  this  drove  me  from  Melancholy  to 
Madnefs.  When  one  falls  in  Love,  one  lofes  the 
greateft  Part  of  one's  Reafon,  but  when  one  grows 
jealous,  it  flies  all  away.  In  few  Words  then,  I 
took  a  defperate  Refolution  of  difguifing  my  felf  in 
Man's  Apparel,  and  of  going  my  felf  to  Court, 
that  I  might  be  certain  whether  Don  Falix  behaved 
like  a  Man  of  Honour.  Having  furniihed  myfelf 
%vith  Cloaths  and  Horfes,  I  executed  thisDefign  as  ea- 
^erly^  as  imprudently  I  had  formed  it. 


I- 
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I  took  a  Lodging  in  the  leaft  frequented  Part  of 
the  Town,  and  as  foon  as  I  was  in  it,  I  began  to 
form  a  hundred  Projeds  in  my  Head  in  order  to  fee 
Don  Falix  without  any  Danger  of  his  difcovering 
me ;  but  as  I  could  bring  none  of  them  to  bear, 
I  was  in  the  deepeft  Perplexity  ;  when  the  Mailer 
of  the  Houfe  I  was  in,  entered  my  Room,  and  told 
me,  if  I  would  llep  to  the  Window  I  might  hear  a 
Serenade  which  a  young  Nobleman  was  about  to 
give  to  his  Miftrefs.  I  opened  my  Window  as  he 
defired  me^  and  before  I  had  well  opened  it,  I  heard 
the  Voice  of  on©  of  Don  Falipc^s  Pages,  who  ad- 
drelfcd  his  Matter  in  thefe  Words.  My  Lord  it  is 
Time  the  Lady  is  upon  the  Terrafs^  Don  Fcelix  them 
began  to  fing,  and  as  he  was  immediately  under  my 
Window,  I  fancied  my  felf  at  Home,  and  liil'ned 
attentively  to  his  Voice,  without  remembring  that 
he  fung  to  another.  When  he  had  ended  his  Son- 
net|  I  asked  my  Hoft  if  he  knew  who  it  was,,  he 
anfwered  in  the  Negative,  and  I  hurried  to  Bed  as 
v/ell  to  hide  my  Grief,  as  to  give  it  vent  alone. 

In  the  Morning  as  focn  as  I  was  dreíTed,  and  it 
was  proper  to  go  abroad,  I  went  direftly  to  tte 
Palace,  refolving  if  I  had  Occalion  to  aflume  any 
Name,  to  take  that  of  Valerio  \  when  I  came  thi- 
ther I  found  it  was  a  publick  Day  ;  the  Ladies  were 
all  at  their  Windows,  the  Men  of  Quality  were 
walking  before  them,  and  it  was  eafy  to  difcern  who 
was  the  Miftrefs  of  every  Man's  Heart,  by  their 
bowing,  looking  upon,  and  turning  back  to  gaze  at 
particular  Ladies.  In  my  Heart,  I  wiihed  that  the 
Miftrefs  of  Lhn  Falix  might  be  here,  and  that 
fome  Way  or  other  I  might  diftinguiih  her^  I  had 

nol; 


lU         DIANA.      Book  IL 


not  waited  long,  before  I  faw  that  Noblemnn  ap« 
pear,  furrounded  by  a  Croud  of  Domefticks  in  rich 
Liveries,  and  immediately  attended  by  all  the  Men 
of  Quality  who  were  there  with  iuch  Teftimonies 
of  Refpeit,  as  in  Spite  of  all  the  Uneafinefs  I  was 
in,  gave  me  a  gleam  of  Satisfaftion  ;  but  when  I 
refledted  again  that  even  this  Senfe  of  Pleafure  fprung 
from  my  Senfe  of  Love  for  an  ungrateful  Man,  I 
could  not  help  ihedding  Tears,  and  to  hinder  thofe 
who  were  prefent  from  perceiving  it,  I  was  forced 
to  put  my  Fland  before  my  Face.  Guefs  fair  Ones, 
at  a  Diftrefs  which  no  Words  can  point,  far  from 
my  Country  and  Friends ;  in  a  Habit  of  a  Man ; 
but  with  all  the  foftnefs  of  a  Woman  in  my  Heart ; 
I  ftood  motionlefs,  and  without  a  Word^  like  the 
Stature  of  a  Wretch  in  Defpair,  raifed  by  Difcre- 
tion  to  fright  credulous  fair  Ones  from  my  Fate, 


The  History  of  PFIILISMENA- 

S  foon  as  I  had  recollefted  my  Spirits 
a  little,  I  addreffed  myielf  to  one  of 
his  Valets.  I  think,  faid  I,  I  have 
fome  where  faw  that  young  Noble- 
man before;  pray  what  may  his 
Name  be  ?  His  Name,  anfwered  the 
Valet,  Why  how  is  it  poffible  you  ftiould  be  igno- 
rant of  it,  fmce  Don  Falix  hath  been  for  a  long 
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Time  the  mcñ  illüítrious  Gallant  at  Court?  I  am;,, 
faid  I,  but  juil  come  to  Madrid.  Why  that,  re- 
turned the  Valet,  is  a  fufficient  Excufe  for  your  Ig- 
norance ;  and  now,  to  ask  you  a  Queftion  in  my 
Turn,  What  is  your  Country  ?  Andalufta^  reply'dl. 
And  your  Name  ?  Added  the  Valet.  Valerio^  faid 
I.  Very  well,  continued  he  ;  I  am  your  Country- 
man ;  my  Mailer  wants  a  Page,  you  will  be  very 
fit  for  him;  as  you  are  provided  with  no  other 
Place,  go  Home  with  me,  and  thank  Providence 
for  having  found  fo  good  a  Service,  I  did  not 
think,  returned  I,  of  going  to  Service,  but  I  will 
not  refufe  your  kind  Offer,  becaufe  I  perfuade  my- 
felf  the  Service  of  Don  Fi^elix  will  be  very  eafy. 
Nay,  not  fo  very  eafy  neither,  reply'd  the  Valet^ 
his  Amours  will  find  you  Errands  enough  all  Day^ 
and  he  generally  fits  up  a  great  Part  of  the  Night  at 
Play ;  however,  he  is  fo  generous  and  fo  good  hu- 
mour'd,  that  it  is  impoffible  to  feel  any  Fatigue  in 
the  Execution  of  his  Commands, 

Bx;  T  pray,  faid  I,  how  comes  Don  Fcelix  to  give: 
for  his  Livery  White  trimmM  with  Yellow  ?  Be-^ 
caufe,  anfwered  his  Valet,  they  are  the  Colours  of 
Celia  his  reigning  Miftrefs,  who  is  in  my  Opinion, 
lefs  lovely  as  well  as  lefs  kind,  than  the  Lady  he 
courted  while  at  Home.  T  confefs  this  pleafed  ine, 
and  I  fpent  the  Time  agreeably  enough  till  Evening, 
when  according  to  his  Promife,  he  introduced  me  to 
Don  Falipc.  That  Nobleman,  far  from  recolleding 
my  Face,  fufpcfted  nothing  contrary  to  the  Ap- 
pearance I  wore,  received  me  very  cordially  and 
kindly  took  me  into  his  Service,  impioying  me  for  a 
few  Days  in  Matters  of  no  great  Importance  j  but  find- 
ing 
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ing  me  in  thefe  tradable  and  cbfcrvant,  he  made 
me  the  Confident  of  his  PafBon. 

CELIA^  faid  he,  begins  to  love  me,  but  I  don't 
Jcnow  how,  my  having  lovM  another  runs  in  her 
Mead ;  when  I  complain  to  her  of  her  C©ldnefs  and 
líiconílancy,  íhe  continually  twits  me  of  mine.  It 
is  true  enough,  that  I  did  like  a  Lady  in  my  own 
Country,  but  Abfence  has  quite  worn  out  my  Paf- 
lion,  and  I  think  now  of  none  but  Celia^  fo  that 
Ihe  does  me  the  higheft  Injuftice^  Your  Lordfhip, 
faid  I,  will  forgive  me  for  differing  with  you  in  Sen- 
timent ;  I  think  ihe  does  you  no  Injuftice,  unlefs 
you  could  prove  that  a  fecond  Paffion  has  a  Privi- 
lege of  lafting  longer  than  the  firft  y  the  Perfon 
moft  wrong'd,  is  the  Lady  from  whom  you  have 
withdrawn  your  AíFeélions  j  ihe  muft  be  unhappy 
indeed !  My  Lord  received  what  I  faid  very  kindly, 
and  having  juft  received  a  Letter  from  his  Miftreft^ 
he  put  it  into  my  Hands,  and  commanded  me  to 
read  it.   Its  Contents  were  thefe : 

Celia  to  Don  F^lix. 

/Find  always  Jlronger  Reafons  to  fupport  my  Suf- 
pidonSy  than  to  jujlify  your  AJfur anees.  If  I  do 
you  any  Wrongs  your  own  Imprudence  is  to  blame. 
That  your  firjl  Pajjion  gives  me  Umbrage^  is  not  my 
Faulty  hut  yours.  As  you  have  been  avow'd  falfe 
once  J  why  may  you  be  not  fo  again^  fmce  it  is  evident^ 
that  a  Woman  can  make  you  depart  from  vjhat  is  due 
to  yourfelf  and  to  your  Honour.  I  ivill  add  no  more^ 
except  that  it  is  in  vain  to  look  for  a  Cure  of  thofe 
Evils ^  which  admit  of  none. 


Well 
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Well  Child,  faid  'DonFalix^  what  think  you 
that  Letter?  A  Lover,  reply'd  I,  always  con- 
ceives beft  the  Senfe  of  his  Miftrefs ;  to  me  it  feems 
as  if  this  Lady  was  extreamly  angry,  that  you  had 
loved  heretofore,  and  envied  extreamly  her  whom 
you  loved.  Well,  reply'd  Don  Falix^  admit  it  to 
be  fo,  .what  would  you  advife  me  to  do?  My  Lord, 
feid  I,  if  I  jnight  advife  you,  it  ihould  be  to  reftore 
your  Heart  to  her  from  whom  you  took  it. 

Go,  Boy,  returned  Lord  Falix^  go  to  Dinner, 
when  you  have  din^d,  I  will  call  for  you  ;  you  ihall 
carry  my  Anfwer  to  Celia^  and  then  you  will  be 
able  to  judge,  whether  I  ought  to  quit  her  for  any 
other.  It  is  needlefs  for  me  to  tell  you  that  this 
Convert tion  coft  me  a  great  deal  of  Difquiet,  but 
perhaps  it  will  feem  ftrange  why  I  add  that,  not- 
withftanding  the  Pain  and  Uneafinefs  I  was  under ; 
I  could  not  help  being  impatient  till  Dinner  was 
over,  and  my  Lord  calFd  me.  It  was  not  very  long 
before  my  Expeftations  were  anfwercd ;  he  fent  for 
me  into  his  Clofet,  and  after  he  had  conjur'd  me 
to  be  as  faithful  to  him  as  the  frank  Confidence  he 
had  placed  in  me  deftrvecl,  he  firft  read,  and  then 
delivered  to  me  the  following  Letter, 

Don  Fjelix  to  Celia, 

rOU  are  very  deftrous^  Madam^  of  forgetting  a 
faithful  Lover ^  and  this  Defjgn  of  yours  you  can^ 
not  hide  even  from  yourfef  I  JJ^all  not  trouble  my^ 
felf  to  excufe  my  Conduóf^  becaufe  I  am  perfuaded  that 
I  have  not  Credit  enough  with  you  to  fapport  my  Rea-- 
fm^  if  they  ivere  ever  fo  jujl.    This  I  knoiv^  that 
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I  lave  you,  and  as  a  Lover  /hall  never  blujl)  to  own  it. 
Y'his  Condu^f  of  mine  ought  to  give  you  Jome  Concern 
for  me^  ftnce  it  directly  refutes  what  you  fuggefl  in 
your  own  Defe?ice.  Tou  think ^  Madam  ^  too  humbly 
of  yourfelf  when  you  conceive^  that  it  is  pojjible  for 
me  to  be  falfe  to  you.  Do  you  not  perceive^  that  the 
Flame  you  have  kindled  in  my  Breafl^  is  too  firong 
even  for  yourfelf  to  extinguijh  ?  H'w  then  can  you 
fuppofe  that  another  -could  put  -it  out  ?  Not  to  trouble 
you  farther^  know^  that  I  am  refolved  to  love  without 
expelling  any  thing  more  than  that  the  Conjiancy  of 
iiy  PaJJion  Jhould  not  difpleafe  you. 

Well,  my  Lad,  faid  Don  Falix^  what  fay  you 
to  my  Letter ,?  Truly,  reply'd  I,  it  can  difpleafe  but 
one  Perfon  in  the  whole  World,  and  that  is  the  La- 
dy you  have  left ;  it  is  her  whom  you  have  injured, 
and  from  her  only  you  ihould  demand  Pardon.  If  I 
w^as  worthy  of  being  named  on  fuch  an  Occafion,  I 
would  fay,  that  I  myfelf  have  loved  long,  and  that 
neither  Time  or  Abfence  have,  or  ihall  ever  work 
upon  my  Heart.  Neither  ihould  they  have  wrought 
upon  mine,  anfwered  Don  Falix^  if  I  had  been 
Mafter  of  myfelf  ^  for  what  W4f  cannot  help,  we  are 
not  accountable.  Well,  my  Lord,  returned  I,  my 
Builnefs  is  to  carry  the  Letter,  which  I  will  faith- 
fully do,  and  bring  you  the  beft  Anfwer  I  'mayo 
Don  Falix  thereupon  put  it  into  my  Hand,  and 
having  given  me  Directions,  I  went  hnmediately  to 
fulfil  his  Commands.  As  I  went  through  the  Street^ 
I  could  not  help  faying  to  myfelf.  Oh  Love,  how 
capricious  a  Deity  art  thou !  How  doll  thou  afflift 
thy  Votaries?  By  thee  I  am  made  an  Inftrument 
againft  myfelf  3  and  I  go  to  fue  for  a  Favour,  which 
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I  die  if  I  obtain  1  Yet  will  I  do  Juftice  to  my  Lord, 
and  footh  my  laft  Moment  with  that  Thought. 

When  I  came  to  Celia's  Houfe,  one  of  the  Ser- 
vant's asked  me  my  Name,  and  immediately  told 
his  Miilrefs,  that  Valerius^  a  Page  whom  Don  F^elix 
had  lately  taken,  defired  to  fpeak  with  her.  How 
•comes  it,  faid  ilie,  that  he  trufts  a  Perfon  fo  lately 
come  to  him  ?  However,  admit  him.  When  I 
came  into  the  Room,  and  had  delivered  her  the 
Letter,  ihe  read  it,  and  look'd  upon  m.e  with  feme 
Surprize;  but  on  recolleding  herfelf  a  little,  Don 
Falixy  faid  ihe,  is  very  hapf)^  in  having  you  in  his 
Houfe.  Madam,  reply'd  I,  bowing,  I  am  very 
much  fo,  and  in  that  it  has  procur'd  me  the  Honour 
of  being  admitted  into  your  Prefence..  I  pity'd  him 
before,  but  now  I  envy  him,  iince  I  am  Wltnefs  of 
that  Blaze  of  Beauty  whence  he  derives  the  Fire 
that  confumes  him.  May  I  hope.  Madam,  an  An- 
fwer  as  favourable  as  the  Reception  you  have  given 
me. 

Before  I  was  acquainted  with  the  Inconftancy 
of  your  Mailer,  replied  the  Lady,  I  was  determined 
to  break  with  him  ;  yet  I  can  refufe  nothing  to  you, 
and  he  certainly  ihewed  the  greateft  Addrefs,  when 
he  chofe  fo  handfome  a  Youth  to  be  the  Bearer  of 
his  Letter.  Your  Beauty,  Madam,,  returned  I,  is  fo 
far  fuperior  to  that  of  the  Lady  whom  my  Mailer 
has  deferted,  as  to  afford  you  the  leail  Reafon  to- 
fufpeil  he  ihould  alfo  prove  ungrateful  to  you.  Do 
you  know,  Philifmena^  added  ihe  in  a  quick  Tone. 
Yes,  Madam,  added  I,  my  Father's  Houfe  was 
very  near  her's  ;  ihe,  indeed,  has  Reafon  to  complain, 
and  yet  I  cannot  fay  that  my  Mailer  is  unjuft,  iince 
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his  Inconitancy  is  not  the  EfFedl  of  his  own  Tem- 
per, but  of  your  irrefiftible  Charms.  Very  well, 
cry'd  the  Lady,  Don  Falix  hath  found  a  very  quick 
Scholar  ^  you  pronounce  his  Compliments  as  well  as 
can  be.  Don  F^lix^  Madam,  faid  I,  hath  taught 
me  only  to  refpeft  you  ;  the  Sight  of  your  Beauty 
hath  taught  me  to  praife  it ;  what  I  fay  is  not  the 
Efteñ  of  Flattery,  but  proceeds  from  a  Love  of 
Truth. 

If  you  are  really  fuch  a  Friend  to  Truth,  faid 
flie,  pray  tell  me  what  fort  of  Lady  Philifmena  is. 
Why  really.  Madam,  returned  I,  ihe  is  not  in  my 
Opinion  a  perfeft.  Beauty,  on  the  contrary,  there  is 
one  Thing  wanting  to  give  a  proper  Lullre  to  her 
Charms,  and  that  is  Content.    I  underftand  you 
very  well,  young  Man,  faid  Celia^  but  don't  you 
know  that  there  are  fome  Beauties  who  become  Me- 
lanchoily,  and  who  acquire  an  Air  of  Softnefs  from 
Sorrow.    There  may  be  fuch,  added  I,  but  with 
me  thofe  only  ihall  pafs  for  Beauties,  who  like  you, 
have  in  themfelves  all  that  is  necelTary  to  captivate 
the  Heart.    Tell  me,  faid  the  Fair  One,  would  it 
be  extreamly  pleafing  to  you  if  I  write  a  favourable 
Anfwer  to  your  Mafter  ?  Without  Queftion,  Ma- 
dam, faid  I,  it  would  be  a  high  Satisfadion  to  me, 
that  he  received  fo  agreeable  a  Favour  from  my 
Hand.    To  gratify  you  then,  faid  Celia^  I  will  write 
him  fuch  a  Billet  as  you  defire  ;  which  accordingly 
fhe  performed.    Before  ihe  gave  it  me  Ihe  read  it, 
and  I  looking  lleadily  in  her  Face,  could  very  eafily 
perceive  that  her  Wit  rather  than  her  Paifion  had 
diftated  the  Letter  ihe  gave  me.  I  received  it,  how- 
ever, with  all  imaginable  Refpeft,  and  hurried  away 
with  it  to  my  Mafter,  who  received  it  ^with  an  Ex- 
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cefs  of  Joy,  which  plunged  me  into  an  Abyfs  of 
Grief,  out  of  which  nothing  but  the  continual  Sight 
of  the  Man  I  loved,  could  fo  far  draw  me,  as  to 
render  Life  bearable. 

From  this  Time  forward  he  vifited  Cdia  fre- 
quently, and  was  received  with  a  cold  Kind  of  Fa- 
vour ;  he  fent  her  alfo  the  moft  tender  Letters,  but 
if  they  were  not  brought  by  Valerius^  they  received 
no  Anfwer  ;  at  lail,  therefore,  he  fent  no  body  but 
me,  and  for  the  Space  of  two  Months  we  all  of  us 
continued  in  this  perplexed  Condition.  At  the  End 
of  that  Time  Celia^  who  could  no  longer  conceal 
her  Paffion  for  me,  fufFered  it  to  break  out,  but  one 
Day  when  I  had  earneftly  treated  an  Anfwer  for  my 
Mailer,  ihe  faid  with  an  Air  of  Tranfport,  if  the 
Thoughts  of  Valerius  were  but  as  tender  as  mine, 
he  would  quickly  receive  thofe  Marks  of  AfFeilion 
for  himfelf,  which  he  has  fo  much  Trouble  in  foUi- 
citing  for  another.  This  embarrafe'd  me  Hill  the 
more ;  I  faw,  that  if  I  gave  Way  to  her  Weak- 
nefs,  file  would  love  none  but  me ;  and  I  doubted 
if  I  did  not  give  Way  to  it,  that  £he  would  yield  to 
the  Addreil'es  of  Don  Falh..  In  this  Diftrefs  I 
took  up  a  Reiolution  of  pretending  Ignorance  in 
what  ihe  meant,  and  in  this  I  perfifted,  maugre  all 
the  Advances  fhe  made.  When  her  Patience  was 
in  fome  Meafure  tried,  there  came  no  Anfwer  at; 
all  to  my  Mailer,  and  he  began  to  a£l  like  a  Maa 
diftrailed.  Upon  this,  I  found  my  felf  under  a 
Neceiiity  of  preffing  Celia  with  greater  Earneftnefs. 
You  w^ould  not,  lovely  Madam,  faid  I,  furely  fully 
all  thofe  Virtues  you  poflefs,  by  fuffering  fo  accom- 
pliih'd  a  Nobleman  to  die  for  you.  To  die  for  ine, 
ungratef^al  Youtb^  faid  Ihe,  rifmg  with  fuch  Paffion 
K  that 
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that  I  was  afraid  to  flop  her,  with  what  Face  do 
you  pfefume  to  Ibllicite  her,  who  is  in  a  worfe  Con- 
dition than  him  for  whom  you  fpeak :  I  have  been 
weak,  'tis  true,  in  yielding  to  the  Paflion  I  have  , 
for  you  ;  but  that  excufes  not  your  Cruelty  in  aban- 
doning a  Woman  who  loves  you  fo  fincerely  to  the 
laft  Refource  of  a  defperate  Mind,  a  violent  Death. 

A  s  fhe  pronounced  thefe  Words,  ihe  went  into 
her  Clofet  and  fhut  her  Door ;  in  vain  I  knelt  be- 
fore it !  in  vain  I  fwore  a  thoufand  Times  that  I 
ador'd  her !  and  that  nothing  could  have  prevented 
my  fpeaking  before,  but  the  Awe  that  I  had  for  her 
Quality,  She  anfwered  me  not  a  Word ;  fo  that 
at  laft  I  was  forced  to  depart^  and  to  go  Home  to 
my  Mafter  with  my  old  Meilage,  that  Celia  was 
bufy,  and  v/ould  not  be  difturb'd.  But  guefs  at  his, 
guefs  at  my  Amazement,  if  poifible,  when  the  next 
Day  v/e  v/ere  informed  that  Celia  was  found  dead 
in  her  Clofet,  none  of  her  Family  being  able  to 
give  the  leaft  Account  of  her  End. 

This  Accident  fo  nearly  concerned  us,  that  the 
■whole  Houfe  was  in  an  Uproar ;  but  my  Mafter  and 
I  w^re  efpecially  diftraited,  though  I  moderated  my 
Grief  more  than  he,  till  a  new  Accident  fwcll'd  it 
beyond  all  Bounds.  Do7t  Falix  retired  that  very  Day 
without  giving  us  any  Notice,  without  leaving  any 
JLetter  to  inftruit  us  how  we  might  hear  of  himj 
then  it  was  that  my  Grief  made  me  forget  all  Rules 
of  Decency  and  Decorum  ;  then  it  was  that  I  aban- 
doned my  felf  to  exceffive  Mourning,  and  confefled 
the  Fate  of  Celia  a  thoufand  Times  preferable  to  my 
♦own ;  then  it  was  that  to  me  Death  feem'd  of  all 
Things  the  more  eligible,  till  I  took  up  a  Refolu- 
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tion  of  fearching  for  Do^  Falix^  having  no  other 
Guide  but  Love.  Hitherto,  lovely  Maidens,  ex- 
cepting the  iingle  Aft  of  refcuing  you,  Deftiny  has 
crofled  all  my  Endeavours ;  and  in  every  Inílance, 
every  Purfuit  barr'd  my  Felicity,  by  depriving  me 
of  all  Intelligence  of  my  Love. 

The  Nymphs  oí  Diana  could  not  helppittying 
the  Affliction  of  fo  illuftrious  a  Perfon.  Madam, 
faid  the  eldeft  of  them,  we  are  no  lefs  amaz'd  at 
your  Misfortunes  in  Love,  than  we  were  a  little 
while  ago  furpriz'd  at  your  noble  Courage.  Such 

I  Beauty,  and  fo  generous  a  Temper,  ought  to  have 
made  you  the  Miftrefs  of  the  worthieft  Heart ;  but 

!  alas !  who  is  free  from  the  Evils  wrought  by  Love  I 
Who  can  efcape  his  Darts?  Or,  who  that  feels 
them,  can  endure  them  without  Complaints  ?  Good 

j  Senfe  and  folid  Virtue,  are  the  only  Azyles  to 
which  the  Prudent  fly.  Go  with  us.  Fair  One,  to 
the  Manfion  of  Felicia^  you  will  there  find  many, 
who,  like  yourfelf,  have  known  the  Diftraélion  of 
Mind  which  difappointed  Paflion  induces,  and  who 
have,  notwithftanding,  been  recovered  fo  far^  as  to 
enjoy  a  tollerable  Compofure  of  Spirits,  from  her 

.  wife  Counfels  and  kind  Confolation. 

Alas  !  alas!  faid  the  mournful  Philifmena^  he 

!only  v/ho  is  the  Author  of  my  Sorrow,  can  be  the 
Author  of  my  Cure ;  yet  that  I  may  not  appear 
;  obftinate  or  too  opiniative,  I  am.  content  to  accom- 
I  pany  you  to  the  Temple  of  Diafta^  where,  though 
I  I  do  not  expeci:  to  find  perfeit  Relief,  yet  I  will  in- 
I  dulge  my  felf  with  the  Hope  of  meeting  fome  Al* 
I  leviation  of  my  Sorrow. 
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I  AM  extreamly  furprized,  faid  one  of  the 
ííymphs,  my  charming  Philifmena^  that  Don  Fa-- 
Ux  could  have  you  fo  long  about  his  Perfon  and 
not  remember  your  Face.  Alas!  replied  ihe,  his 
Mind  was  fo  taken  up  with  the  Thoughts  of  my 
Rival,  that  he  never  once  refieiled  on  the  Charms 
c/  her,  who  had  firft  fubdued  her  Heart. 

While  they  were  fpeaking  they  over-heard  the 
Voice  of  Silvagia^  and  the  Shepherds  who  accom- 
panied her.  Alas !  alas !  faid  Silvanus^  all  others 
find  in  Time  a  Relief  of  their  Sorrows,  whereas 
Time  has  fenfibly  encreafed  mine :  this  Remedy 
having  fail'd,  what  Hope,  what  Expedlation  can  I 
frame  to  my  felf  ?  There  was  a  Time,  replied  Sil- 
vagia^  when  I  fcarce  underftood  what  Sorrow  was^ 
but  alas!  I  have  been  fo  long  buried  in  Affli- 
¿lion,  through  the  Inconftancy  of  my  Lover,  that 
I  have  no^^''  fcarce  an  Idea  what  Pleafure  is.  Ah  ! 
cruel  Diana^  cry'd  Sireno^  to  whom  have  you  given 
that  Heart,  which,  without  my  Fault,  you  have 
taken  from  me  ?  You  have  given  it  to  a  Man  of 
low  and  fordid  Defires,  one  who  has  no  Idea  of  the 
Favour  you  have  conferred  upon  him,  and  while  he 
is  regardlefs  of  your  Kindnefs,  even  that  Inconltan- 
cy  has  made  you  more  dear  to  me. 

The  Shepherds  and  Shepherdeiles  after  thefe 
Complaints,  threw  a  Napkin  on  the  Ground,  and 
taking  forth  from  their  Scrips  the  Provifions  they  had 
brought  from  the  adjacent  Village,  fet  down  without 
murmuring  to  a  ilender  Repaft  ;  when  they  had  fi^ 
Iiifhed  it,  Daphne  approached  them,  and  after  having 
expreffed  her  Pity  and  Concern  for  the  Misfortunes 
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they  had  endured,  ihe  told  them,  that  Heaven  had 
accorded  to  Felicia  a  peculiar  Turn  of  Eloquence, 
whereby  ilie  healed  the  Minds  of  her  Hearers,  and 
difpeiled  thofe  Clouds  of  Sorrow,  which  to  the  Par- 
ties themfelves  appeared  incurable.  From  hence  ihe 
inferred,  that  it  would  be  more  advifable  for  them 
to  accompany  Philifmena  in  becoming  the  Difciples 
of  the  wife  Felicia ;  fhe  efpecially  fought  to  condole 
the  unhappy  Sireno^  telling  him,  that  in  Time 
Diana  might  repent  her  Folly,  and  grieve  at  her 
Inconftanc/. 

Alas  !  alas !  cried  the  Shepherd,  ihe  is  but  too 
much  puniih'd  already ;  taking  her  Heart  from  me, 
ihe  has  given  it  to  a  Man  who  has  no  Tafte  for 
Love,  no  Conception  of  her  Virtues,  afíd  nojuft 
Senfe  of  her  Charms.  What  Puniíhment  can  be 
more  fevere,  and  yet  what  can  I  poffibly  hope  from 
thence  ?  However,  that  I  may  exert  the  laft  Re- 
mains of  Reafon,  in  order  to  fliake  off  the  Bands  of 
Paffion.  I  am  content  to  accompany  you,  and  to 
hear  the  Leftures  of  Felicia. 

S ILF /fNUS  and  Silvagi'a came  into  the iame 
Propofition  readily ;  and  having  confided  their  Flocks 
to  the  Care  of  fome  Shepherds  of  their  Acquaintance, 
they  all  fet  out  under  the  Coiaduit  of  the  three 
Nymphs^ 
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|tH  E  Sun  was  on  the  Point  of  decli- 
ning, and  Night  began  to  allert  her 
Right  to  ihare  the  Dominion  of  the 
World  with  him,  when  the  She- 
pherds, guided  by  the  Nymphs,  en- 
tered a  deep  and  melancholy  Valley, 
divided  by  a  large  and  rapid  Stream  ;  this  Stream  had 
its  Source  at  the  upper  End  of  the  Valley,  flowing 
from  a  Lake,  in  the  Middle  of  which  was  feated  an 
lile,  wherein  they  difcovered  a  Cabbin,  and  a  few 
Sheep  feeding  round  it- ,  There  was  Entrance  into 
this  lile  by  a  kind  of  Bridge,  and  all  the  Company 

bung;- 
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being  of  Opinion,  that  it  was  a  proper  Place  to 
fpend  the  Night  in,  they  inftantly  took  the  Road 
which  led  thereto.  Daphne  was  the  firft  who  en- 
tered, but  ihe  inftantly  came  back,  and  made  a 
Signal  to  her  Companions  to  advance  without 
Noife. 

When  they  entered  the  little  Hut,  they  difco- 
vered  lying  on  a  Bed  of  green  Twigs,  covered  with 
dry'd  Leaves,  a  Shepherdeis,  lovely  above  Defcrip- 
tion,  better  clad  than  was  ufual  in  the  Country,  fait 
aikep,  and  yet  weeping  as  if  ihe  had  been  awake* 
They  had  not  contemplated  her  long  before  ihe 
turned  and  awaked.  Wretched -B^&í?,  faid  ihe  to 
herfelf.  Death  makes  no  Hafte  to  thofe  who  call 
him,  otherwife  he  had  long  eas'd  thy  Pains thea 
cafting  her  Eyes  on  the  Strangers,  who  v/ere  fo 
amazed  that  they  could  not  fpeak,  at  length  reco- 
vering herfelf,  faluted  them  firft  in  thefe  Words. 

"  Lovely  Maidens,  you  do  well  not  to  confole 
one,  to  whom  all  Comfort  comes  in  vain  5 
Death  is  the  only  Remedy  from  which  I  hope 
Relief,  and  till  he  ihall  eafe  me,  I  have  chofea 
"  this  melancholy  Place  wherein  to  pine  away  my 
Days.  Ever  fince  I  have  inhabited  this  liland^ 
gloomy  and  uncomfortable  Objeils  have  nouriih'd 
my  Griefs :  This  is  the  firft  Time  I  have  ever 
feen  what  might  amufe  me  fo  much  as  a  Mo- 
ment,  nor  do  I  defire  that  this  fhould  continue 
long.  If  there  are  among  you.  Fair  Ones,  any 
who  have  felt  the  bitter  Pains  of  Love,  who 
have  tafted  of  thofe  Miferies  which  have  wrought 
my  Diftrefs,  let  her  become  the  Companion  of 
my  Cares;  as  for  you  who  have  ftill  preferved 
K  4  your 
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your  Liberty,  fly  from  this  folitary  Place,  and 
befurc  to  ihun  whatever  may  bring  you  into  a 
Condition  at  once  deplorable  and  irretrievable. 

Beauteous  Shepherdefs,  faid  Dorinda^  vi^e  for- 
bear to  trouble  you  with  fruitlefs  Offers  of  our  Af- 
íiílance,  to  remove  a  Grief,  the  Violence  of  which 
proclaims  it  incurable ;  but  inafmuch  as  nothing  can 
be  more  lingular  than  the  Diitrefs  in  which  we  find 
you,  do  not  deny  us  the  Favour  of  hearing  from 
your  ow^n  Mouth  the  Hiitory  of  your  Difañers ; 
for  as  the  Effeds  are  fo  extraordinary,  we  doubt 
not  but  that  there  is  fomething  equally  ftrange  in 
the  Caufe. 

B  E  L  IZ  A  then  left  her  Cabbin,  and  accom- 
panied the  Nymphs  and  Shepherds  to  the  Border  of 
the  Lake,  where,  when  their  Silence  ihew^ed  their 
Attenti  n,  íhe  fpoke  in  this  Manner. 

It  is  a  common  Maxim,  my  Friends  faid  fhe, 
that  difcourfing  of  our  Misfortunes  and  commu- 
nicating  our  Sorrow,  naturally  abates  their  Force, 
and  extenuates  the  Impreffions  made  by  them ; 
but  I,  by  Experience  know,  that  this  is  only  a 
vulgar  Notion,  or  elfe  that  flighter  Cares  are  on^ 
ly  thus  worn  off,  for  mine  never  opprefs  me 
more,  than  when  I  feek,  by  entering  into  a  De- 
tail  of  my  Misfortunes,  to  difcharge  a  Part  of 

"  the  melancholy  Burden  upon  thoie  who  hear 
me ;  yet  that  I  may  not  feem  to  oppofe  a  rea- 
fonable  Requeft,  or  to  be  wanting  in  Civility  to 
Perfons  of  fo  much  Humanity,  I  am  content  to 

^'  comply  with  your  Demand,  and  to  acquaint  you 
with  that  gloomy  Tale,  which  comprehends  the 
Story  of  my  Life. 
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7Be  History  ^/  BELIZ  A. 

HERE  is  a  Village  on  the  Bor- 
der of  yon  Meadow,  the  Inha- 
bitants of  which,  on  Account  of 
the  Antiquity  of  their  Families, 
preferve  fomewhat  of  that  Spirit, 
and  a  faint  Image  of  that  Liber- 
ty, the  EiTence  of  which  they   have  long  ago 
loft.    I  was  born  in  that  Village,  and  my  Name  is 
Beliza ;  in  the  fame  Village  dwelt  Arfemoy  a  Man 
of  confiderable  Fortune,  whofe  Wife  Fhrinda  was 
fo  beautiful,  that  none  who  faw  her  could  avoid 
adoring  her  j  at  length  ihe  died,  and  he,  to  confolc 
his  Malady,    fought  an  obfcure  Retreat,  where, 
with  an  only  Son  left  him  by  this  beloved  Wife, 
he  amufed  himfelf  with  rural  Cares,  indulging  a 
manly  and  moderate  Grief.    Some  Years  paft  after 
this  Manner,  till  his  Son  growing  up,  he  found  it 
heceiiary  to  fend  him  to  Salamanca  for  his  Educa- 
tion, efteeming  it  but  juil,  that  a  Youth,  whom 
Nature  had  diftinguiihed  in  the  Beauty  of  his  Per- 
fon,  ihould  be  as  much  diftinguiihed  in  the  Beauties 
of  his  Mind,. 

Fifteen  Years  after  the  Death  of  Fhrinday 
Jrfenio  firft  paid  his  Vifirs  to  me ;  Viiits,  fatal  alike 
to  him  and  his  darling  Son !  His  Condudl  towards 
me,  will  give  you  a  juft  Idea  of  his  Flame.  Whcre- 
ever  my  Country  Affairs  led  me,-  he  was  fure  to 
fgllow  me  ¿  and  if  by  Chance  I  appeared  at  any  of 
K  5  '9U| 
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our  rural  Sports,  Arfenio  was  there  too.  Unvers'd 
in  Love,  I  underftood  not  half  he  faid,  and  turned 
the  half  \  did  into  Jeft  among  my  Companions. 
At  laft  his  Importunities  made  me  uneafy,  and  I 
began  to  complain  in  earneft  of  an  Afliduity, which, 
inftead  of  pleafing,  fatigued  me ;  yet  it  was  all  in 
vain,  his  Love  encreafed  by  Oppofition,  and  neither 
Raillery,  nor  plain  Refufals  could  rid  me  of  his 
Vifits. 

Four  Years  Perfeverance  on  his  Part,  had  not 
been  able  to  vanquifh  any  Part  of  my  IndiiFerencc, 
when  Arfileus  his  Son,  returned  to  our  Village.  It 
was  not  his  Father,  or  his  Friends,  who  fpoke 
kindly  of  his  Improvements,  but  all  our  Country 
rung  of  them,  and  every  Body  who  faw  him,  con- 
feffed  their  Surprize  at  beholding  in  a  Man  fo  young, 
none  of  that  Levity  or  Want  of  Difcretion,  which 
generally  fpeaking,  is  infeparable  from  Youth. 

His  Father,  however,  made  him  not  the  Con- 
fident of  his  Paffion,  of  which,  as  he  concealed  it, 
the  Youth  had  not  the  leaft  Sufpicion,  imputing 
that  Melancholy  and  Referve,  which  appear'd  in  his 
Countenance,  to  the  Remembrance  of  his  Mother's 
Xrofs.  Arfenio  knowing  the  Talents  of  his  Son,  had 
a  Mind  to  have  a  Billet-doux  written  by  him,  but 
at  the  fame  Time  contrived  to  procure  it  without 
difcovering  his  Paffion.  In  order  to  this,  he  fpoke 
to  a  Friend  of  his  whofe  Name  was  Argaftus^  and 
defired  him  to  acquaint  his  Son  that  he  was  in  Love 
with  a  Shepherdefs,  who  had  for  a  long  Time  re- 
mained infenfible,  but  that  he  doubted  not  to  move 
her  Heart,  if  he  would  vouchfafe  to  write  for  him  a 
tender  Letter.  Argajlus  followed  the  Inftrudions 
QÍ  his  Friend,  and  procured  from  the  young  Arft- 
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kus  a  Letter,  which  his  Father  copied^  and  foon 
after  fent  to  me.    It  ran  thus. 

Arsenjo  to  Beliz  A. 

liJT  A  Y  thy  Flocks  he  without  Number^  thy  For- 
dyi-  tune  equal  to  thy  Beauty^  fo  thou  remain  not 
infenfihle  towards  a  Lover^  whofe  Pams  are  only 
equalid  by  the  Pleafure  he  feels  in  enduring  them  for 
thee.  My  Complaints  have  hitherto  been  as  ufelefs  to 
me^  as  if  I  had  kept  a  profound  Silence }  for  your 
Heart  feems  then  to  be  the  furthefl  from  me^  when 
your  Per/on  is  nearef  me  :  Hence  it  is  that  my  De- 
fres  are  quite  removed  from  Reafon^  and  I  m.adly 
wijh  for  the  mojl  idle  Things,  When  I  fee  the  Birds 
skim  through  the  yielding  Air,^  I  wiJh  I  could  change 
my  Condition  with  theirs^  and  be  as  free  and  fenfe* 
lefs  as  they  are.  When  I  behold  you  finging  as 
fweetly  and  as  carelefly  as  they^  I  am  amaz'd^  and 
the  Happinefs  of  your  Condition^  by  Refeófion  doubles 
the  Mifery  of  mine.  Perhaps  you  believe  your 
Heart  will  be  ever  free!  vain  Belief !  Trem.ble^ 
Bhepherdefsy  at  the  Co7iftderation  of  what  is  much 
more  likely  to  be  thy  Lot  !  Tremble  at  the  Thoughts  of 
loving  One^who  7nay  have  no  more  Regard foryou^than 
you  for  me  !  my  Mifery  would  then  be  doubled^  tre- 
bled ^  or  rather  encreafed  a  Thoufand-fold^  Jhould  I  be^ 
hold  you  the  Prey  of  Griefs  like  mine.  My  Love  is 
of  a  more  noble  Sort,  far  from  triumphing  in  your  ' 
Misfortunes ;  ?ny  ftncere  WiJh  is^  that  wherever  yon 
love  y  you  may  be  happy.. 

This  Letter,  continued  Beliza^  was  the  Caufe 
of  a  Thoufand  Mifchiefs  to  him  who  wrote  it, 
and  to  her  who  received  it.    When  I  confidered  tlie 
K  6  ^'     Stile  ■ 
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Stile  of  the  Epiftle,  it  eafily  convinced  me  that  the- 
Wit  of  the  Son  had  contributed  to  drefs  the  Pafiioir 
of  the  Father  in  fiich  perfuafive  Terms.  Love, 
^vhich  hitherto  I  had  never  underftood,  entered  at 
'  once ;  and  that  Indifference  v^hich  I  had  preferved 
fo  long,  vanquiihed  in  an  Inftant,  and  from  that 
Moment  I  began  to  have-  a  grateful  Efteem  for  the 
Father,  and  a  tender  Alfeétion  for  the  Son.  To 
the  former  I  was  afraid  of  being  longer  ungrateful, 
and  to  the  latter  I  could  not  be  infeniible.  Arfenio 
was  every  Day  making  me  Prefents,^  and  whenever 
I  received  them,  I  could  not  help  regretting  a  Con- 
tinuance  of  Obligations  which  I  could  never  repay.^ 
The  Anfwers  I  gave  my  Lover  were  lefs  fevere  thanr 
formerly,  but  they  v/ere  given  only  that  I  mighir 
have  a  frequent  Opportunity  of  beholding  his  Son,, 
of  whom  I  grew  more  and  m*ore  enamour'd. 

One  Day  when  Arfenio  czmo,  with  fome  Friends 
of  his  to  take  the  freih  Air  in  a  Grove  at  the  Bot- 
tom of  my  Father's  Garden,  he  bid  Arfileus^  who 
was  with  him,  fend  for  an  Inftrument,  that  he 
might  divert  me  with  a  kind  of  Serenade.  The 
Youth  readily  comply'd  with  his  Father's  Com- 
mand, and  I  eafily  apprehended,  that  the  Father 
fought  by  the  Merit  of  the  Son  to  attraft  my 
Heart.  Foolifh  Man,  faid  I  within  my  felf,  to 
fufFer  Paternal  AfFedion  to  interfere  with  Love. 
Whoever  fought  to  acquire  the  Favour  of  a  Wo- 
man by  the  Intereft  of  another.  That  thy  Son  has 
fuch  Talents,  is  true,  but  he  has  them  for  himfelf ; 
lie  is  indeed  capable  of  infpiring  Love,  but  not  for 
Siis  Father. 

While  I  was  thus  mufing  with  my  felf,  the 
lovely  Jrfúm  ílruck  the  Lute  with  peculiar  Soft- 

nefs. 
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nefs,  and  at  the  fome  Time  fung  with  inexprefliblfc 
Sweetnefa  thefe  tender  Words. 

SONG. 

/Ovely  ^een  of  my  fond  Hearty, 
^    Let  the  Mufe  its  Tale  unfaldy 
Let  her  tell  thee  every  Art^ 
JVbence  fbe  greiv  to  he  fo  bold.. 

Beauteous.  lhht\  JI:>e  fungy 

From  her  Charms  entirely  free 
Till  to  feme  equal  Ditty  fining^ 

The  Lute  might  tremble  before  thee^ 

Silvia'^  Charms  J})e  next  ccmfeft^ 

Charms  which  Jhe  had  never  felt'^. 
That  while  Love  Jlje  thus  profejl^ 

She  might  learn  tV  Art  to  melt.. 

Now  from  Practice  groivn  expert^ 

Accept^  Jweet  Nymph^  the  Poefs  Lay^ 
'Nor  think  he  could  thy  Channs  defert^ 

His  Songs ^  but  not  his  Hearty  might  ftray^ 

So  the  fweet  Lark^  or  Jiveeter  Thrufj^ 
The-  Grove  with  pleafant  Mufick  fills  y 

But  if  his  M(2te  be  near  the  Bujh-^,  / 
His  Song  with  double  Sweetnejs  thrills.  ^ 

His  Voice  more  fir  ong^  his  Pipe  more  clear ^ 

With  Sounds  furprizing  charms  the  Ear.  ( 

All  theCbn^any  were  extreamly  pleafed  witFt 
Ü^'  Air,  and  the  young  Man's  Manner  of  Singings 

bir 
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but  I  was  particularly  afFefted  ;  my  Pleafure  was  for 
fome  Moments  fo  ftrong  as  to  overcom.e  my  Senfes ; 
j  at  length  it  moderated  by  the  Refleilion,  that  while 
\  I  I  could  fcarce  conceal  my  Paflion,  I  could  not  read 
in  his  Eyes  any  Sign  of  his.  Thefe  Thoughts 
threw  me  into  fo  profound  a  Reverie,  that  the 
Company  conceiving  me  either  uneafy  or  indifpo- 
fed,  broke  up  fooner  than  they  would  have  done. 
I  fpent  that  Night  in  a  Thoufand  Projeób  for  difco- 
vering  to  Arftleus  the  Paflion  I  had  for  him,  with- 
out doing  Violence  to  Modefty ;  At  length,  able  to 
fix  on  none,  I  laid  all  afide ;  but  Chance  the  next 
Day  wrought  more  than  either  I  could  expect  or 
hope. 

It  fo  fell  out,  I  went  with  fome  of  my  Com- 
panions to  pafs  fome  Hours  in  an  adjacent  Wood, 
there  when  v/e  had  walked  till  we  were  tired,  we 
fat  down  to  reft  us  on  a  Green  Bank.  One  of  the 
Ladies  of  the  Company  preiTed  me  to  fmg ;  I  ex- 
cufed  my  felf  at  firft,  but  finding  fhe  would  not  be 
denied,  1  fung  what  my  Heart  dictated,  A  Complaint 
cf  unregarded  Love.  Jrfileus^  who  had  been  Hun- 
ting in  the  fame  Wood,  drawn  by  the  Sound  of 
my  Voice,  liftened  and  heard  all  I  Sung ;  when  I 
had  done,  he  came  from  the  Covert  where  he 
flood,  and  approach'd  us  with  that  negligently  po- 
.liihed  Air,  which,  tho'  I  ihall  always  remember,  I 
ican  never  defcribe. 

/The  Difcourfe  was  general  for  a  good  while, 
r..nd  my  Companions  were  no  lefs  entertain'd  than  I; 
/but  in  the  midit  of  the  Converfation,  I ,  with  great 
Satisfaction,  difcovered  that  his  Eyes  were  continu- 
ally fixed  on  me;>  and  fpcke,  as  I  imagined,  the 

fame 
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lame  Language  with  my  own ;  I  was  very  defirous 
of  knowing  in  Words,  whether  I  had  conjeótured 
right,  or  if  my  Pailion  had  impos'd  upon  me. 

Fortune  feemed  to  favour  the  Enquiry  I  fought 
to  make,  for  my  Companions  rofe  fuddenly  to  go 
to  their  Flocks  \  I  pretended  that  I  v/as  taken  with 
a  violent  Head-ach,  defired  to  be  left  alone,  and  in- 
treated  them  to  take  Care  of  my  Sheep.  Jrfileus 
would  not  comply  With  the  faint  Intimation  I  gave 
him,  that  I  wilhed  he  would  withdraw  ;  and  fo  in 
one  Moment  I  faw  myfelf  in  Pofieffion  of  an  Op- 
portunity I  could  fcarce  have  expefted,  without  pra- 
él;iíing  any  one-  of  the  Schemes  I  had  been  form-^ 
iñg  a  few  Nights  before  for  that  Purpofe. 

The  young  Man  had  well  nigh  defeated  my 
Purpofe  by  his  Com.pIaifance ;  he  was  afraid  to  di- 
fturb  me,  and  therefore  kept  a  profound  Silence.  I 
was  foiced  to  open  the  Converfation,  by  enquiring 
whether  he  found  the  Women  in  the  Country  bear- 
able, after  the  fine  Women  he  had  feen  in  the  Ci- 
ties ?  I  thought  this  would  lead  the  Way  to  general 
Compliments,  and  that  by  Degrees  the  Dialogue 
might  have  grown  Particular,  but  the  Paffion  of 
the  Youth  would  not  permit  Things  to  ripen  by  a 
gradual  Progreffion ;  he  immediately  caught  my 
Queition,  and  returned  me  this  ihort  Anfwer, 
That  the  prefent  Afternoon  had  afforded  him  great- 
er Pleafure  than  he  had  ever  tailed  before  j  and  that 
in  me  he  beheld  her,  who  firil  fubdued,  and  fhould 
ever  remain  Miftrefs  of  bis  Heart.  This  broke  all 
my  Meafures;  I  was  afraid  of  ihewing  it  pleafed 
me,  and  not  lefs  afraid  of  ihewing  any  Signs  of 
Difpleafure  3  however^  after  feme  Moments  Recol- 

lettion^ 
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leólion,  I  reply'd,  that  he  would  do  well  not  to  re- 
peat what  he  had  told  me,  for  if  he  fpoke  in  Rail- 
i  lery,  I  ihould  conceive  myfelF  injured ;  if  in  Ear- 
nelt,  I  ihould  think  Concealment  the  bell  Teftimx- 
ny  of  his  Paflion.  He  either  mifunderftood  my 
Command,  or  perceived  a  wide  Difference  Between 
the  Mandate  which  had  ifllied  from  my  Lips,  and 
the  Invitation  made  by  my  Eyes :  He  therefore 
continued  to  prefs  me,  not  only  at  that  Time,  but 
frequently  after  wrote  me  Letters  daily,  till  in  ihort 
I  confefled  a  reciprocal  Love,  and  we  thought  of 
nothing  but  indulging  as  fecretly  as  we  could  our 
Paffion.  In  the  mean  Time  was  conftrained  to- 
receive  the  Father's  Prefents  without  being  able  to 
give  my  Heart  to  any  but  the  Son. 

It  fo  happened,  that  under  my  Window  there- 
gi'ew  a  tall  Mulberry-Tree,  from  whence  Arftleui^ 
would  needs  converfe  with  me  in  an  Evening,  and 
I  looking  upon  it  as  a  itrong  Teftimony  of  his  Pa- 
ffion, readily  yielded  to  the  Propofal,  though  there 
was  really  no  Neceffity  for  it,  nothing  hindering, 
our  converfing  freely  in  the  Day.  The  gratifying 
this  romantic  Fancy  coll  us  dear ;  Arfilem  came  at 
the  Hour  appointed,  and  feeing  me  at  the  Window,. 
mounted  the  fatal  Tree :  We  had  fcarce  began  to 
fpeak,  before  Arjenio  approached  unheard  and  unef- 
pied  ;  his  Jealoufy  did  not  fuíFer  him  to  liften  long, 
nor  did  he  hear  any  Voice  but  mine :  He  had  un- 
happily his  Bow  in  his  Hand,  and  his  Quiver  at  his 
Back ;  he  direfted  an  Arrow  at  Random  into  the 
Tree,  which  pierced  Jrftleus  to  the  Heart:  Adieu! 
Belize^  faid  the  dying  Youth,  Fate  permits  me  to 
love  you  no  longer !  Oh  Heaven !  cry'd  the  Fa- 
thcr^  is  it  poflible  that  my  Son  ihould  be  my  Ri- 
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val  ?  Then  drawing  near  the  Body,  and  being  too 
eftedaally  convinced,  was  it  not  enough,  faid  he, 
Beliza^  to  rob  me  of  my  Peace,  and  to  deceive  me, 
but  you  muft  add  to  that,  the  compeUing  me  to  be 
the  Murderer  of  my  Son  ?  But  fmce  it  is  fo,  I  will 
not  furvive  him !  Saying  this,  he  pierced  his  ov/n 
Heart,  and  fell  on  the  Corps  of  Arfileus.  Thus 
fell  two  Lovers!  two  faithful  Lovers!  whilft  the 
QiMÚ  Beliza  yet  lives^  and  mingles  not  her  guilty 
Blood  with  theirs. 

The  horrid  Speftacle chainM  me  for  fome  Time 
to  the  Window,  and  To  ftupify'd  my  Faculties,  that 
1  had  not  a  proper  Idea  of  my  Misfortunes ;  but  as 
by  Degrees  my  Senfes  returned,  and  I  had  Leifure  ta 
fee  and  to  conceive  the  Evils  I  had  occafioned,  I  be- 
gan to  hate  Life,  Myfelf,  my  Father's  Houfe,  and 
in  the  full  Career  of  my  Diftrañion  I  fled,  I  know 
not  how,  to  this  folitary  Place ;  here  the  Gloom  of 
Nature  fympathizing  with  my  diilraded  Thoughts, 
hath  engaged  me  to  dwell  ever  lince,  to  wafte  my- 
felf in  a  fruitleis  Melancholy,,  deploring  to  no  End 
Mifchiefs  beyond  the  Reach  of  Cure. 

These,  amiable  Fair  Ones,  are  the  Misfortunes' 
I  deplore  f  thefe  are  the  Ills  I  lament,  and  ihall  la- 
ment till:  Death  frees  me  froirr  m.y  Sorrows.  I  have 
delivered  the  Story  of  them  in  as  few  Words  as  pof- 
iible ;  and  I  am  perfuaded  you  will  allow  that  my 
Griefs,  how  exceffive  foever,  is  adequate  only  to  its.- 
Caufe.  The  Nymphs  of  Diaiia^  in  Term.s  full  of 
Compaflion,  exprefled  the  Senfe  they  had  of  her 
meiancholy  Condition  ;  but  at  the  fame  Time  put: 
her  in  Mind,  that  to  deftroy  herfelf  with  imm.ode-' 
rate  Grief,  could  not  poflibly  advantage  the  Dead  ; 
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that  Nature  feemed  to  have  defigned  her  for  fome 
nobler  Purpofe,  than  to  be  an  Emblem  of  unavailing 
Sorrow  and  ineffedual  Grief  ^  they  exhorted  her 
therefore  to  follow  the  Example  of  thofe  ihe  faw  in 
their  Company,  and  to  go  with  them  to  the  Tem- 
ple of  Diana^  where  they  were  thoroughly  allured 
they  ihould  meet  with  Relief. 

BELIZ  A  exprefied  herfelf  in  fuch  Terms,  as 
iliewed  that  fhe  was  an  Infidel  in  this  Refpeit  ^  how- 
ever, ilie  confented  to  make  the  Experiment,  be- 
caufe  ihe  was  extreamly  pleafed  with  the  Politenefs 
of  the  Ladies,  and  thought  it  became  her  to  make 
Trial  of  an  offer'd  Remedy,  how  confident  foever 
ihe  might  be  that  it  would  not  anfwer  the  Charaéler 
given  it. 

Thus  the  difconfolate  Shepherds  and  Shepher- 
defles  had  a  new  Companion,  and  the  Nymphs  of 
Diana  another  Captive  of  Love  in  their  Train. 

This  Point  adjufted,  they  all  withdrew  to  their 
Repofe  in  fuch  Places,  as  to  them  appeared  moil 
convenient.  Some  Time  the  Lovers  fpent  in  Sighs 
and  Tears ;  at  laft  invading  Sleep  fealed  up  their 
Eyes,  while  the  Nymphs  of  Diana^  whofe  Hearts 
were  free,  and  Minds  at  Eafe,  tailed  ip  ferene  Re- 
pofej  that  happy  Tranquillity  annexed  to  Innocence. 
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H  E  Morning  Star  by  its  Appearance 
declared  the  Approach  of  Day,  when 
the  Shepherds  and  Shepherdefíés  arofe, 
and  altogether  under  the  Conduit  of 
the  Nymphs  of  Diana^  began  their 
Journey :  As  they  walked,  the  She- 
pherds and  Shepherdefles  related  tiieir  Stories  to  com- 
fort and  relieve  Beliza^  till  by  Degrees  they  entered 
into  a  thick  Wood,  fo  gloomy  over  Head,  and  the 
Paths  fo  embarrailed,  that,  but  for  their  Virgin  Con- 
dudlrefl'es,  they  muft  have  for  ever  ftray'd  therein  ^ 
they  marched  at  the  Head,  and  at  length  brought. 
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them  out  into  a  lovely  Plain,  in  the  midft  of  which 
lay  a  Demy-Ille,  wafli'd  by  two  lovely  Rivers^  in 
the  Centre  of  it,  ihaded  by  lofty  Trees  difpo- 
fed  in  elegant  Order,  flood  the  fuperb  Temple  of 
Diona^  where  the  Goddefe  difpenfed  her  Oracles, 
which  were  given  to,  and  interpreted  by  the  Prieñeís 
only,  none  befides  her  being  permitted  to  enter  the 
Holy  Place. 

The  Prieileft,  followed  by  a  Train  of  Nymphs^ 
came  out  to  meet  the  illuftrious  Company,  now  ap- 
proaching the  Temple.  Dorinda  advanced  before 
them,  and  kneeling,  kifs'd  Felicia'^  Hand,  who, 
without  ftaying  to  be  inform'd  of  what  had  happen- 
ed to  them,  immediately  addrefled  herfelf  to  Philif-- 
mena  in  thefe  Words.  Be  afiur'd,  fweet  Nymph, 
that  I  ihall  be  eternally  grateful  for  the  Favours  you 
have  conferred  on  my  Difciples ;  I  need  not  be  told 
what  you  have  done  for  them. ;  fear  not,  truft  ill 
me,  the  Time  will  come  when  I  ihall  fee  you  hap* 
py.  Madam,  reply'd  Philifmena^  your  Favour  irw 
finitely  over-balance  my  Defert ;  they  ihall,  how- 
ever, have  this  EfFedl,  that  though  already  I  do  not,, 
yet  hereafter  I  will  make  it  my  Endeavour  to  dc- 
lerve  them.  The  Benefits  I  confer,  faid  Felicia^ 
will  not  exceed  the  juft  Meafure  of  Payment  efta- 
bEihed  among  generous  Minds.  Courage,  faithful 
Shepherds,  faid  ihe,  turning  to  the  Men,  lofe  not 
Hope,  Heaven  will  indulge  to  me  the  Pleafure  of 
putting  an  End  to  your  Misfortunes.. 

All  the  Company  having  returned  the  Prieitefs 
Thanks,  followed  her  into  her  Paláce ;  its  Entrance 
was  adorned  with  all  the  Majefty,  and  all  the  Mag^ 
nificence  which  the  moil  íFniíh'd  Arehite£lure  could' 
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beílow  ;  on  the  Front  of  the  Portico  was  engrav'd 
an  Infcription,  prohibiting  the  Approach  of  fuch 
Lovers  as  had  fuffered  either  the  Purity  or  the  Con- 
ftancy  of  their  Flame  to  be  fullied  in  the  fmalleft  De- 
gree. Philifmena  having  read  it,  turning  towards 
Sihagia  hid^  Let  us  go  in,  Shepherdefs,  this  Law 
eíFefts  not  us.  Ah !  cry'd  Sirrno^  neither  excludes 
it  me,  it  is  the  ungrateful  Diana  only  whom  this 
would  hinder  from  going  farther.  Forbear,  faid  the 
Prieilefs,  Shepherd,  forbear  your  Reproaches,  the 
Time  will  come  when  you  yourfelf  fhall  wonder 
at  what  Diana  has  undergone  for  you,  and  you  for 
her.  Being  condudl^d  into  an  Apartment,  beauti-- 
ful  alike  from  its  Ornaments  and  Scituation,  Supper 
was  fervM  in,  and  as  foon  as  it  v/as  over,  three 
Nymphs  enter'd,  each  having  an  Inilrument  in  her 
Hand :  To  thefe  the  Shepherds  and  Shepherdefles 
joined  themfelves,  and  having  formed,  as  the  antient 
Cuftom  was,  two  Choirs,  they  exprefl'ed  in  Dia- 
logue the  EfFeds  of  Paflion,  and  all  the  tender  Sen* 
timents  of  Souk  infpired  with  Love* 

The  Nymphs. 

WE  to  Love  and  i'ortune  owe 
All  the  Woes  we  undergo. 
From  their  Malice  we  fuftain 
Endlefs  Care,  and  ceafelefs  Pain, 

Shepherds. 

Yet  wojild  cold  Indifference, 
Lefs  of  Happinefs  difpcnfe, 
Hope  deceived,  more  Joys  can  give, 
Than  without  all  Hppe  to  live. 

NvMPHSt 
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N  Y  M  P  H  S. 

Oh  !  ye  Powers  who  rule  our  Fate, 
By  your  Will  unfortunate, 
Why,  fince  you  aíBift  us  fo. 
Should  we  at  your  Altars  bow  ? 

Shepherds. 

Still  to  bear  a  pleafing  Anguifh, 
Still  in  Love's  foft  Flame  to  languiih^ 
Is  the  woril  of  our  Love  Story, 
To  o'ercorne,  hov/  great  the  Glory  ? 

N  y  M  p  H  s. 

You,  who  have  theft  Sorrows  known. 
Pitying  others  from  your  own. 
Don't  you,  Shepherds,  all  agree, 
Bleíí  are  ihofe  from  Paffion  free  ? 

Shepherd  s.. 

Changcñíl  tho'  w^e  fee  the  Fair, 
We  Inconilan cy  can  bear. 
Nor  v/ifli  to  lofe  the  pleafing  Pain, 
*Till  Love  to  Death  refigns  his  Chain, 

Nymphs. 

Thofe  who  feel  Ivove's  cruel  Powder, 
Rail  at  iuch  as  don't  adore. 
Yet  let  them  their  Freedom  guard. 
Since  we  think  our  Slavery  hard. 

Shepherds, 
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Shepherds. 

Let  Love  and  Fate  do  what  they  will. 
Obedient  we,  and  conilant  ftill. 
Repine  not  at  thofe  Ills  which  be 
Not  half  fo  bad  as  being  free. 

The  Prieftefs  turning  to  Philifmena^  is  it  pofii- 
ble  fair  one,  faid  ihe,  that  this  little  Entertainment 
did  not  afFed  you  ?  Not  to  be  mov'd  with  it.  Ma- 
dam, returned  ihe,  my  Heart  muft  be  lefs  fenfible  * 
of  Love  than  it  is.  Experience,  faid  Felicia^  hath 
convinced  me5that  Delicacy  greatly  heightens  Love: 
Paflion  in  noble  Souls,  burns  with  a  Flame  peculiar- 
ly fublime,  and  refle£ts  a  Brightnefs  on  all  the  Vir- 
tues with  which  they  are  replete. 

S I LVANUS^  w^ho  was  a  little  ofFended  with 
this  Obfervation,  demanded  in  a  pretty  quick  Tone, 
in  what  this  Delicacy  coníiíled  ?  In  circumfcribing 
Paffion,  reply 'd  Felicia^  by  the  Laws  of  Virtue  and 
of  Reaibn.  Mighty  well,  reply'd  the  Shepherd, 
I  was  afraid  you  would  have  attached  Delicacy  to  an 
elevated  Condition,  and  have  left  to  Minds  of  a 
lower  Clafs,  only  the  Dregs  of  Love ;  but  fince 
you  place  it  in  the  Nature  of  the  Paffion,  not  in 
the  Rank  of  the  Perfon,  I  am  content.  All  the 
Nymphs  could  not  help  laughing  at  the  Shepherd's 
quick  Refentment,  and  at  its  Caufe. 

The  Prieftefs  then  led  Philifmena  to  an  Apart- 
nient  ihe  had  prepared  for  her,  where  ihe  again 
aflured  her,  that  all  her  Misfortunes  ihould  quickly 
be  brought  to  a  Conciuiion  3  you  muft,  hov/ever, 

faid 
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faid  ihe,  go  through  the  Trial  of  fome  new  and 
iharp  Affliñions ;  but  as  they  will  quickly  have  an 
End,  fo  the  Hopes  I  give  you  will  enable  you  to 
bear  them. 

FELICIA  then  perfuaded  her  to  lay  afide  the 
Habit  ihe  wore,  and  refume  one  better  fuited  to  her 
Quality.  The  Fair  One  obey'd,  and  when  ihe  was 
drefled  in  her  new  Apparel,  it  added  fo  much  to  the 
Luftre  of  her  Charms,  that  even  thofe  who  had 
been  her  Companions  to  the  Temple,  fcarce  knew 
her  again. 

When  they  had  all  amufed  themfelves  here  for 
a  little  Time,  the  Prieftefs  ordered  them  to  be  con- 
duéíed  through  her  Palace,  that  the  Sight  of  a  thou- 
fand  Curiofities,  and  the  Pleafurc  of  beholding  an 
infinite  variety  of  beautiful  Scenes,  might  diflipate 
in  fome  Meafure,  the  Memory  of  paft  Ills,  or  at 
leaft  fo  far  dull  the  Shafts  of  Care,  as  to  make  their 
"Wounds  lefs  painful  This  Civility  of  her's  did, 
in  a  great  Meafure,  anfwer  its  End :  They  could 
not  help  gazing  on  grand  Apartments,  lofty  Galle- 
ries, and  itately  Portico's  \  in  ihort,  they  were  fo 
inuch  ftruck  with  the  fuperior  Beauties  of  this  ftu- 
pendous  Pile,  that  wrapt  in  Silence,  they  followed 
their  Guides  'till  they  led  them  to^  the  Gallery  of 
Heroes^ 

Under  a  noble  Colonade,  on  a  Bafis  of  Gra- 
nate, ftood  a  Statue  of  Brafs,  moil  exquifitely 
wrought,  reprefenting  to  the  Life,  if  the  Expreilion 
may  be  admitted,  the  Glorious  God  of  War ;  round 
him  ftood  the  Statues  of  numberlefs  Heroes  of  Spaiu^ 
defervedly  famous  for  the  Services  done  their  Coun- 
try j 
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try ;  amongft  others  the  C/i,  whofe  Name  alone 
is  Elogy  fufficient,  and  that  of  Don  Bernard  de  Car- 
pió^ which  attraáed  the  Eyes  of  the  whole  Com-  ^ 
pany,  as  well  on  Account  of  the  Eminence  of  the 
Man,  as  of  the  iingular  Beauty  of  his  Statue ;  in  - 
him  Charles  the  moft  powerful  of  the  French  Kings, ; 
met  the  Deftroyer  of  all  his  Glory  j  Don  Berfiard- 
defeated  the  Royal  Army  in  the  Pyrencsan  Moun- 
tains.   A  Poet  defirous  of  iharing  in  the  Monarch's 
Fame,  wrote  thefe  Vcrfes,  which  were  fix'd  on  its 
Bafe. 

The  Peers  of  France,  led  by  a  Chieftain  hold^ 

I  flopped  zvhen  they  did  hoiindlefs  Empire  claim^ 
If  who  I  atn^  this  Statue  don^t  unfold^ 
*   At  Roncevalles  you  may  hear  my  Fame, 

The  Beauty  of  the  Gardens,  their  excellent  Dif- 
pofition,  the  curious  Beds  of  Flowers,  all  charmed 
the  Sight,  and  at  the  fame  Time  delighted  the 
Mind.  At  the  Bottom  of  thefe  enchanting  Re- 
treats, there  was  a  Grove  dark  and  folemn,  where 
Silence  feemed  to  reign,  where  was  erected  to  the 
Memory  of  the  glorious  Dead,  feveral  elegant  and 
coftly  Monuments,  the  Infcriptions  on  which  re- 
corded the  Virtues  for  which  they  were  fam'd  when 
living,  Amongft  thefe  the  forrowful  Beliza  ram- 
bled for  a  while,  iighing  to  herfelf,  and  wiihing, 
that  that  Life  was  taken  from  her,  which  no  longer 
afforded  any  Satisfaction,  fince  fhe  was  divorced 
from  the  Man  ihe  lov'd,  and  that  by  a  fudden  and 
violent  Death. 

It  w^as  now  Time  to  return  to  the  Palace,  and 
tlicy  went  all  back  together ;  the  wife  Prieilefs  of 
L  Diam 
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Diana  led  them  to  a  JelTamine  Bower,  where  ihe 
/at  down  with  Philijme?m  on  one  Hand,  and  Sirem 
on  the  other ;  Silvanus  fat  down  by  Dorinda,  while 
the  other  two  Nymphs  diverted  Silvagia  at  fome 
Diftance.  Excellent  Lady,  faid  the  Lover  of  Diana 
to  Felicia^  permit  -  me  to  ask  you  your  Opinion  on  a 
Difficulty  which  I  have  never  been  able  myfelf  to 
refolve :  If  Reafin  gives  Birth  to  Love^  why  is  it 
fo  little  able  to  govern  what  it  creates  ?  Love,  an- 
fwered  the  Prieftefs,  knows  no  Law  but  its  own 
Caprice;  Reafon  gives  it  Birth,  but  it  wants  Power 
to  govern  it ;  the  brisker  it  is,  the  fooner  it  efcapes 
all  Bounds ;  and  thus,  contrary  to  all  the  Laws  of 
Nature,  a  Lover  ceafes  to  regard  himfelf,  that  he 
may  be  wholly  dedicated  to  his  Mifirefs:  Love  is 
generally  painted  blind,  and  guided  by  Folly ;  cer- 
tainly it  mull  be  confeiled,  that  this  Reprefentation 
is  not  much  amifs  ;  he  is  painted  alfo  naked,  for 
how  can  Love  be  cover'd  ?  His  Wings  exprefs  the 
Rapidity  of  Paffion,  his  Bow  the  Nature  of  the 
throbbing  Wounds  he  inflifts,  which,  like  thofe  of 
a  Stiletto,  are  fo  much  the  more  dangerous,  by  how 
much  they  are  lefs  apparent.  Moll  People  have 
imagined,  that  in  the  Obedience  or  Difobedience  to 
Reafon,  cenfiited  the  DiiFerence  betw^een  virtuous 
and  vicious  Love,  but  they  are  miftaken,  the  mc-ft 
virtuous  Love  in  the  World  tranfgrefles  the  Bounds 
of  Reafon ;  the  Difference  lies  in  the  Effeds  pro- 
duced by  thefe  Tranfgreffions ;  thofe  occafioned  by 
an  heroic  Paifion,  are  noble,  generous,  and  lauda- 
ble, tho'  they  are  not  reajfonable  ;  the  others  iílüe 
in  Aftions  as  bafe  and  black,  as  they  are  wild  and 
extravagant:  In  ihort,  Reafon  points  out  to  usan 
Obie£l  worthy  of  Love,  but  in  the  Profecution  of 
our  PaiRon,  it  is  only  Love  that  diótates. 
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I  AM  fatisfied,  Madam,  returned  Sireno^  and  I 
perfeftly  comprehend  now,  what  was  Myilery  to 
me  before;  can  there  beany  Thing  ftranger  than 
the  EfFeils  of  this  glorious  Caufe,  or  more  clear 
than  the  Account  you  have  been  plcafed  to  give  of 
them. 

What  think  you,  fair  Nymph,  faid  Silvanus 
.to  Dorinda^  of  the  intollerable  Madnefs  of  Lovers  ; 
we  are  continually  grieving,  and  yet  in  the  midft 
of  Grief  we  retain  Hope ;  we  ihun  all  fuch  Places 
as  might  relieve  our  Cares,  and  eagerly  embrace  So- 
litude, which  we  know  will  encreafc  them.  We 
are  ienfible  of  the  Anguiih  created  by  the  continual 
Combats  between  Defire  and  Fortune,  and  tho'  we 
always  complain  and  repine,  yet  cannot  all  our  Mi- 
feries  tire  us  into  a  lincere  and  hearty  Deiire,  to  be 
freed  from  them  and  their  Caufe  together.  In  a 
Word,  Slaves  as  we  are,  and  unfenfible  as  we  are  of 
our  Slavery,  we  yet  want  Courage  to  quit  it ;  and 
tho'  we  bear  cur  í'ortunes  uneafily,  yet  to  ceafe  lo- 
ving would  of  all  Things  give  us  lefs  Eafe.  How 
great  foevcr  the  Torments  of  Love  may  feem  ta 
them  that  feel  tliem,  reply'd  Dorinda^  I  am  apt  to 
think  they  are  not  really  fo  poignant  as  they  repre- 
fent  them. 

Charming  Nymph,  anfwered  Silvanus^  have 
you  ever  felt  this  Paffion  ?  Experience  only  ought  to 
guide  you ;  there  is  no  deciding  on  what  another 
feels,  if  we  have  not  felt  fomewhat  like  it  ourfelves. 
I  comprehend  very  well,  added  Dorinda^  all  that 
you  would  fay ;  The  Torments  of  Love  are  en- 
dured thro'  the  Expeilation  of  the  Joys  it  is  to  be- 
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ftow ;  thofe  therefore  who  complain  fo  loudly,  ought 
to  conlider  that  their  Complaints  are  founded  chief- 
ly in  Impatience ;  they  figure  to  themfelves  Re- 
wards, and  then  diftrail  themfelves  becaufe  they  are 
not  conferred  upon  them  fo  foon  as  they  expeft. 
Alas !  Dorinda^  reply'd  the  Shepherd,  you  do  not 
conceive  that  even  the  Joys  and  Rewards  of  Love 
are  mingled  with  Pain ;  what  fay  you  then  to  a 
State  wherein  Expeñation  only  doth  not  intail  Dif- 
quiet,  but  even  PoiTeflion,  Thofe  who  are  truly 
in  Love,  beauteous  Maid,  never  know,  or  can 
know  Reft.  The  Companions  of  Dorinda  were 
all  this  Time  diverting  themfelves  with  the  She- 
pherds, and  amongft  other  Things  which  pafled  in 
Converfation,  Glicira  asked  the  following  Queftion, 
Hgzp  comes  it  that  Time  and  Ahfence  dejlroy  the  warm- 
eji  PaJJions  ?  I  know  not,  faid  Beliza^  but  I  doubt 
the  Fa¿t  is  far  from  being  true :  I  have  feen  Jrft- 
leus  fnatched  from  me  by  Death,  I  can  never  hope 
to  fee  him  again,  yet  my  Paifion  remains  altoge- 
ther unextinguifhed,  and  if  eternal  Abfence  cannot 
cure,  how  ihould  a  momentary  Separation  ?  Ten- 
der Maid,  reply'd  Glicira^  he  who  leaves  his  Mi- 
ftrefs,  carries  her  Pidure  in  his  Bofom,  on  that  he 
is  continually  looking  by  the  Force  of  his  Memory, 
and  as  long  as  it  fubiifts  there,  he  cannot  be  faid  to 
be  abfent  from  her.  But  Time,  dear  Nymph, 
Time  wears  out  the  Piece  by  Degrees,  till  at  length 
the  Piélure  is  no  more,  and  Conftancy  which  wait- 
ed only  on  Remembrance,  vanifhes  with  it.  Be- 
lieve me.  Charmer,  you  are  miftaken  if  you  fancy 
your  Grief  quite  void  of  Cure,  Felicia  will  con- 
vince you  of  the  contrary,  and  that  perhaps  very 
foon. 


TiMI 
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Time,  charming  BeJiza^  iliid  the  Prieíleís,  tho* 
it  mio-ht  be  a  fure,  would  be  alfo  too  How  a  Re- 
medy'for  your  Paffion  ;  from  me  therefore  expefl  a 
quicker  Cure,  To-morrow's  Sun,  iliall  be  the^Iaft 
that  views  Silvagiah  Pain;  yours  ihall  not  fubfiil 
long  after,  and  all  your  Companions  iliall  in  Time 
be  reftored  to  Peace,  in  the  mean  Time,  PhUiJ^ 
mena^  let  me  intreat  you  to  entertain  us  with  fome 
Story  of  which  Andalufui  was  the  Scene.  In  Obe- 
dience to  you.  Madam,  returned  the  fair  One,  I 
will,  for  Tales  of  others  Woes  beguile  our  own. 


Sthe  Hifiory  of  the  Moor  Abendarkas. 

H  E  Infant  Don  Ferdinand  had  not 
yet  attained  the  Kingdom  of  Arra- 
gon^  when  Don  Rodriguez  de  Nar- 
raez  acquired  immortal  Fame.  This^ 
brave  Captain  was  not  only  in  a 
Manner  ador'd  by  his  Soldiers,  but 
even  thofe  who  were  born  his  Ene- 
mies, chofe  to  quit  their  Country  and  their  Friends 
to  ferve  under  his  Banners.  As  he  had  been  prin- 
cipally concerned  in  taking  the  Fortrefles  of  Ante- 
guerra and  Alora^  both  thofe  Governments  were 
given  him  y  in  the  laft  mentioned  Caftle  he  had 
his  Refidence,  and  though  he  had  there  no  more 
than  fifty  Horfe,  yet  by  his  frequent  and  fuccefsfui 
Exploits,  he  made  himfelf  the  Terror  of  the  Moors^ 
and  kept  them  effeftually  under  in  his  Neighbour- 
hood. L  5  One 
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One  Night  when  the  Heavens  were  perfeilly 
clear  and  ierene^  this  generous  Alcaid  fallied  from  his 
Caftle  at  the  Head  of  nine  Cavah'ers,  all  Men  of 
approved  Valour,  and  who  durft  undertake  any  Ex- 
ploit whatever.  When  they  had  rode  a  little  Way, 
^nd  came  to  a  Place  where  the  grand  Road  parted 
in  two,  they  refolved  to  divide  into  two  fmall 
^•quadrons ;  Don  Rodriguez  with  four  Horfemen  ta- 
king one  Road,  and  the  remaining  five  Cavaliers 
the  other.  At  parting  it  was  agreed,  that  if  either 
Troop  needed  Áífiílance  they  ihould  found  a  Hunt- 
ing Horn,  on  which  Signal  the  other  ihould  imme- 
diately ad\'ance.  The  laft  mentioned  Squadron  had 
not  rode  far  before  they  heard  the  Sound  of  a  com- 
plaining Voice  at  no  great  Diitance,  which  induced 
ihem  to  ftop  and  liilen. 

As  they  ranged  themfelves  under  the  Shadow  of 
a  Row  of  lofty  Trees,  which  effedually  concealed 
them  from  the  Sight  of  any  Paflenger,  they  quickly 
perceived  a  Moorifi  Cavalier  advancing,  v/hofe  Ha- 
bit, Air,  and  Mien,  fpoke  him  a  Man  of  Quality  j 
he  fungas  he  rode  in  the  fwecteft 'Voice  in  the 
World,  Words  moll  paiTionately  tender.  The 
Cajliliam  having  their  Thoughts  more  on  the 
Ranfom  he  might  yield,  than  the  amorous 
Ditty  he  M^as  Singing,  prepared  to  charge  him 
all  at  once.  The  Moo7\  though  his  Head  was  fo 
much  taken  up  with  Love,  gave  them  fignal  Proofs 
that  it  did  not  abate  his  Courage,  for  in  a  few  Mi- 
nutes he  killed  three  of  them,  and  prefled  the  other 
two  very  hard,  till  his  Lance  broke  in  his  Hand  ; 
being  thus  difabled  for  Fight,  he  turned  his  Horfe, 
and  retired  with  furprizing  Celerity,  then  on  a  fud- 
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den  turning  Head,  he  pafled  like  an  Airoxv  between 
the  Caftilian  Cavaliers,  and  took  up  a  I.ance  with- 
out alighting,  returning  immediately  to  the  Charge, 
fo  that  the  Troopers  were  forced  to  found  their 
Horns,  which  brought  Don  Rodriguez  and  his  Men 
to  their  Affiftance. 

A  s  the  Cafilian  Chief  w^as  for  fome  Moment^; 
Witnefs  of  the  Combat  between  the  Moor  and 
his  two  Men,  he  could  not  help  earneíHy  defiring 
to  engage  fo  brave  a  Man.  Valiant  Aloor,  faid  he, 
whoever  conquers,  they  muit  acquire  fuch  Reputa- 
tion as  can  need  no  Addition ;  I  am  defirous  of  at- 
tempting it,  though  I  am  fenííble  of  the  Danger, 
which,  for  the  Sake  of  Gloryj  I  am  content  to  ran« 

On  a  Signal  given  the  Cajlaliam  retired,  and 
their  Chief  advanced  to  fight  the  Moor^  having 
made  this  Agreement  previous  to  their  Combat,  that 
he  who  was  overcome  ihould  be  at  the  Difpofal  of 
the  Conqueror.  Don  Rodriguez's  Love  of  Glory 
engaged  him  to  make  this  Condition,  and  the  amo- 
rous Abencerages  demanded  it,  in  bope5  of  prefenting 
him  to  his  Miltrefs.  The  Combat  was  rude,  long, 
and  obftinate ;  Don  Rodriguez  began  almoft  to  de- 
fpair,  and  on  the  other  Hand  the  Moorijh  Cavalier 
found  his  Spirits  fo  much  exhaufted,  that  he  was 
fcarce  able  to  fit  his  Horfe ;  he  fummoned  however 
all  his  Strength  to  make  one  laft  Effort,  which^ 
without  Doubt  had  fent  Don  Rodriguez  to  his  Long- 
Home,^  if  he  had  not  happily  eluded  it,  and  at  the 
fame  Time  catched  hold  of  the  Moor^  and  pulled 
him  with  him  to  the  Ground,  where  happily  falling 
upon  him,  the  Caflalian  cry'd  out.  Yield,  your 
Life,  is  in  my  Power  ;  I  coiifefs  it  is,  reply 'd  the 
L  4  Moor^ 
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Mocr^  but  as  I  am  the  Slave  of  Almanzina^  I  can 
wear  no  other  Chains. 

The  Cajlalian  either  did  not  underftand  what 
he  iaid,  or  did  not  attend  to  it ;  he  lent  him  how- 
ever his  Rand^  raifed  him  from  the  Ground,  and 
bound  up  his  Wounds,  which,  though  they  were 
many,  ere  net  da];igerous,  fo  that  he  eafily  mount- 
v  ..  his  Hcrfe  again,  and  they  took  together  the 
Load  to  Akra, 

A  s  they  rode  along,  the  Alcaid  often  call  his 
Eyes  on  his  Prifoner,  and  faw  with  Concern  that 
he  was  plunged  in  a  deep  Melancholy,  of  which 
ie  was  very  defirous  ro  know  the  Caufe.  Brave 
Moor^  faid  he,  why  do  you  fuffer  yourfelf  to  de- 
Ipcnd  ;  to  deferve  Relief  from  your  Misfortunes, 
vcu  ought  not  to  difcover  under  them  fo  much 
Weaknefs;  you  ought  not  to  fear  the  Lofs  of  a 
Life  ycu  have  defended  w^ith  fo  much  Bravery, 
Í  nee  your  Wounds  are  not  dangerous ;  but  if  your 
Grief  hath  any  fecret  Source,  reveal  it  Moor^  I 
prcmife  you  your  Confidence  ihall  never  coft  you 
P.epentance.  The  Ahencerages  revived  with  thefe 
kind  Expreflions  raifed  up  his  Head,  which  hither- 
to had  hung  upon  his  Bofom,  and  turning  to  Don 
Rodriguez  faid,  permit  me,  Sir,  to  enquire  the 
Name  of  fo  kind  a  Mafter.  I  am,  faid  he,  the 
Governor  of  Alora,  Brave  Alcaid^  continued  the 
Moor^  I  have  the  lefs  Reafon  to  complain  of  For- 
tune, fince  for  your  Sake  I  have  felt  her  Unkind- 
refs.  The  Praifes  which  are  every  where  bellowed 
on  you  are  juit ;  and  how  dear  foever  my  Slavery 
may  coft  me,  I  ihall  think  it  over  paid  by  the  Ho- 
ixur  X  ilaall  obtain  in  having  maintained  a  Difpute 

with 
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with  you.  You  have  accufed  me  of  Weaknefs :  I 
will  juilify  myfelf ;  my  Grief  hath  another  Caufe 
than  either  my  Captivity  or  my  Wounds,  if  you 
defire  to  be  acquainted  with  them,  let  your  People 
retire  a  little. 

DON  RODRIGUEZ  having  given  a  Sig- 
nal to  the  Cavaliers  to  withdraw,  the  Abencerages 
refumed  his  Story.  Brave  Alcaid^  faid  he,  if  I  were 
not  well  acquainted  with  the  Fame  of  your  Virtue 
and  Generofity,  I  ihould  not  have  entered  on  the 
Story  of  my  Grief;  but  the  Confidence  I  have  in 
you,  urges  me  to  fpeak  freely. 

Born  as  you  are,  in  a  Bofom  of  a  People  full 
of  Gallantry,  the  Pains  I  endure  from  Love,  can- 
not tranfcend  your  Knowledge.  My  Name  is  Ahen- 
darras^  the  Houfe  of  Abencerages  fo  famous  in  Gr^- 
nada^  is  that  from  which  I  fprung:  the  Ills  with 
which  it  has  covered  me,  it  has  alfo  given  me  a 
Soul  to  bear. 

In  former  Times  the  Nobility  of  Grariada  form'd 
their  Manners  after  Models  found  among  thofe  of 
their  own  Country  \  their  Prince  efteemed  them,and 
a  thoufand  generous  Qualities  diftinguiili  them  from 
the  Gentry  of  Granada^  yet  without  incurring  their 
Hate.  While  as  yet  their  Age  prevented  their  be- 
ing calFd  to  Council,  Gallantry  was  their  fole  Em- 
ployment ;  and  amongft  our  Ladies  there  was  none 
who  believ'd  herfelf  handfome,  if  none  of  the  No- 
bility acknowledged  her  for  the'Objeft  of  their  Paf- 
lion. 
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Such  was  the  Stale  of  Granada  when  Fortune 
contrived  to  blafl-  all  her  Glory,  as  ihe  has  been 
ever  envious  of  the  moft  Deferving.  Two  of  the 
Nobility  were  difgrac'd ;  and  in  a  ihort  Time  af- 
ter thefc  two,  with  ten  other  Noblemen,  and  many 
of  their  Relations  and  Friends,  were  charged  with 
a  Confpiracy  to  alter  the  Form  of  the  Govern- 
iJient. 

My  Father  and  my  Uncle,  as  they  were  the 
cnly  Perfons  unconcerned  in  this  Plot  of  their  Name 
and  Family,  fo  they  alone  efcaped  Death  :  If  the 
King  did  not  remove  them  from  Granada^  he  mad^ 
this  the  Condition  of  their  Stay,  that  their  Sons 
Ihould  be  educated  in  certain  Towns  at  a  Diilance 
from  the  Capital,  v/hich  they  were  never  to  enter, 
and  even  their  Daughters  were  not  allowed  to  inter- 
marry with  any  Inhabitant  of  Granada. 

The  Time  of  this  Revolution,  fo  fatal  to  our 
Houfe,  was  coincident  to  that  of  my  Birth.  In 
Obedience  to  the  King's  Orders,  almoft  as  foon  as 
I  faw  the  Light  in  Gra?iada^  I  was  fent  to  Cartha^ 
ma^  the  Alcaid  of  which  wats  my  Father's  particu- 
lar Friend. 

This  Gentleman,  with  the  Goods  of  the  Mind, 
had  alfo  a  large  Share  of  thofe  of  Fortune,  yet  his 
greateft  Treafure  was  his  lovely  Daughter  Almanci- 
na ;  we  grew  up  together  as  if  we  had  been  the 
Children  of  the  fame  Parents,  and  Love,  which 
was  the  firft  Effeól  of  our  ReafoD ,  grew  in  Propor- 
tion therewith. 


It 
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It  happened  one  Day,  that  I  found  her  fitting 
by  the  Bank  of  a  Rivulet  which  wander'd  through 
her  Father's  Garden,  Heavens !  how  beautiful  did 
ihe  then  appear  !  and  with  what  Regret  did  I  believe 
her  my  Sifter !  I  drew  near,  and  threw  myfelf  at 
her  Feet ;  Why,  faid  ihe,  did  you  leave  me  fo  long  ? 
I  fought  you,  replied  I,  but  no  body  could  tell  me 
where  you  were,  nor  had  I  found  you  yet,  but  by 
the  Impulfe  of  my  Heart.  What  Proof,  continued 
I,  have  you,  that  we  are  the  Offspring  of  the  fame 
Parent  ?  My  Love,  returned  ihe,  and  the  Manner 
in  which  we  have  been  bred  up,  and  our  being  fuf- 
fered  to  call  each  other  by  the  Name  of  Brother  and 
Sifter.  Should  you  then,  added  I,  love  me  leis  if 
I  were  not  your  Brother?  Do  you  think  they  would 
leave  us  alone  together,  reply'd  ihe,  if  you  were 
not?  Though  I  do  not  delire,  faid  I,  'that  they 
ihould  feparate  us,  yet  I  fhould  lofe  more  by  being 
your  Brother.  How,  faid  ihe,  what  would  you 
lofe  ?  Doth  not  our  Relation  induce  the  ftrideft  and 
the  moft  lafting  Knot  of  Friendihip  r  Alas !  reply'd 
I,  I  ihould  lofe  you,  and  even  in  our  prefent  State, 
in  the  fame  Degree  that  Love  heightens  my  AiTec-* 
tion,  the  Senfe  of  our  Relation  cools  it. 

A  s  I  knew  I  had  faid  too  much,  I  withdrew  my 
Eyes  from  beholding  her,  and  caft  them  on  the 
Ground  ;  but  alas !  wherever  I  caft  them,  ftill  JI- 
mancina  was  prefent  to  me ;  her  Imprellion  oa  my 
Heart,  excluding  the  Senfe  of  any  other  Objeél. 

Turning  by  Chance  to  the  limpid  Streari 
which  run  at  her  Feet,  I  there  again  beheld  h(rr, 
and  faid  within  myfelf,  If  I  ihould  end  my  Davs  ia 
L  6  '  the 
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the  Water  which  refleds  thy  Form,  ought  any 
Deñiny  to  be  regretted  lefs  than  that  of  Narci£us  ? 
How  happy  fliould  I  be,  thought  I,  if  her  Paffion 
was  but  equal  to  mine,  and  I  could  be  but  fenfible 
that  I  was  as  agreeable  to  her,  as  ihe  to  me. 

I  CUT  fome  Jeilamine,  and  having  formed  it  in- 
to a  Garland,  I  ñuck  in  it  fome  Sprigs  of  Myrtle, 
and  placed  it  on  my  Head  as  if  I  had  been  a  Con- 
queror, whereas  the  Victory  belonged  to  Almancina ; 
then  returning  to  her,  I  offered  her  that  which  is 
ufually  the  Mark  of  Vidory  \  ihe  received  it  with 
all  the  Kindnefs  imaginable,  and  having  placed  it 
on  her  Brow,  asked  me  how  fhe  became  it?  You 
look,  faid  I,  as  if  having  fubdu'd  the  World,  you 
wore  that  Diadem  as  the  Mark  of  your  Empire  ^ 
Ah !  my  Brother,  reply'd  fhe,  fmiling,  fhould  you 
at  any  Time  lofe  that  Title,  you  fhould  not  lofe 
much.  As  ihe  faid  this  ihe  rofe,  and  I  followed  her 
out  of  the  Garden  :  When  this  Myñery  was  cleared 
up,  our  Amufements  were  no  more  the  fame  ;  my 
Paffion  increas'd,  and  a¿ted  without  any  Reftraint  \ 
her  Modefty  induced  her,  however,  to  be  lefs  free, 
and  to  turn  away  her  Eyes  whenever  I  looked  up- 
on her  earneftly  \  this  Itruck  me  with  raging  Jea- 
loufy,  and  I  began  to  fancy  that  ihe  had  no  longer 
any  Regard  for  me. 

One  Day  when  I  fancied  fhe  look'd  coolder  than 
ordinary,  I  took  Occalion  from  her  defiring  me 
to  fing,  to  exprefs  the  Uneaiinefs  and  Concern  I  was 
under  from  her  Behaviour,  and  to  teftify  all  that 
Vehemence  and  PalTion  with  which  my  Bofom  was 
poffefled.  I  was  afraid  even  while  I  íüng,  that  ihe 
had  given  me  this  Occalion  with  a  Defign  to  curb 

0iy 


Book  IV.  DIANA 


my  Love,  and  to  make  known  her  own  Difpleafure  ; 
but  (he  quickly  effaced  thefe  Notions.  Abendarrai^ 
faid  the  lovely  Maid,  I  do  not  blame  your  Sufpici- 
ons,  entertain,  however,  a  better  Opinion  of  my 
Love  ;  know,  that  it  is  without  Bounds,  and  that 
Marriage  only  can  draw  cloler  the  Knot  of  our  Af- 
fedions,  which  that  it  may  be  foon  drawn,  I  wifh 
from  a  Tendernefs  for  you,  as  my  Virtue  for  my 
own  Sake  exaóts  it. 

It  is  impoflible  to  exprefs  to  you,  how  great  a 
Tranquility  I  enjoyed  from  that  Moment,  but  alas  í 
how  foon'  was  it  interrupted.  The  Governor  of 
Carthama  received  Orders  to  go  and  take  upon  him 
the  Command  of  Coyn^  and  to  leave  the  Care  of 
his  Priforers  to  his  Succeflbr.  I  was  of  the  Num- 
ber of  thefe,  and  if.  Noble  Alcalde  you  have  ever 
felt  the  Pains  of  Love,  you  muft  have  an  Idea  of 
the  Torture  I  endured  at  the  Thoughts  of  a  Separa- 
tion. As  foon  as  we  received  the  News,  Ahnan" 
etna  and  I  retired  to  a  private  Place  to  deplore  our 
Misfortune.  You  fee,  faid  I,  lovely  Maid,  him, 
w^ho  will  be  ever-  your  Slave.  Abendarras^  replied 
ihe,  be  alTured,  that  if  either  the  Abfence  or  Sick- 
nefs  of  my  Father  fhould  afford  an  Opportunity  of 
executing  our  Deiign,  I  will  give  you  Notice. 

The  next  Day  being  appointed  for  her  Depar- 
ture, ilie  fet  out  with  her  Father,  and  left  me  at 
Carthama  under  fuch  an  Uneaiinefs  as  it  is  not  to 
be  exprefled.  The  bewilder'd  Traveller,  in  a  dark 
Night,  encountering  a  divided  Road,  and  not  know^- 
ing  which  Path  to  take,  could  not  be  more  embar- 
rafied  than  1.  The  Promife  which  Almancina  had 
made  me,  ferv'd  in  fome  Meafure  to  keep  up  ray 
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Spirits,  and  to  preferve  me  from  falling  into  down- 
right Defpair  ;  but  when  a  confiderable  Space  of 
Time  had  ilid  along,  and  I  was  (till  without  News 
of  that  beloved  Fair  One,  I  began  to  figure  ftrange 
Things  to  myfelf,  and  had  need  of  all  my  Reafon 
to  prevent  my  falling  into  fome  defperate  Refolu- 
tion.  At  length  one  of  her  Women  came  to  inform 
me,  that  her  Father  would  be  for  fome  Days  from 
Home. 

Having  waited  for  the  Night  to  cover  my 
Flight  from  Carthama^  I  fet  out  at  its  Approach, 
and  guided  as  I  was  by  Love,  thought  I  had  nothing 
to  fear.  Thus  with  temerarious  Haite,  I  rufhed  on 
that  Slavery  which  cruel  Fortune  defigned  me,  and 
to  which,  rather  than  to  you  Sir,  I  impute  the 
Condition  I  am  now  in  :  Judge  of  the  Pains  I  feel, 
and  of  the  Pleafure  I  have  loft  ;  I  went  to  efpoufe 
my  Miilrefs,  and  am  now  a  Captive.  The  Night 
I  had  deftined  to  my  Happinefs,  hath  proved  the 
Source  of  my  greateft  Misfortune ;  blame  not  then 
the  Tears  I  have  ihed,  or  the  Sighs  I  have  heav'd, 
fmce  you  cannot  but  own  they  have  a  fufficient 
Caufe. 

DON  RODRIGUEZ  perceiving  that  no- 
thing  could  be  fo  injurious  to  Abendarras  as  Delay, 
addrcfled  himfelf  in  thefe  Words  to  his  Prifoner. 

Valiant  Mcor^  your  Misfortunes  are  in- 
deed  very  great,  yet  my  Generofity  ihall  fur- 
mount  them  3  I  will  endeavour,  if  the  Thing  be 
practicable,  to  reverfe  your  Deftiny,  and  to 
"  make  you  Happy.  At  prefent,  nothing  could  be 
more  contrary  to  my  kind  Intentions  than  keep- 
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¡ng  you  here  ;  purfue  my  Friend  your  amorous 
"  Intentions,  and  return  to  jílora  in  three  Days ; 
I  will  take  your  Parole,  you  have  nothing  to  do 
but  to  make  a  Promife  and  be  gone.  So  noble 
an  Ailion,  replied  Abrndarras^  reftores  me  to  Life^ 
and  will  cover  you  with  Glory.  Don  Rodriguez 
then  caird  together  his  Garrifon,  to  whom  he  fpakc 
thus.  Gentlemen,  I  make  myfelf  accountable  for 
the  Ranfom  of  this  Prifoner.  Then  turning  him- 
felf  to  Abendarras.  Noble  Abendarras^  faid  he,  if 
there  be  any  Thing  further  in  my  Power  to  ferve 
you,  fpeak  freely,  it  fhall  be  readily  fupply'd.  A 
Horfe  of  the  Governor's  being  brought,  that  on 
which  the  Moor  had  rode  being  wounded,  Abendar- 
ras  immediately  mounted,  and  was  in  a  Moment 
out  of  Sight,  the  Soldiers  as  he  left  the  Garrifon, 
bellowing  on  him  their  good  Wiflies,  and  giving 
the  higheft  Commendations  to  his  Valour. 

JB  E  N  D  ARRAS  continued  his  Journey 
with  incredible  Diligence,  till  he  arrived  at  the  Foot 
of  the  Mountains  of  Coyn^  there  afcending  gently 
to  the  Gate  of  the  Fortrefs  ;  he  ftruck  on  the  falfe 
Port  four,  or  jRve  - Times  with  his  Launce,  imme- 
diately the  Gate  was  openM,  and  the  Draw- Bridge 
let  down.  Your  long  Stay,  faid  the  Gentleman, 
w^ho  by  the  Command  of  Almancina^  waited  there 
to  receive  him,  hath  given  inexpreffible  Concern  to 
my  Lady;  fly  then.  Sir,  to  confole  her  by  your 
Prefence.  Abendarnu  needed  not  this  Spur,  he 
was  impatient  enough  to  fee  the  lovely  Maid,  nor 
had  he  gone  many  Steps,  before  ihe  met  him.  Alas ! 
my  Abendarras^  faid  fhe,  what  inexpreffible  Pains 
I  felt  from  your  Delay  ^  Madam,  replied  he,  do 
not  accufe  me  of  Negligence^  I  am  incapable  of  it 
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whenever  you  are  concerned  ;  but  Fortune  will  not 
regulate  her  Courfe  by  our  Wiihes,  to  her  and  not 
to  me,  you  muft  impute  what  ever  hath  occafioned 
your  Grief  ^  when  we  love,  reply'd  the  Lady,  we 
are  always  attentive  to  our  Promifes  ;  for  my  Part, 
from  the  Moment  I  thought  of  efpoufing  you,  and 
had  given  you  my  Word  that  I  would  do  fo,  all 
my  Contrivances  were  taken  up  in  preparing  the 
Means  for  the  Accomplifhment  of  our  Wiilies ;  let 
them  now  be  accompliih'd  my  Husband  and  my 
Lord,  I  have  from  this  Moment  no  Will  but  yours ; 
I  facrifice  chearfully  for  your  Sake,  the  Claim  which 
from  my  Birth  I  derive  to  Title  and  to  Wealth  ; 
the  Lofs  of  every  Thing  which  others  efteem  va- 
luable, appear  to  me,  an  inconfiderable  Purchafe  for 
your  Love.  Thefe  my  Lord  are  my  Sentiments, 
and  fuch  they  ihall  ever  be. 

Beautiful  Jlmanzina  !  rtiurnti  JhendarraSj 
how  fhall  I  repay  the  Tendernefs  you  have  fhewn. 
You  are  aná  ever  íhall  be  the  only  Objefl:  of  my 
Wifhes ;  blufh  not  at  the  Reception  of  this  Ring, 
'  with  which  I  efpoufe  you  ^  nor  doubt  the  Sincerity 
with  which  I  fwear,  that  my  Love  fhall  ever  be 
as  fincere  and  tender,  as  that  you  have  exprefled 
for  me. 

The  iR  Paffion  authorized  by  their  Marriage,  the 
Remainder  of  the  Day  was  cenfumed  in  receiving 
the  Compliments  of  the  fev/  who  were  entrufted 
with  the  Secret  of  their  Efpoufals.  When  Night 
came  on,  they  retired  to  their  Apartment,  and  the 
Moor  was  made  Happy  in  the  Pofleffion  of  the  moft 
amiable  and  conftant  Woman  in  the  World.  The 
Remembrance  of  his  Misfortunes  could  not  how- 
ever 
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ever  be  totally  obliterated  even  in  this  Scene  of  De- 
light, and  to  them  in  the  midft  of  all  his  Joys,  he 
ibmetimes  yielded  a  Sigh. 

ALMANZIN A  perceived  it,  and  w^as  too 
fincere  to  conceal  her  perception  of  it.  Alas !  Ahen- 
darras^  feid  ihe,  v^^hy  have  you  deceived  me  ?  If 
you  knew  you  could  not  love  me,  why  did  you  ef- 
poufe  me  ?  Or  hov/  is  it  poiTible  that  you  ihould 
love  me,  and  yet  teftify  fuch  certain  Signs  of  Grief, 
add  not  Injuries  to  Injuries !  If  I  appear  not  as  ami- 
able as  I  did,  let  my  Tendernefs  excufe  it  ;  have  I 
a  Rival  ?  Name  her,  ihe  ihall  be  no  lefs  dear  to  me 
than  to  you ;  have  you  any  other  Caufe  of  Grief, 
tell  it  m.e  ?  I  will  either  find  a  Pvemedy  for  it,  or 
die  in  the  Search  of  that  Remedy. 

« 

My  Misfortunes,  reply'd  her  Lover,  ought  to 
appear  the  lefs  hideous,  becaufe  they  concern  only 
my  felf,  and  yet  I  am  not  able  to  fupport  them, 
becaufe  they  confift  in  a  Separation  from  you.  He 
then  repeated  to  her  all  that  had  happened,  conclu- 
ding his  Detail  thus.  Almanzina ^  faid  he,  I  fhall 
ever  continue  your  Slave,  but  the  Alcaid  of  Alora  y 
will  neverthelefs  be  my-  Mailer.  My  Obligations  to 
the  one,  and  to  the  other,  are  indifoluble^  yet  the 
one  Bondage  bounds  all  my  Wifhes^and  the  other  all 
my  Fears.  You  fee  beft  and  faireit  of  your  Sex,  that 
my  Sighs  proceed  from  too  much  and  not  too  little 
Love.  Yes  !  Abendarras^  faid  the  Lady,  I  confcfs 
it,  but  I  do  not  think  your  Caie  fo  hard  as  you  re- 
prefent  it ;  have  I  not  Riches  enough  ?  fend  the 
Alcaid  your  Ranfom,  and  it  will  fulfill  your  Promife. 
Beauteous  Almanzinay  faid  Abendarras^  Love  has 
diit^ted  an  Expedient  to  you  which  Honour  forbids 

me 
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me  to  ufe,  my  Word  is  paft^  I  promifed  to  return, 
and  return  I  will. 

Well  then,  reply^d  JImanzwa,  if  it  befo,  no- 
thing fhall  divide  us,  ihall  I  fear  Slavery,  who  fear'd 
not  my  Father!  Or  can  I  any  where  be  free  when 
Liberty  is  wanting  to  you.  You  go  on  to  cover  me 
with  Obligations,  faid  Abendarras^  however,  I  con- 
fent  it  ihall  be  as  you  fay.  This  once  fettled,  be- 
fore Day  every  Thing  was  ready,  and  they  departed 
forthwith. 

It  was  not  long  before  they  reached  Jkra^  and 
were  admitted  to  the  Prefence  of  the  Alcaid.  Ge- 
nerous Conqueror,  faid  Ahendarras^  prefenting  his 
Wife,  you  expefted  one  Slave,  and  I  have  brought 
you  two,  and  one  of  them*  is  capable  of  making 
you  many  more.  This  Sir,  is  Almanzina^  judge  if 
my  Grief  was  without  Caufe  ;  I  confide  her  to  your 
Care.  Madam,  faid  Don  Rodriguez^  I  know  not 
whether  any  of  us  are  free,  however  I  take  you  a- 
like  under  my  Care,  and  you  may  depend  alike  on 
my  Proteftion.  Brave  Abendarras^  faid  he,  how 
are  your  Wounds  ?  A  little  inflamed,  reply'd  he, 
with  riding  fo  hard.  How,'cry'd  out  Almanzinaj 
are  you  wounded  and  I  knew  it  not.  Alas  !  are 
your  Misfortunes  never  to  have  an  End.  The  Sur- 
geon of  the  Garrifon  being  call'd  for,  examined  them 
on  the  Spot,  and  having  aflured  the  Company  that 
they  were  no  way  dangerous,  Ahnanzina  recovered 
her  Spirits,  and  her  Husband  in  a  ihort  Time  was 
reftored  to  Health. 

Generous  Don  Rodriguez^  faid  Abendarras^ 
one  Day  to  the  Alcalde  it  is  from  you,  and  you  a- 
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lone,  that  I  expeft  an  End  to  my  Misfortunes.  You 
know  that  Jlmanzina  durft  not  remain  at  Coyn^  for 
fear  of  her  Father ;  theKing  of  Grenada  eiteems  you, 
if  you  apply  to  him,  he  will  readily  pardon  thofe 
Errors  into  which  we  have  been  kd  by  Love.  Since 
this  is  your  Opinion  Noble  Mooj^^  returned  Don 
Rodríguez^  I  will  immediately  write,  nor  ihall  it  be 
my  Fault  if  the  King  doth  not  pardon  and  reward 
a  P^ffion  fo  faithful  as  yours.  The  Ale  aid  imme- 
diately retired  to  his  Clofet,  and  about  half  an  Hour 
after  fending  for  his  Prifoner,  ihewed  him  the  fol- 
lowing  Letter. 

O  ST  Potent  King  of  Grenada,  Rodriguez  de 
Nervaez,  humbly  reprefents^  that  Abendarras 
having  been  brought  up  in  Carthama,  became  there  in 
Love  with  the  Daughter  of  him  to  whom  your  High- 
nefs  committed  the  Care  of  that  Fcrtrefs^  and  ivho 
commands  at  prefent  at  Coyn.  /  met  with  this  Lo- 
ver on  the  Road  to  the  before-mentioned  Place^  whe^ 
ther  he  ivas  goings  on  Notice  given  him  by  Alman- 
zina,  that  her  Father  was  abfent.  I  knoiv  to  my 
Co/l^  that  he  is  a  very  brave  Man^  however  I  made 
him  Prifoner.  Touched  with  his  Misfortunes^  I  gave 
him  his  Freedom  for  a  few  Days^  he  continued  his 
Journey^  and  became  a  Husband  almoft  as  foon  as  a 
Captive.  Faithful  to  his  Promife^  he  returned  to  A- 
lora  within  the  Time  I  prefcribed^  whither  alfo  his 
Mifirefs  thought  fit  to  follow  him.  You  fee  Sir^  the 
Misfortunes  of  thefe  Lovers^  judge  of  them^  command 
the  Father  of  Almanzina  to  receive  Abendarras  for 
his  Son-in-Laiv^  and  I  will  remit  him  his  Ranfom.. 
You  can  never ^  moft  potent  King^  give  a  greater  Te- 
Jlimony  of  your  Generofty^  than  by  granfñig  whút  I 
Requeft, 

His 
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^  His  Squire  being  charged  with  this  Epiftle,  car- 
ried it  immediately  to  Grenada^  where  he  was  an 
Eye  Witnefs  of  the  Satisfadion,  v/ith  which  the 
King  received  it.  As  foon  as  he  had  read  it,  he 
fent  for  the  Jlcaid  of  Coyji^  and  ihew'd  it  him.  He 
appeared  not  a  little  troubled  at  the  News.  Make 
yourfelf  eafy,  faid  the  King,  I  can  refufe  nothing 
to  Do72  RodrigueZy  my  Favour  ihall  be  the  Reward 
of  your  Obedience  5  forgive  your  Children  and 
conduit  them  hither,  thefe  are  my  abfolute  Comi- 
mands. 

The  immediately  fet  out  for  y/Z?r¿7,  where 

he  arrived,  and  faw  his  Daughter.  Almanzina^  faid 
he,  never  think  of  what  is  paft,  the  King  forgives 
you,  I  am  fatisfied  with  your  Choice,  and  perhaps 
ihould  not  have  chofen  fo  well  for  you.  Generous 
Lovers,  faid  Don  Rodriguez^  after  Dinner,  it  is 
with  the  grealeft  Satisfadtion  that  I  fee  your  Happi- 
nefs  the  Refult  of  my  Care.  You  are  free  Aben- 
darras^  the  Honour  of  -  having  made  you  a  Prifoner, 
lefteem  a  fufficient  Ranfom  ;  the  Thanks  of  Aben- 
darraSy  his  Wife,  and  Father-in-law,  were  propor- 
tioned to  the  Favours  they  had  receiv'd.  They  fet 
out  the  next  Day  for  Coyn^  whither  they  were  ac- 
companied by  Don  Rodriguez^  whom  they  entertain- 
ed with  the  utmoft  Magnificence  for  feveral  Days. 

When  they  had  been  at  Home  a  little  while, 
the  Alcaide  faid  to  Abendarras  and  Almanzina^  my 
Children,  you  ought  to  make  Don  Rodriguez  fome 
Amends  for  the  Kindnefs  he  has  ihewn.  He  is  ex- 
tremely generous,  but  that  gives  you  no  Right  to 
deprive  him  of  his  Ranfom  \  there  is  four  Thoufand 
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Pifióles,  give  him  them  by  w^ay  of  Prefent.  Tho* 
his  Law  differs  from  ours,  yet  ought  we  to  confervc; 
his  Friend ihip. 

T  o  this  magnificent  Prefent  Ahendarras  added  ^7. 
Horfes  richly  capar ifoned,  each  Horfe  having  a  Tar** 
get  hanging  on  one  Side  of  the  Saddle,  and  a  Launcc' 
on  the  other.  The  lovely  Almanzina  gave  ij 
Trunk  of  Cedar  full  of  Linnen,  wrought  with  he^;^ 
own  Hand,  and  accompanied  with  a  Letter  full  o? 
Gratitude.  Don  Rodriguez^  faid  I,  accept  thefe 
Prefents.  The  Chefl  he  kept  for  himfelf,  the  Horfes 
he  diflributed  among  the  Cavaliers  who  attended 
him,  as  for  the  Money,  he  prefented  it  to  Alman" 
%ina  to  defray  the  Expences  of  their  Marriage,  aííii',^ 
ring  Ahendarras  that  he  would  eiteem  his  Friend*-- 
ihip  a  fufficient  Ranfom. 

A  Conduct  fo  noble,  was  rewarded  with  ge-^ 
neral  Applaufe.  The  Defcendants  of  this  illuflriou;* 
Alcaide  are  flill  fettled  at  Antequerra^  and  by  an  He- 
reditary Succeilion  of  Virtues,  keep  up  the  Honou^ 
of  their  Anceflor.  Philif?nena  thus  ended  her  Re- 
cital, and  all  who  heard  her,  returned  their  humbL 
Thanks;  then  taking  their  Leaves  of  Felicia^  thej 
all  retired  to  their  Repofe. 
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HE  Prieftefs  rinng  early  in  the  Morn- 
ing, went  to  Philifmenah  Apart- 
ment, whom  ihe  found  not  quite 
drefs'd,  and  whofe  Impatience  to  fee 
herfelf  freed  from  her  Misfortunes, 
had  bedewed  her  Cheeks  with  Tears. 
Felicia  comforted  her,  and  having  conduced  her 
into  a  Gallery  v/hich  was  hard  by,  your  Defires, 
faid  ihe,  will  e'er  long  be  fulfill'd  ;  it  is  certain,  that 
there  cannot  be  in  Love  a  greater  Curfe,  than  to 
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have  what  we  earneftly  Wiih  for,  put  oíF  to  a  dif- 
tant  Time :  It  is  this,  that  how  iliort  foever  Life 
may  feem  to  be,  makes  it  feem  long.  Depart,  fair 
Nymph,  in  the  Habit  you  wore  when  my  Atten- 
dants received  your  Affiftance,  if  at  any  Time  my 
Aid  ihall  be  neeeflary  to  you,  you  ihall  without 
doubt  Experience  it,  even  though  you  do  not  im- 
plore it. 

Madam,  íúáPhilifmena^  How  can  my  Thanks 
pay  fo  many  Benefits,  may  indulgent  Heaven  afford 
me  fome  other  Opportunity  of  teftifying  my  Grati- 
tude. I  go,  Madam,  fully  fatisfied  that  I  ihall,  in 
due  Time,  feel  the  good  EfFefts  of  your  Inftrudli- 
ons ;  with  all  my  Heart,  faid  Felicia^  I  wifli  it ;  hut 
added  ihe,  embracing  her,  at  prefent  lei  us  go  to  the 
Shepherds  who  ftay  for  us,  and  who  are  not  a  little 
impatient  at  the  Evils  they  have  fo  long  endur'd. 

They  went  together  into  a  great  Hall,  where 
the  reft  of  the  Company  were  alTembled.  Lovely 
Philifmena^  faid  the  Prieftefs,  let  me  intreat  you  to 
entertain  my  good  Friends  a  little,  till  I  ftep  into  my 
Clofet.  After  a  ihort  ftay,  fhe  came  cut  again  with 
a  Vafe  in  each  Hand.  Shepherd,  faid  ihe  to  Sirenoj 
I  fhould  not  have  offered  you  this  Remedy,  if  it  had 
been  polTible  to  have  had  Recourfe  to  any  other, 
Diana  cannot  be  yours  till  after  the  Death  of  a 
Shepherd,  ceafe  therefore  'till  that  comes  to  pafs,  to 
hope  for  what  cannot  be  obtained.  Haplefs  SilvanuSj 
and  you  charming  Silvagia^  expeól  from  this  little 
Veflel,  the  Cure  of  the  Evils  you  have  endured, 
and  alio  a  Happinefs  which  you  never  hoped. 
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They  all  three  obeyed,  and  all  three  immediately 
feemed  to  fall  aileep.  Shepherdefs,  faid  the  Prieftefs 
to  Beliza^  ceafe  not  to  hope,  you  ihall  ftill  be  Hap- 
py, but  you  muft  wait  till  Time  ihall  have  foftned 
the  Refentment  of  the  fatal  Sifters;  Madam,  faid 
Philifmena  fmiling,  if  Happinefs  depends  on  Repofe, 
the  profound  Snoaring  of  thefe  Shepherds,  fpeaks 
them  the  happieft  People  in  the  World.  Stay  my 
dear  Philifmena^  faid  the  Prieftefs,  till  they  awake, 
you  will  then  be  better  able  to  judge  of  their  Con- 
dition. 

FELICIA  approaching  Sireno^  iliook  him  a  little, 
who  thereupon  awaked.  Shepherd,  faid  ihe,  if  you 
iliould  behold  Diana  and  her  Huiband  laughing  at 
the  Pains  you  feel  for  her  Sake,  would  it  not  aug- 
ment your  Chagrin  r  No,  fage  Prieftefs,  replied  he, 
I  ihould  be  altogether  infenfible,  nay,  in  all  Proba- 
bility I  ihould  join  with  them  in  laughing  at  the  Fol- 
lies I  have  been  guilty  of  heretofore.  If  fhe  fhould  be- 
come a  Widow,  Silvanus  ought  to  be  the  Objeil  of 
her  Choice,  and  if  I  had  any  Intereft  in  her,  I 
fhould  readily  employ  it  in  his  Service.  How,  faid 
ihe  Prieftefs,  after  fo  many  Sighs  and  Tears,  are 
you  become  fo  indifferent  ?  My  Love,  anfwered  the 
Shepherd,  was  the  Source  of  thofe  Sighs  and  Tears, 
and  I  now  love  no  more :  What  fay  you  ?  Cry'd 
Felicia  J  do  you  love  Diana  no  longer?  I  do  not 
hate  her,  faid  the  Shepherd,  but  the  Flame  which 
difturbed  me  is  extinil.  Amiable  Shepherdefs !  Said 
Felicia  to  Philifmena^  your  Fate  ihall  one  Day  be 
the  fame  with  his,  if  the  Pleafure  of  Indifference  be 
not  in  your  Opinion,  inferior  to  that  which  hath 
been  bellowed  on  this  Pair, 

The 
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The  Prieftefs  then  turned  to  Silvanas,  and  ha-» 
ring  awaked  him,  lovely  Shepherdefs,  cried  out  he, 
looking  upon  Sihagia,  How  is  it  poffible,  after  be- 
holding Thee  3  that  I  ihould  any  longer  be  the  Slave 
of  another?  Why,  cried  out  Felicia,  Doth  the 
Beauty  of  Diana  yield  to  that  of  Silvagia  ?  When 
we  are  embarked,  returned  Silvanus,  we  naturally 
deiire  to  reach  the  Port,  that  we  may  be  there  in 
Peace  j  till  I  loved  Silvagia,  I  never  had  any  Pro- 
fpedl  of  Reft,  and  now  all  my  Hopes  are  centered 
in  her,  from  her  I  expeit  that  quiet  which  hitherto 
I  have  never  experienced.  The  Shepherd  would 
then  have  awaked  his  Miftrefs,  but  his  Endeavours 
were  vain,  Ceafe,  faid  Felicia,  to  difturb  her, 
when  ilie  awakes,  her  Sentiments  will  give  you  no 
Pain,  withdraw  in  the  mean  Time  into  my-  Cabi- 
net, and  wait  there  'till  I  call  you. 

Gentle  Shepherdefs,  faid  the  Prieftefs  to 
j-ia^  who  now  opened  her  Eyes,  How  came  you  to 
iall  aileep  ?  Without  minding  the  Queftion,  Silva-^ 
gia,  after  ftaring  about  her,  cried  out,  was  not  Sil- 
va?íus  here  juft  now,  did  he  not  Sleep  by  me,  what 
is  become  of  him  ?  Alanio,  faid  the  Prieftefs,  has 
been  here  feme  Tim^e,  he  has  undergone  a  thoufand 
Difficulties,  and  travelled  with  inexpreffible  Diligence 
to  find  you  out,  and  to  inform  you,  that  at  length 
your  Father  has  confented  that  he  flibuld  Efpoufe 
you.  Well,  replied  Silvagia,  and  what  fignifies  my 
Father's  Confent,  fince  he  fhali  never  procure  mine  ? 
But  tell  me  what  is  become  of  Silvanus  ?  The  Un- 
eafinefs  flie  exprefled,  diverted  all  who  were  prefent, 
and  Silvanus  himfelf  who  overheard  it,  ruihed  from 
'X\t  Cioftt  to  throw  himfelf  ac  her  Feet^  which 
i^I  made 
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made  the  Scene  ftill  more  entertaining.  Lovely 
i'air^  faid  Felicia,  your  Flocks  will  need  your 
Attendance,  we  will  therefore  detain  you  no  longer ; 
as  for  you  Philifmena,  you  fliall  depart  to-morrow. 

The  Nymphs  of  Diana  z^mt  to  congratulate 
Silvanus  and  Silvagia,  all  of  them  teilifying  the 
higheft  Satisfaction  in  beholding  them  free  from 
thofe  Pains  which  they  had  fo  often  heard  them  de- 
plore. As  for  the  Shepherd  and  Shephcrdefs,  their 
Loves  were  as  fincere,  and  as  tender,  tho'  of  fo  late  a 
Handing,  as  if  they  had  been  the  firft  Paflions  of 
their  Lives ;  a  thoufand  Bleflings  they  beftowed  on 
Felicia^  a  thoufand  Thanks  on  the  Nymphs  who 
had  brought  them  thither,  and  having  the  next  Day 
taken  their  Leaves  of  the  Prieftefs  and  her  Train, 
they  fet  out  on  their  Return,  and  reached  pretty  near 
their  Village  that  Evening. 

PHILISMElSlA^  was  as  yet  in  the  Drefs  of  a 
Shepherdefs,  and  when  the  Hour  of  her  Departure 
approached,  her  Eyes  began  to  flow,  and  with  a 
thoufand  Heart-aches,  as  well  as  a  thoufand  Thanks, 
Ihe  took  her  Leave  of  the  Prieftefs,  from  whom  fhe 
had  before  received  Inftruélions  how  fhe  fliould  be- 
have, and  what  Road  ihe  ihould  take.  She  then 
íét  out  alone,  and  with  her  Mind  fo  full  of  her 
Misfortunes,  that  ilie  fcarcely  knew  which  way  ihe 
went.  It  was  high  Noon  when  fhe  beheld  at  a 
Diftance  fome  thatched  Houfes,  the  exceflive  Heat 
made  her  defirous  of  reaching  them  as  foon  as  ihe 
could,  ihe  therefore  mended  her  Pace,  and  quickly 
drew  near  the  Village.  As  ihe  approached,  ihe 
heard  a  young  Shepherd  who  was  fetting  at  the  Feet 
pf  a  Shepherdefsj  addrcfs  hijnfelf  to  her  in  thefe 

Words* 
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Words.  Why  Shepherdefs  do  you  command  me  to 
Jing,  knowing  as  you  do,  the  Weight  of  my  Mis- 
fortunes )  Mufick  as  it  heightens  Pleafure,  fo  it  alfo 
heightens  Diftrefs,  the  Ills  I  endure  admit  of  no  Re- 
medy, and  therefore  ought  not  to  be  increafed ;  your 
Heart,  fair  One,  is  free  from  Love,  your  Voice  is 
better  than  mine,  do  you  therefore  Sing. 

Tender  Arftleus^  reply 'd  the  Nymph,  be  not 
1     fo  covetous  of  thofe  Talents  which  Nature  with  fo 
[     generous  a  Hand  hath  beftowed  upon  you,  my  be- 
feeching  you  to  fing  is  the  EíFeél  of  my  Complai- 
fance  for  you ;  oblige  me  therefore  with  the  Repiti- 
tion  of  thofe  Verfes  which  Argaftus^  privately  in- 
|.     ftruded  by  your  Father,  engaged  you  to  make  in. 
i     Fraile  of  Beliza.    Amaryllis^  replied  Arfileus^  it  is 
ftrange  that  you  will  always  exaíl  from  me  Things 
that  wound  me  to  the  Heart.    You  know  that  For- 
tune hath  placed  my  Misfortunes  without  the  Reach 
of  Cure.    Will  you  never  form  a  juft  Idea  of  my 
\     Cares.  - 1  have  loft  Beliza^  I  have  no  Hopes  of  find- 
'     ing  her  again,  and  yet  you  would  have  me  fing. 
Well,  that  I  may  not  feem  a  Brute,  I  will  obey 
you,  he  then  took  his  Pipe,  and  accompanied  it 
v/ith  his  Voice.    Philifmena  in  the  mean  Time 
•  knew  not  what  to  think,  fince  ihe  knew  Beliza^  be- 
lieved both  thefe  Shepherds  dead,  whofe  Paffion  had 
made  her  and  themfelves  unhappy. 

When  Arfileus  had  done  finging,  well,  Amaryl- 
lis^ faid  he,  are  you  fatisfied  now,  *or  have  you  any 
more  of  thefe  Sort  of  Demands  to  make ;  one  other, 
laid  fhe,  you  have  already  acquainted  me  with  the 
Beginning  of  your  Paffion,  tell  me  now  how  you 
loft  Beliza.  Arfileus  willing  alio  to  gratify  her  in 
M  2  thisj 
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this,  entered  on  his  Story,  which  Philifmena  over- 
heard, and  wliich  carried  in  it  all  the  Charaders  of 
Truth,  ihe  therefore  refolved  to  gratify  her  Curio- 
iity  farther,  and  to  endeavour  to  learn  the  Hiilory 
of  the  Shepherdefs,  to  whom  Arftleus  made  this  Re- 
lation. 

PHILISMENA  approaching  the  Cottage,  ad- 
drelled  herfelT  to  the  Shepherdefs,  and  defired  her 
Leave  to  ihelter  herfelf  there,  from  the  raging  Heat 
of  the  Sun.  This  Houfe,  anfwered  Amaryllis^  is 
unworthy  of  fuch  a  Guefl:,  and  therefore  I  did  not 
prefume  to  invite  you,  but  if  your  own  Goodnefs 
will  difpenfe  with  thofe  Marks  of  Poverty,  which 
deform  our  Habitation,  we  will  exert  the  utmoft 
of  our  Power  to  make  it  as  agreeable  to  you  as  we 
may.  The  Shepherd  on  his  Part  added  Abundance 
of  Compliments,  and  Philifmena  readily  entering 
the  Place,  returned  them  thus.  Generous  Arfileus^ 
I  am  fenfible  of  your  Politenefs,  and  fhould  be  Hap- 
py if  Heaven  had  enabled  me  to  anfwer  it  as  it 
•deferves.  After  fhe  was  feated,  and  they  likewife 
by  her ;  amiable  Shepherdefs,  faid  Arfileus^  permit 
me  to  ask  you  how  you  came  to  know  my  Name  ? 
Though  your  Habit,  returned  fhe,  differs  much 
from  that  you  wore  at  Salamanca^  yet  am  I  better 
acquainted  with  you,  than  you  are  aware.  Let 
me  tell  you  Shepherd,  that  what  ever  Others  may 
lay,  you  ought  always  to  fpeak  with  the  greateft 
Refpecl  of  the  Conftancy  of  Women,  iinee  there 
fe  nothing  wanting  to  compleat  the  Happinefs  of 
Beliza^  the  moil  conftant  of  her  Sex  s  but  to  know 
that  you  are  alive. 


It 
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It  is  impGÍlible  to  exprefs  wiiat  Joy  Arfileur 
felr,  when  he  underilood  that  Bellza  was  hving, 
was  faithful  to  him,  and  that  he  ihould  fee  her 
again.  How  ihall  I  exprefs  my  Gratitude,  faid  he^ 
to  Philifmenay  hov/  ihall  I  difcharge  the  fmalleit 
Part  of  the  mighty  Debt  I  owe  you  ?  may  propi« 
tious  Heaven  make  you  as  Happy  as  you  have 
made  me!  Dear  Beliza^  ftiall  I  fee  thee  again, 
how  can  I  believe  it  ?  yet  fo  it  is!  How  fvveet  after 
this  long  Anguiih,  is  this  gleam  of  Hope  I  AmaryU 
Us  then  began  to  fpeak.  Lovely  Shepherdefs,  faid 
ihe  to  Philifmenay  you.  have  cured  a  Shepherd  v;ho 
very  little  deferved  it,  he  has  been  here  thefe  fix 
Months,  and  neither  I  nor  any  of  my  Compani- 
ons have  been  able  to  afford  him  the  leaft  Confola- 
tion.  Becaufe,  faid  Arfileus^  my  Love  made  me  in- 
capable of  thinking  of  any  but  the  Objeft  which- 
caufed  it.  Philifmena  having  informed  him  of  the 
Road  which  led  to  the  Temple  of  Diana ^  as  foon 
the  Sun  declined,  he  fet  out  and  left  the  Shepherdeílés 
in  the  Cottage  engaged  in  Converfation,, 

S I LVA  NUS  and  Silvagia  returned  to  theii' 
Flocks,  and  began  to  tafte  that  high  Satisfadiou 
which  attends  happy  and  mutual  Love.  SirenOy 
who  was  with  them,  if  he  was  not  as  happy,  was 
yet  at  eafe.  When  1  remember  your  lofs  of  Diana^i2\d 
Silvanus^  I  fincerely  pity  you,  but  when  I  confider 
how  chearful  and  at  eafe  you  are,  I  feel  a  fingular 
Pleafure  therein.  I  can't  fee  why  you  ihould  pity 
me,  faid  Sireno^  I  alTure  you  I  am  perfedly  pleafed 
with  my  Condition,  which  I  hope  Fortune  will 
never  alter,  your  happinefs  is  greater,  but  then  its 
liable  to  change.    No,  no,  cryed  Silvagia ^  we  are. 

M  3  now 
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row  out  of  the  Reach  of  Fortune.  When  I  was 
beloved,  faid  Sireno^  I  thought  io  too,  I  defy'd 
Fortune  as  you  do,  but  be  warned  by  my  Ex- 
iiinples,  all  Things  are  fubjed  to  that  fickle  Goddefs 
how  much  do  I  owe  to  Felicia^  for  having  the  Power 
to  talk  Vv'ith  fo  much  calmnefs  of  my  late  Mis- 
fortunes? Kow  much  more,  faid  Silvagia^  am  I  in- 
debted to  lier  ?  from  her  fprung  the  Paffion  which 
makes  me  Happy.  You  have  been  both  lefs  ob- 
liged to  her  than  I,  cried  Silvanus^  mic,  ihe  has 
rendered  for  ever  happy,  and  for  ever  grateful ;  in 
fuch  Converfation  as  thefe,  they  wafted  the  Time^ 
and  walked  a  good  Way  from  their  Village. 

A  s  they  returned,  they  heard  a  Voice  by  a 
Fountain  iide  which  they  all  knew,  upon  which  as 
it  was  natura]^  they  ftnpp'd  and  looked  about  them. 
It  is  Diana^s  Voice,  faid  Sirenoy  I  think  fo  too,  faid 
Silvagia^  let  us  ftop  that  we  may  hear  the  better  what 
ilie  fays,  they  did  fo,  and  prefently  fav/ her  advance. 
Surely,  faid  the  lovely  Shepherd efs,  I  was  born  un- 
der feme  unhappy  Star.  At  my  Father's  Command, 
I  ccnfented  to  forget  Sireno^  how  happy  if  at  the 
f2mc  Time,  I  had  forgot  to  breath.  My  Hus- 
band is  everlaftingly  jealous,  tho'  I  never  give  him 
the  ilighteft  Occafion,  nor  ever  did  y  I  know  not 
V.  hat  Pleafure  is,  what  Gurfe  greater  can  there  be, 
than  a  Marriage  haplefs  as  mine? 

The  Times  were  ftrangely  changed,  was 
now  fo  free,  that  he  beheld  Diana  with  indifference, 
and  beheld  without  uneafinefs  her  Chagrin,  Silvanus 
who  hadfo  tenderly  loved  her,  was  now  alike  cool, 
in  fhort,  only  Silvagia  v/as  moved  with  her  Misfor- 
tunesj  from  an  Apprehenfion  that  this  might  one  Day 
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be  her  own  Cafe.  Nature,  fald  ilie  to  Sireno^  buth 
bellowed  all  her  Graces  on  Diana^  a  more  happy 
Fate  only  was  wanting  to  render  her  Sujierior  to  all 
her  Sex.  If  Fortune  had  been  propitious^,  fiie  would 
have  had  a  Husband  worthy  of  her.  Why,  fiid 
Sireno,  íhould  you  accufe  Fortune  of  InjufLlce^  ilie 
who  made  Others  miferable,  ought  ihe  to  be  happy  ? 
Shepherd,  íúá  Silvagia^  you  ought  not  to  complaiij, 
do  you  not  hear  from  her  own  Mouth,  that  her 
Marriage  was  not  the  Effeft  of  her  Choice,  but 
her  Fathers  ?  True,  faid  Silvanus^  It  is  I  only,  who 
have  a  Right  to  complain  of  her  Ingratitude.  And 
what  Shepberdefs,  ñiid  Silvagia^  could  refufe  to  glory 
in  fo  noble  a  Conqueil  as  that  of  your  Heart  ? 

DIANA  hearing  a  Noife,  came  forward,  and 
they  continued  moving  on  y  that  lovely  Perion 
asked  them  whither  they  were  going ;  they  an- 
fwered  her,but  fhe  eafily  conceived  from  their  Look5, 
bow  much  their  Sentiments  were  altered,  and  that 
which  piqued  her  moil  was,  the  Tendernefs  ex- 
preiled  by  Silvanus^  for  Silvagia.  Amiable  Sireno^. 
faid  ihe,  you  have  been  a  long  Time  abfent  ;  yes 
lovely  Shepherdefs,  returned  he,  you  have  been  the 
Source  of  all  my  Misfortunes  y  but  I  now  fpeak  with 
Pleafure  of  Evils  v/hich  I  feel  no  more ;  and  have 
you  none  to  fear,  faid  Diana ;  I  believe  not,  faid 
he,  fince  I  can  talk  fo  coolly  to  you.  During  the 
Time  your  PaiSon  lafled  for  me,  ñid  Diana ^  I 
think  I  have  never  feen  you  fo  much  at  Eafe  ;  yet 
fair  One,  returned  he,  for  your  Sake  I  would  facri- 
fice  this  Eafe ;  would  to  Heaven  I  could  beilow  it 
on  you,  though  my  FaiTion  be  extinguiihed,  I  ilill 
retain  fo  high  an  Efteem  for  you,  that  your  Hap- 
pinefs  is  the  utmoil  Bounds  of  my  Wiihes. 
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'  D I A  NA  fe!t  herfelf  extremely  uneafy,  nor  was 
íhe  able  \o  conceal  it,  though  íhe  ílrove  to  do  it 
with  all  her  might.  The  Evening  began  nov/  to 
wafte,  when  in  the  Village  they  ieperated  to  their 
refpeclive  Homes. 

ARSILEUS  having  travened  the  Foreft  of 
Diana  y   íat  himfelf  down  by  the  Bank  of  a  Ri- 
vulet, wliich  ran  by  the  Walls  of  the  Temple  of 
that  Goddeis.    As  Beliza  believed  him  dead,  he  was 
afraid  his  Prefence  might  furprize  her,  and  therefore 
üopp^d,  in  order  to  find  fome  proper  Meflenger  to 
acquaint  her  v/ith  his  Arrival.    He  had  not  remained 
there  long,  before  he  beheld  a  Nymph  returning 
from  the  Chace.    This  happened  to  be  Pelidsra^ 
with  whom   Beliza  had  an  intimiate  Friendfhip. 
Shepherd,  faid  fhe  approaching  him,  from  whence 
do  you  come,  and  what  brought  you  hither  ?  A- 
xniable  Kymph,  anfwered  he,  I  fhall  make  nofecret 
of  my  Affairs  to  you,  fuice  I  conceive  you  live  with 
íhe  fage  Falicia^  with  whom  remains  at  prefent  the 
Obje¿l  of  my  Wiflies ;    her   Name  is  Beliza, 
I  am,  reply'd  the  Nymph,  her  intimate  Friend,  and 
for  her  Sake  will  be  Yours ;  I  will  give  you  a  proof 
of  it,  by  advifing  you  to  forget  her,  if  you  would 
not  be  as  miferable  as  íhe  is,  who  Sighs  for  one  who 
is  no  more.  Charming  Maid,  interrupted  he,  is  it 
tot  Arfileus^  of  whom  you  fpeak?  Yes!  Yes!  re- 
plied íhe,  the  Shepherd  whom  Beliza  loves  more 
than  herfelf,  was  ib  called,  you  therefore  mull  be 
moil  unhappy  who  love  her,  who  can  never  love 
ycu,  for  though  I  have  never  felt  any  PaiTion  myfelf,. 
yet  am  I  convinced  that  hopelefs  love  muft  be  aa 
intoUerable  Pain.    I  underitand,  added  he,  tha^t 

the 
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the  Paflion  of  Beliza  is  not  extinguiihed  by  her  lofs 
of  Arfileusy  therein  confifts  my  good  Fortune.  Your 
Love,  cry'd  Polidora^  is  very  lingular  then.  Hear 
me,  faid  he,  and  you  will  not  find  it  fo  extra.- 
ordinary. 

He  then  recounted  to  her  his  Adventures,  and 
when  once  Polidora  knew  that  he  was  ArfikuSy 
whofe  fuppofed  Death  her  Friend  fo  tenderly  and 
with  fo  much  Conftancy  lamented,  Ihe  felt  in  her 
Breaft  a  Satisfa¿l:ion  Words  would  faintly  exprefs. 
Happy,  happy  Shepherd,  faid  ihe,  it  is  impoíTible 
for  me  to  tell  you  how  much  the  good  Fortune  of 
your  Miftrefs  rejoices  my  Soul.    Your  Conftancy 
renders  you  worthy  of  her.    Conftancy  impreg- 
nable even  when  ihe  was  perfwaded  you  were  dead,, 
gives  her  a  juft  Title  to  your  Heart ;  but  why  do; 
we  defer  her  Happinefs  ?  Suffer  me  to  go  and  unde- 
ceive her  v/hile  you  remaih  here.    Fair  One,  faicjl 
he,  I  fhall  think  myfelf  Happy  in  obeying  your 
Commands,  and  ihall  amufe  myfelf  with  the  agree- 
able Profpeéls  that  are  round  me  till  your  Return.. 

While  the  Nymph  was  gone,  Jrfileus^ihxs  en- 
tertained himfelf.  O  Love !  The  Pleafures  thou  be- 
ftoweft,  are  no  lefs  inexprelTible  than  the  Torments 
which  from  thy  Arrows  Mortals  fometimes  fecl^ 
long  haft  thou  tormented  Beliza  and  myfelf,  yet 
now  are  all  our  Torments  overpaid,  iince  it  appears,. 
tJiat  amidft  fueh  a  Scene  of  unaccountable  Events 
I  have  been  preferved  for  her,  and  ilie  for  me- 

BELIZA  happened  to  be  at  this  Time  v/alking- 
in  the  Foreft  with  Glacyra  and  Dcrinda^  Polidora 
advanc'd.  towards  them  with  fo  quick  a  Pace,  thas, 
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^hey  were  not  a  little  troubled,  til!  on  her  nearer 
Approach,  the  Joy  which  appeared  in  her  Counte- 
nance,  difpell'd  their  Apprehenfions  of  Danger.  If 
you  knew,  faid  Polidora  to  Belize^  from  whom  I 
come  to  falute  you  at  prefent,  you  would  be  very 
well  pleafed.    How  came  you  to  think  fo,  faid  ihe ; 
before  I  refolve  your  Queftion,  faid  Polidora^  give 
me  Leave  to  aík  you  what  Proofs  you  have,  that 
your  Lovers  whom  you  fo  much  regret  are  dead? 
Alas !  I  was  myfelf  a  Witnefs,  returned  Beliza 
How  then  can  I  doubt  it?  Well  then,  cried  the 
Nymph !  But  if  any  body  ihould  affirm  that  it  is 
not  fo,  what  would  you  fay  then?  I  fhould  fay, 
added  Beliza^  that  fuch  a  Perfon  intended  to  renew 
my  Griefs.    Could  you  fufpeil  fuch  a  Thing  from 
me,  faid  Polidora^  who  have  been  fo  long  the  Part- 
ner of  your  Cares  ?  Hear  and  believe  me. 

Whei^  Polidorahzd  ended  her  Story.  Fair  Nymph, 
faid  Beliza^^ho  could  inform  you  that  my  Lover  and 
his  Father  are  not  dead  ?  Your  Lover  him felf,  repli- 
ed ihe.  Is  it  polTible,  faid  the  tender  Maid  ?  Can 
Arfihus  be  yet  alive  ?  Is  it  poffible  that  he  fpoke  to 
you?  Follow  me,  faid  the  Nymph,  and  you  fhall 
fee.  What  do  1  hear,  cried  Beliza?  Is  he  here, 
convince  m€  of  your  Friendihip,  by  becoming  our 
Guide.  Thus  fpake  the  Shepherdefs,  while  her  Bo- 
fom  heaved,  and  her  Heart  ftruggled  with  various 
Paflions,  Hope,  Fear,  Joy,  Doubt  and  Love,  all 
mingled  in  their  utmoft  Excefs. 

The  Nymphs  followed  Beliza  to  the  Place  where 
Polidora  had  left  Jrfdeus.  The  gentle  Gales  of  Z^- 
fhyr  brought  his  Voice  to  her  Ear  before  ihe  faw 
hin-ij-  ihe  perfeftly  remembred  it^  and  having  now 

no 
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no  further  Doubts  crie(3  out,  'tis  he  himfelf,  'tis  he ! 
'Tis  my  Lover  Arfileus  !  The  Shepherd  hearing  her 
fpeak,  ran  to  meet  her,  and  their  Tranfports  were 
fo  great  at  the  firft  Sight,  that  they  flood  for  feme 
Time  iilent ;  at  length  Arfileus  recollefting  himfelf 
a  little,  faid,  amiable  Belize^  how  much  am  I 
indebted  to  Fortune,  who  has  fo  kindly  and  fo  am- 
ply rewarded  all  my  Pains,  by  reftoring  you  to  my 
Arms.  Ah !  My  Nymph,  w^hat  have  I  more  to  re- 
quire from  Heaven,  what  can  I  wiih  while  I  have 
you.  Lovely  Maidens,  to  you  alfo  I  ftand  indebted 
for  the  Confervation  of  my  Treafure,,  how  vail  the 
Pleafure  you  have  beilowed,  which  yet  you  would 
not  think  t^o  great,  if  you  had  ever  been  fenfible  of 
Love.  But  fay,  fair  One,  why  have  you  been  fo 
long  Silent  ?  Is  it  Surprize  or  Pleafure  ?  Is  it  Grief 
or  Joy,  that  makes  you  remain  Dumb.  My  De- 
light, faid  Beliza^  would  be  much  lefs  than  it  is,  if 
it  were  capable  of  being  exprefs'd  ;  judge  of  my  Joy 
by  the  Sufferings  I  have  gone  through. 

The  Tendernefs  of  their  Paffion  very  fenfibly 
touched  the  Nymphs.  They  returned  together  tú 
the  Palace,  and  as  they  walk'd,  Beliza  zsk'd  Jr/i- 
leus  what  was  become  of  Arfenio\  her  Lover  an-, 
fwered,  that  on  her  retiring  from  the  World,  he 
had  alfo  retired  to  fpend  the  Remainder  of  his  Days 
in  Peace,  and  lived  in  his  Solitude  v/ith  all  the  Inno- 
cence and  v/ith  all  the  Tranquility  of  a  Hermit- 
Arriving  at  the  Temple,  Felicia  received  them  with 
all  imaginable  Kindnefs,  and  the  Lovers  thanked -her 
on  their  Knees  for  that  Happinefs  v/hich  they  iol<  ly 
derived  from  her. 
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A  Pastoral  • 

NOVEL. 
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HE  Shepherdeiles  whom  Arfileus  left 
behind  him,,  began  to  queftion  each 
other  as  to  their  Adventures ;  Fhi- 
Ufmena  had  juft  finiflied  the  Recital 
of  hers,  when  a  Shepherd  entered 
their  Cottage.  Sorrow^  v/as  painted, 
in  his  Vifage,.  and  yet  there  was  fomething  in  it  fo 
amiable,  that  Sorrov/  itfelf  could  not  make  it  ap- 
pear difagreeable*  Amarylis  rofe  at  the  Sight  of 
him^  and  would  have  fled^  but  Philifmma  reftrained 

her. 
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her.  Why,  faid  he,  Shepherdeis,  would  you  fly^ 
rae,  beauteous  as  you  are,  why  muft  you  be  un- 
gi-ateful,  my  flowing  Eyes  offer  you  a  ihoufand< 
Reafons  why-  you  ihould  be  no  longer  angry  with 
Wretch  who  adores  you.  Stay  fair  Amarylis^ 
faid  Philifmena^  the  Shepherd  feems  to  love  you, 
what  Rifque  can  you  run  in  hearing  him  ?  To 
what  Purpofe  fhould  I  hear  him,  replied'  the  Shep- 
fierdefs;  he  will  not  yield  m.e  half  the  Credit  that 
he  does  to  his  own  Jealoufy :  He  is  of  the  Num- 
ber of  fueh  Lovers  as  make  thofe  unhappy 
whom  they  pretend  to  Love.  Lovely  Philifmena^. 
faid  Philemony  that  was  the  Name  of  the  Shep- 
herd, condefcend  to  be  judge  in  our  Caufe.  T  v/ill 
be  content  to  lofe  my  Life  if  you  pronounce  me- 
worthy  of  her  Anger,,  if  Amarylis  will  ftand  to^ 
your  Arbitration.  Agreed,  faid  flie,  with  all  my 
Heart ;  Philifmena  ihall  judge  whether  you  or  I  ara- 
in  the  wrong.. 

Amiable  Shepherdefs,  faid  Philemon^  if  you' 
have  ever  been  in  Love,  you  v\^ill  eafily  compre- 
hend the  Injuftice  that  Philifmena  does  m.e.  Fate* 
had  deftin'd.  my  Heart  to  this  Fair  One  from  my 
Infancy,  About  fix  Months  ago,  Arfileus  came' 
hither  in  fearch  of  his  Miftrefs,  who  had  fled  out 
of  her  native  Country,  dmaryiis  whether  out  of 
Pity,  or  from  fome  fofter  Caufe,  became  the  con- 
llant  Companion  of  his  Complaints.  She  was  ne- 
ver weary  of  hearing  his  Griefs,  ihe  was  never  at 
leifure  to  hear  mine.  Li  this  Diftrefs  I  began  to 
complain,  and  ihe  refolved  to  fee  me  no  more ;  this, 
threw  me  into  thofe  Sufpicions  with  which  ihe  re- 
proaches me,  decide  Fair  Om  between  Us,  had  I 
Reafon  or  had  I  not."* 

Lovely. 
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Lovely  Shepherdefs,  reply'd  Amarylis^  that  you 
may  judge  the  better  of  this  Affair,  I  ihall  readily 
agree  that  Pkilemon  loves  me,  or  at  leall  that  I  am 
fo  perfuaded ;  on  the  other  Hand,  I  likewife  had  a 
Tendernefs  for  him,  I  preferr'd  him  to  many  She- 
pherds who  fed  their  Flocks  near  us,  and  v^ho,  for 
all  I  know,  love  me  as  well  as  he ;  fliall  he  then 
pretend  to  fay,  that  there  was  the  leait  Danger  of 
my  forgetting  hhn,  for  whom  I  had  fhewn  fo  great 
a  Difference  ^  or  iliall  he  pretend  to  afhrm,  that  by 
this  Meafure  I  barr'd  my  felf  all  Converfation  but 
him  ?  The  Lover  of  BsUza  never  faid  any  tender 
Thing  to  me  ;  all  I  faid  to  him,  tended  only  to  af- 
fuage  his  Griefs :  Philemon  had  a  Share  in  our  Dif- 
courfes  as  often  as  he  pleafed,  yet  my  moil  earneft 
Entreaties  could  not  hinder  this  paflionate  Lover 
from  leaving  me. 

By  this  Step  he  fought  to  fb.orten  my  Days,  yet, 
mEfieft,  it  fer ved  only  to  make  his  own  unhappy, 
V/as  it  not  enough  that  his  Complaints  had  injured 
my  Reputation,  but  he  muft  take  this  Method  by 
leaving  me,  to  wound  it  yet  more.  He  left  me ; 
while  he  was  gone,  you  brought  the  Youth  he 
thought  his  Rival,  New^s  af  Joy  ;  and  you  are  v/it- 
nefs,  that  they  were  not  more  fo  to  him  than  to 
me.  How  well  grounded  then  w^ere  the  Sufpicions 
of  Philemon^  or  why  ihould  I  be  thought  unreafon- 
able  in  laying  hold  of  this  Opportunity  to  rid  my 
felf  of  a  Paffion,  v/hich  he  ha5  taken  Pains  to  con- 
vince me  will  afford  me  continual  Uneafineft } 

I  acknowledge,  faid  Philemon^  that  being  as  I 
V/as^  perfeétiy  fatisfied  as  to  your  Virtue,  I  feem'd 

to 
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to  be  the  more  guiliy ;  but  is  it  in  my  Power  to 
change  the  Laws  of  Love  ?  Alás !  they  will  be  ftill 
the  fame,  how  beauteous,  how  virtuous  foever  you 
may  be,  the  fmalleft  Doubt  will  ever  occafion  Jea- 
loufy,  the  flighteft  Sufpicicn  will  ferve  to  encreafe 
it ;  blame  me  not  then  for  being  jealous,  when  I 
faw  you  daily  giving  new  Marks  of  Amity  to  Jrft- 
leus.    I  was  afraid  he  loved  you  5  if  I  faid  ib,  where 
was  the  Crime  ?  Your  Prudence  did  indeed  fuggeil 
to  me  Hopes,  but  then  if  your  Friendihip  gathered 
ever  fo  little  Force,  how  could  I  be  fecure  at  laft 
that  it  v/ould  not  mount  up  to  Love  ?  The  Mo- 
tive to  which  you  impute  m.y  going  away,  had  no 
Share  at  all  therein  :  I  withdrew  that  I  might  not 
be  troublefome  to  you ;  if  my  Abfence  was  an  Of- 
fence, it  included  its  Puniihment  in  its  felf  ^  you 
fee  how  little  Effect  it  has  had  on  my  Paflion,  and 
how  much  on  your  own  ;  judge  then,   my  fair 
One,  hov/  far  they  differ  ;  if  you  love  not  Arfileus^ 
I  have  fo  much  the  more  Reafon  to  complain,  iince 
you  have  given  up  all  Regard  to  me  for  the  Sake, 
not  of  a  new  Paffion,  but  of  abfolute  Indifference?  ; 
a  thoufand  other  Rcafons  I  could  alledge  in  JuilSfica- 
tion  of  my  Conduft,  but  I  forbear  to  alledge  them ; 
if  my  Love  pleads  in  vain,  what  Hopes  can  I  have 
in  Reafon?  My  Paffion  and  my  Conilancy  ought 
to  recommend        to  your  Favour ;  if  thefe  pro- 
cure not  your  Forgiveneis,  I  muft  for  ever  reil 
unhappy.    Saying  this  he  took  his  Reed,  and  ac- 
companied his  Mufick  with  the  following  Song. 


S  O  N  N  E  Tt 
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^Ealoufy's  the  Shade  éf  Love^ 
J  At  once  we  both  of  them  receive^^ 
This  to  delight  and  that  to  grieve^ 
By  Turns  we  prov/i,^ 

n. 

TaPaJJion^  thiaVofry  /, 
It  yields  me  not  unmingled  Blifs'^ 
Sufpicion  oft  Jhews  Things  amifs^ 
Ah!  then  i  die-.. 

m 

Who  on  you  with  dijlra5ied  Eyes  y 
And  futfring  Heart  doth  ever  gaze  y 
More  Homage  to  your  Beauty  pays^ 

Than  if  more  wife.^ 

IV.  '  - 

At  Edfe  whoier  furveys  your  Charms-^ 
May^  led  by  Reafon^  them  admire^ 
A"  Stranger  Jiill  to  amorous  Fire^ 

Which  gives  Alarms,, 

V. 

Then  fpare  a  Lever  of  that  kindy 
tf'hich  C'nly  Cupid  deigns  to  own^ 
IFtth  tqo-  much  Ardour  jealous  grown^ 
As  he  is  blind. 
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His  Mufick  and  his  Tears  v/ere  not  in  vain, 
Amarylis  readily  fubmitted  to  the  Sentence  which 
Philifinena  pronounced  in  Favour  of  Philemon  3  his 
Joy  for  their  Reconcilement,  paid  the  Lover  in  one 
Moment,  all  the  Hours  he  had  languifhed  abfent 
from  the  Fair :  The  Day  feem'd  to  fly  too  fail  when- 
wing'd  with  Love,  though  every  Minute  of  it  they 
carefully  improv'd.  The  next  Day  PhUifmena  de- 
parted, promiiirg  the  Lovers  that  ihe  would  ac- 
quaint them  with  the  Iflue  of  her  Adventures. 

SILVJNUS  md  Silvagia  feemed  to  grow 
fonder  of  each  other  every  Day  5  at  Even  they  ufed 
to  lead  their  Flocks  on  the  pleafant  Banks  of  úit- 
EJla^  while  they  repofed  themielves  under  the  ihady 
Trees  which  gr^w  thereby.    One  Day,  coming  a 
little  earlier  than  ufual,  they  fet  them  down  by  a 
Fountain  Side,  and  began  to  divert  themfelves  with 
the  Repetition  of  fome  of  their  Adventures.  They 
had  not  been  long  there,  before  Diana  came  vvit¿ 
her  Flocks,  and  being  invited  with  great  Civility, 
fat  d©wn  with  them  on  the  Grafs;  as  ihe  feem'¿ 
exceílively  ^míWQ^Silvanus  zná'Silvagia  did  all  they 
could  to  divert  her,  but  to  bo  Purpofe,  (lie  fighed 
and  w^ould  not  fpeak.    At  length  Sihanus  addrefied 
himfelf  to  her  in  thefe  Words  :  Lovely  Diana^  you,., 
who  were  formerly  the  Glory  of  the  Plains,  whence 
comes  it  that  you  languifh,  droop,  and  refufe  to 
fpeak  ?  A.las  !  faid  fhe.  Shepherd,  how  eafily  migh  t 
you  have  divined  the  Caufe  ?  I  am  no  longer  the 
Glory  of  the  Plains ;  the  Shepherds,  who  were  for- 
merly uneafy  if  they  v/ere  not  near  me,  inquire  not 
after  me  ;  and  if  by  Chance  they  m.eet  me,  they  treat 
me  with  Civility  indeed,  but  I  plainly  perceive,  that 

Time. 
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Time  has  weakened  the  Vigour  of  my  Charms,  and 
that  it  would  be  well  if  I  were  out  of  the  World, 

Heaven  forbid,  cryed  5/7z;¿7^/¿7,  it  hath  ñill 
femewhat  in  Referve  for  you,  for  it  is  impoffible 
that  Nature  ihould  have  formed  fo  lovely  aPerfon- 
age,  meerly  to  make  her  unhappy  ;  think  not  then 
of  retiring  from  the  World,  and  of  withdrewing 
from  it  fuch  a  Blaze  of  Beauty.  Believe  me,  Silva^ 
gia^  replied  Diana^  my  Vanity  is  not  fo  great  as 
utterly  to  cloud  my  Senfes ;  I  know,  that  if  I  die, 
or  if  I  retire,  leaving  you  behind  me,  the  World  will 
receive  an  inconfiderable  Lofs  ;  we  have  the.  ilrong- 
eft  Proof  of  it  before  us :  This  faithful  Shepherd, 
after  having  fworn  a  Thoufand  Oaths  of  Fidelity  to 
me,  on  the  firfl:  Sight  of  your  Charms,  declared 
them  cancelled. 

I  T  is  impoffible,  faid  Silvanus  to  Diana^  that  I 
ihould  ever  forget  you  ;  and  if  this  Shepherdefs  now 
poflelles  my  Heart,  it  is  becaufe  it  had  been  de- 
fpifed  by  you.  Your  Tendernefs,  reply'd  Diana^ 
is  now  well  placed,  and  I  am  defervedly  blamed  for 
having  treated  you  ill  while  you  were  my  Lover ; 
but  let  us  talk  no  more  of  this,  if  you  would  ftill 
oblige  me,  engage  that  lovely  Shepherdefs  to  join 
her  Voice  with  yours,  in  order  to  execute  one  of 
the  Produitions  of  your  Genius,  and  I  will  accom- 
pany the  Sonnet  with  my  Pipe. 

SIL  VAGI  A  readily  confented  to  this  Propofi- 
tion.  It  was  impoffible  for  her  to  behold  her  Lover 
talking  fo  long  with  his  old  Miftrefs,  without  feel- 
ing fome  Difquiet,  and  even  fome  Motions  of  Jea- 
louiy ;  ihe  therefore  inftantly  prepar'd  to  ling,  and 

after 
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after  meditating  a  few  Moments,  addreíTed  herfelf 
to  Silvanus  in  thefe  Words. 

S  I  L  V  A  G  I  A. 

Shepherd,  zvhy  fo  full  of  Play  ? 

IVhence  fo  high  a  Flood  of  Joy  ? 
Scarce,  I  fear,  ~—  you'd  De  fo  gay. 

Did  conftant  Love  your  Heart  employ. 

SILVANUS. 

Hove,  and  am  lelov'd  again. 

What  Caufe  have  I  to  ftgh  or  grieve^  ? 

S  I  L  V  A  G  I  A. 

/  alfo  might  he  free  from  Pain^ 
Could  I  always  this  believe, 

SIL  VAN  U  S. 

Let  fuch  Thoughts  no  more perple>:^ 
Í  am  fond  as  you  are  fair, 

S  I  L  V  A  G  I  A. 

That  they  ite'er  your  Heart  /hall  vex, 
JVhat  e'er  I  feel,  —  fmll  be  my  Care. 

While  they  were  finging,  Sireno  happened  to 
take  a  Walk  that  Way ;  and  as  he  approach'd  the 
Place  where  they  v/ere,  met  the  Flocks  of  Diana 
under  the  Care  only  of  her  Dogs.  At  his  iirft  Ap- 
proach thofe  watchful  Animals  began  to  bark,  but 

v/hen 
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when  he  drew  nearer  they  ran  to  him,  and  be- 
gan to  fawn  upon  him ;  the  Sheep  too,  whom  he 
had  fo  often  condufted  to  the  freiheft  Failures,  ga- 
thered about  him,  and  if  Felicia's  Magick  had  not 
fteel'd  his  Heart  with  Indifference,  this  Sight  would 
certainly  have  re-kindled  his  former  Flames  ;  as  it 
was,  he  could  not  help  crying  out.  Be  gone,  inno- 
cent Seducers  !■  leave  me  to  enjoy  that  Tranquility 
which  I  fo  long  figh'd  for  in  vain  !  ceafe  to  bring 
back  to  my  Remembrance,  the  Time  in  which  I 
was  miferable  and  a  Slave. 

SILVJNVS  hearing  his  Voice,  immediately 
cry'd  out.  This  Way  !  this  Way,  Shepherd !  if  your 
Affairs  will  permit  you,  you  cannot  pafs  the  Time 
more  agreeably  than  witlx  us,  especially  as  Diana  is 
of  the  Company.  Sireno  ccmply'd  readily  with 
his  Requeft,  and  drawing  near  the  Fountain,  fat 
down  with  Silvanus, 

D  IJ  N  as  foon  as  fhe  faw  Sireno^  fell  into  a 
profound  Reverie,  in  which  ihe  continued  for  foma 
Time^  at  length,  defirous  to  ihake  off  her  Melan- 
choly, ihe  thus  interrupted  the  Shepherds,  who  were 
converfing  together  of  their  Country  Affairs. 

Why,  Silvanus  ?  faid  fhe,  do  you  talk  of  any 
other  Subjeft  before  Sihagia,  than  of  herfclf  ?•  Her 
Beauty  ought  to  be  the  Subjeil  of  your  Converfa- 
tion  y  and  inftead  of  troubling  yourfelf  with  a  fruit- 
kfs  Attention  to  Things  altogether  in,  the  Power  of 
Fortune,  'tis  your  Duty  to  think  always  of  that 
Happineis  which  ihe  has'  condefcended  to  think  due 
to  your  Paffion.  Lovely  Diana^  anfwered  he,  I 
have  a  thoufand  Obligations  to  you,,  it  is  to  you  l 

owe 
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owe  the  Senfe  I  have  of  the  Cares  of  Love,  and  you 
alfo  are  fo  kind  to  teach  me  how  high  a  Value  I  ought 
to  fet  on  the  Rewards  it  bellows. 

I  confefs  the  Truth  of  what  you  fay,  and  admit, 
that  before  Silvagia  I  ought  to  talk  of  nothing  but 
the  Pleafure  I  enjoy  in  beholding  her.  But  tell  me, 
Shepherdefs,  added  he,  what  can  be  the  Caufe  that 
Sireno  turns  down  his  Eyes,  as  if  your  Difcourfe  dif- 
pleafed  him  ?  I  believe,  returned  £he,  that  the  only 
Caufe  he  can  have,  is  his  miftaking  his  own  Inte- 
reft.  Is  it  thus,  fair  One,  faid  Sireno<,  that  you  ju- 
ftify  yourfelf  ?  I  do  not  know  any  Caufe  I  have  to 
juftify  myfelf,  fiid  ihe,  I  have  obey'd  the  Orders  of 
my  Father,  and  my  Duty  obliged  me  fo  to  do. 
Love,  added  he,  ihould  have  hindered  you  frora 
hearing  thofe  Commands. 

Excuse  me,  faid  Diana ^  when  Duty  fpeaks. 
Love  ought  to  be  filent.  I  can't  tell,  faid  Sireno^ 
what  you  may  think,  for  my  Part  I  think  nothing 
Ihould  have  extinguiihed  your  Tendernefs;  you 
might  have  paid  all  poflible  Duty  to  your  Father,and 
yet  have  remembered  me  ;  but  you  forgot  me,  and 
now  I  think  that  a  Happinefs,  for  a  Lover  is  moft 
unhappy,  when  he  knows  his  Rival  is  fortunate,  and 
yes  dares  not  complain.  Y©u  no  longer  love  me, 
laid  Dtancij  and  yet  you  complain  that  you  are  no 
longer  loved.  It  is  true,  reply'd  Sireno^  and  I  wifh 
all  the  World  would  do  as  I  do.  They  would  fol- 
low a  very  wonderful  Fafhion,  faid  Diana ^  lefs  fur- 
prizing  by  far  than  your  Inconftancy,  after  fo  many 
thoufand  Promifes,  bound  by  no  fewer  Oaths.  But 
you  faid  juft  now  that  we  ought  not  to  talk  of 
Things  pail,  for  my  Part  I  like  that  R«ftri¿tion  of 

vours 
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yours  Well,  therefore,  Silvanus^  let  us  divert  our- 
ielves  vrith  finging  fome  of  thofe  Verfes,  we  made 
to  afluage  our  mutual  UneafineiTes,  when  the  one 
fufFered  from  the  Difdain,  the  other  from  the  Incon- 
ftancy  of  this  fantaitick  Fair. 

DIA  NA  could  not  hear  thefe  Shepherds  thus 
entertain  themfelves,  but  with  Eyes  full  of  Tears ; 
and  the  Sorrows  of  her  Heart  were  fo  ftrongly  paint- 
td  on  her  Face,  that  flie  judged  it  impoíTible  to  co- 
ver her  Sentiments  by  any  Artifice  in  Language  ; 
Ihe  rofe  therefore  without  fpeaking  a  Word,  and 
went  to  rejoin  her  Flock.  The  Shepherds  whofaw 
her  Concern,  would  not  in  all  Probability  have  re- 
mained unmov'd,  if  Refleólion  had  not  got  the  bet- 
ter of  their  Pity,  and  the  Sight  of  Diana's  Sorrows, 
put  them  in  Mind  of  their  own,  of  which  ihe  was 
the  fole  Occafion. 

Suck  were  the  Revolutions  which  happened  in 
the  Empire  of  Love^  the  Annals  of  which  we 
write,  and  in  them  the  Reader  will  fee  no  Caufe  to 
complain  of  Poetical  Injuftice. 

I'bo'  Love  may  for  a  zuhile  with  Hatred  Jlrive^ 
It  cannot  cverlajling  Wrongs  forgive  ; 
For  Man  by  Nature  unto  Freedom  horn^   ( Scorn. 
Breaks  dl  his  Chains  at  lajfy — and  Scorn- returns  for 
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F  T  E  R  AmarylUs  and  Philemon  had 
promifed  each  other  to  think  of  no- 
thing which  had  not  a  direil  Ten- 
dency to  their  mutual  Satisfadlion, 
Philifmena  left  them,  and  continued 
to  travel  for  a  confiderable  Time, 
without  meeting  with  the  léaft  EíFeól  of  Felicia's  fair 
Promifes ;  ihe  continued  however  to  hope,  and  o- 
mitted  not  to  confole  herfelf  with  the  Profpeél  of 
thofe  Pleafures,  which  feem'd  to  be  due  to  her  from 
Providence,  for  enduring  with  fo  much  Patience  and 
Conitancy,  fo  many  and  fo  affirding  Misfortunes. 
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At  length,  after  pafTing  thro'  a  thick  Wood, 
Philif?nena  found  herfelf  in  a  wide  exte;ided  Plain, 
which  feem'd  to  have  no  other  Bounds  than  the  Ho- 
rizon ;  in  the  midft  of  it  was  a  confiderable  Town, 
the  Sight  of  which,  as  fhe  was  a  Lover  of  Solitude, 
gave  her  little  Pleafiire,  and  inafmuch  as  it  put  her 
in  Mind  of  her  native  Scldina^  it  drew  Tears  from 
her  Eyes ;  the  natural  EíFeól  of  calling  to  Memory 
Bleilings,  which  ¥/€  no  more  polTefs. 

Leaving  the  Town  on  her  Right  Hand,  fhe 
followed  the  Courfe  of  the  River,  till  at  the  Foot 
of  a  Tree  fhe  difcovered  two  Shepherdefl'es,  who 
Blight  jufd)^  be  ftil'd  pretty,  tho'  they  were  no  Beau- 
ties ;  their  Completions  were  very  brov/n,  and  tho' 
their  Features  were  fomewhat  irregular,  yet  they 
were  altogether  very  agreeable.  By  their  Habits  Phi- 
lijmena  knev/  them  to  be  Strangers,  and  when  fhe 
drew  near  them,  fhe  perceived  they  were  Portugueze, 
Egl.ea^  faid  one  of  them  to  the  other,  it  is  unjuil  for 
you  to  treat  in  this  Manner  him,  who  loves  you  ; 
und  you  are  in  the  Wrong,  to  deny  your  Pity  to 
him  who  Hands  fo  much  in  need  of  it.  Why  iliould 
you  defpife  a  Heart  devoted  only  to  your  Charms  ? 
Ldmia^  anfwered  Eglea  coldly,  I  fear  the  Tnccn-- 
flancy  of  Aniens  \  I  have  already  been  unfortunate 
from  that  Caufe,  ihould  I  be  fo  again,  I  can  blam.e 
2^one  but  my  felf.  Speak  no  more  to  me  of  his 
Paffion,  or  of  the  Reaibns  he  makes  Ufe  of  to  re- 
vive mine.  Things  are  now  much  chang'd  ;  he 
promifed  me  Marriage,  he  married  another  \  fhe  is 
dead,  'tis  true,  but  I  can't  think  of  taking  her  Place ; 
if  he  loves  me  as  much  as  he  pretends,  my  Cold- 
nefs  will  be  a  proper  Puniihment  for  his  Infidelity, 

Charming 
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Charming  Eglea^  return'd  Zelindaj  whatever 
you  fay,  feems  to  fall  from  the  Graces^  and  if  I 
could  be  tempted  to  wiíh  a  Change  in  my  Sex,  it 
would  be,  that  I  might  offer  you  my  Heart.  But 
why  arc  you  fo  obftinate  in  decreeing  the  perpetual 
unhappinefs  of  Anteus  P  What  ynu  complain  of,  he 
alledges  in  his  i'avour ;  fome  Days  before  he  mar- 
ried Gala  tea  y  you  were  together  in  the  Grove.  Mjr 
Father  faid,  he  commands  me  to  marry,  give  me 
your  Advice ;  I  am  not  of  Years,  replyed  you  to 
JnteuSy  to  give  Advice ;  is  my  Confent  neceíiáry  ? 
Or  can  you  hefitate  whether  you  ought  to  obey 
your  Father?  You  difcover'd  in  this  Anfwer,  and  in 
your  fubfequent  Difcourfe,  fuch  vifible  Marks  of 
Coldnefs,  that  he  from  thence  concluded  you  never 
lov'd  him. 

I  s  it  thus,  replyed  Egka^  that  Jnteus  defends 
himfelf?  and  can  you  think  that  he  has  juftified 
himfelf  ?  If  I  were  not  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
your  good  Senfe,  I  ihould  fcarce  liften  to  what  you 
fay  on  this  Subjeót  j  a  Lover  of  this  Caft,  fcarce  de* 
ferved  a  better  Anfwer ;  if  he  had  loved  me,  he 
would  eafily  have  difcovered  that  it  was  but  a  Feint. 

Two  Days  after,  as  we  were  walking  on  the 
Banks  of  this  River,  Eglea^  faid  he  to  me,  is  the 
Confent  of  your  Parents  at  all  neceííary  to  our  Hap- 
pinefs  ?  Let  us  marry  without  more  ado.  Shepherd^ 
replied  I,  I  am  always  yours,  as  I  depend  on  your 
Word,  be  fatislied  with  mine.  Some  Days  after- 
wards he  married  Galatea^  without  giving  me  the 
Icalt  Notice  5  can  you  think  then  this  Coldnefs  of 
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mine  ill  founded?  or,  that  I  have  not  Reafon  to 
value  that  Tranquility^  which  I  have  recovered  with 
fo  much  Pain. 

Amongst  Lovers,  faid  Zdinda^  Dilcourfes. 
ought  not  to  be  fo  exaftly  underftood  ^  we  ihould 
be  left  ñrift  in  weighing  Expreilions  from  them, 
than  with  the  reft  of  the  Worlds  I  underftand  you^ 
returned  Eglea^  in  Love  we  ought  rather  to  re-  . 
gard  A6iions  than  Words.  I  admit  it,  fee  what  it 
will  produce.  Aniens  married,  I  am  forry  he  did 
no  longer  enjoy  the  lovely  Galatea ;  but  I  am 
ihock'd  at  beholding  him  fo  little  concerned  for  a 
Woman  of  her  Beauty  and  Merit.  She  has  fcarce 
been  dead  a  Month,  when  Anteus  thinks  of  marry- 
ing again  ;  what  fay  you  to  this  ?  Providence,  added 
"Zelinda^  feems  to  have  defigned  you  for  each  .other, 
and  in  Confequence  thereof,  hath  removed  all  Ob- 
Uruéiion.  Mighty  well,  faid  Egha^  but,  if  after 
making  a  Choice,  we  are  no  longer  at  Liberty  to  re- 
cede from  it,  I  will  be  lingle,  I  will  think  no  more 
of  Anteiis :  This  is  my  definitive  Refolution,  fpeak 
of  him  no  more* 

The  Shepherdefs  by  this  Time  perceived  Philif" 
mena^  ftruck  with  her  Beauty,  they  immediately 
accofted  her,  defiring  to  be  informed  of  what  Coun- 
try ihe^was.  My  Language,  reply'd  Philifmena^ 
wáll  inform  you  that  I  am  of  Andalufm ;  1  have 
been  driven  from  thence  by  Misfortunes,  inform  me 
in  what  Country  I  am  in. 

The  two  Poriugueze  were  extreamly  moved; 
Gsnerofity  is  the  Charaiteriftick  of  that  Nation. 

Lovely 
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Lovely  Shepherdefs,  faid  Eglea^  you  are  in  Portugal 
the  Town  you  fee  is  Coimbra  \  the  Nohility  who  in- 
habit it,  the  Sciences  which  have'chofen  it  for  their 
Retreat,  the  Commerce  derived  to  it  by  this  River 
MondegOj  all  contribute  to  render  it  Famous.  The 
Plain  owes  it  Name  to  the  River,  and  yon  lofty  Ca- 
ille,  which  feems  to  overlook  the  neighbouring 
Country,  is  called  Montemayor  ;  Nature  has  afford- 
ed it  a  very  favourable  Situation,  which  thofe  to 
whom  it  belongs  have  improved,  fo  as  to  render  it 
impregnable.  This,  Madam,  is  a  fufRcient  An«» 
fwer  to  your  Queftion. 

The  Curiofity  of  Philifmena  being  fatisfied,  the 
Shepherdefles  prefied  her  to  eat  with  them  ;  ihe  con* 
fented,  yet  could  not  help  ihedding  fome  Tears 
w^hile  at  the  Repail.  The  Shepherdefles  were  on 
the  Point  of  befeeching  her  to  communicate  to 
them  the  Caufes  of  her  Grief,  when  they  were 
interrupted  by  a  Voice  with  which  they  were  well 
acquainted  ;  it  was  that  of  the  Shepherd,  for  whom. 
Zelinda  had  fo  ilrongly  folicited  Eglca^  and  wha 
drew  near  them  finging, 

I  DID  not  think,  faid  Eglea^  that  we  ihould  have 
had  a  Concert  to  fo  poor  an  Entertainment.  I  am, 
iaid  Philifmemi^  lefs  attentive,  either  to  the  Repail 
or  to  the  Mufick,  than  to  the  Honour  I  have  of 
partaking  them  with  you.  I  did  hot  expeft,  re- 
turned Egledj  fuch  a  Compliment,  I.  would  have 
asked  your  Friendihip,  if  I  had  not  feared  that  I  was 
unworthy  of  it.  Zelinda  interrupted  them.  Eglea,^ 
iiid  fhe,  you  would  appear  infinitely  more  amiable, 
if  you  were  lefs  cruel:  I  perceive  well  your  De- 
N  z  figUj  ' 
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íign,  you  intend  to  introduce  a  Converfation  of  Wit, 
that  your  Lover  may  not  have  fo  much  as  an  Au- 
dience of  you. 

P  HIL  is  ME  ÑA  apprehending  by  this  Time 
^ho  the  Shepherd  vi^as,  befought  the  Fair  One 
to  hear  him;  What  they  had  underftood  of  the 
Verfes  he  was  fmging,  contained  in  Subfl:ance,That 
his  Misfortunes  had  not  only  driven  him  to  complain, 
but  to  hate  Life ;  and  that  all  he  wiih'd,  was  an 
Opportunity  of  feeing  the  dear  Auth'reis  of  his 
Woes,  before  Death  clos'd  his  Eyes  in  eternal  Sleep. 

Do  you  believe,  fair  One,  faid  Egka^  that  a 
Lover  who  has  offended  as  he  has  done,  can  have 
any  Pleafure  in  my  Company  ?  I  befeech  you,  in^ 
terrupted  Zelinda^  to  lay  afide  thefe  Notions,  and  to 
permit  a  Man  whom  you  have  made  unhappy,  at 
leaft  to  acquaint  you  with  his  Griefs.  By  this  Time 
Ant  em  drew  near  them  :  Lovely  Zelinda^  faid  he, 
procure  for  me  the  only  Favour  I  ask,  that  of  en- 
deavouring to-  b^  ufeful  to  Egjea :  While  fne  refts 
under  the  cool  Shade,  let  me  have  the  Care  of  her 
Flocks ;  I  am  content  to  lead  them  to  Failure,  and 
to  take  Care  of  them  in  the  Heat  of  the  Sun :  To 
fcrve  that  amiable  Shepherdefs,  let  it  be  attended  with 
vVhat  DiiBcultics  it  will,  ihall  ever  appear  to  me  in 
the  welcome  Light  of  Repofe  ;  it  is  indeed  the  only 
kind  of  Repofe,  which  my  difordered  Soul  can  tafte, 
and  therefore  it  is  I  feek  it. 

Shepherd,  reply 'd  Eg  lea,  I  had  once  con- 
ceivipd  for  you  as  warm  a  Degree  of  AfFedion,  as 
you  could  poffibly  defire  j  and  I  believe  I  may  aíErm, 
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I  never  gave  you  any  Caufe  in  thofe  Days  to  com- 
plain :  When  you  v^ere  abfent,  nothing  was  agree- 
able ;  when  you  were  prefent,  I  thought  of  nothing 
but  you ;  our  Flocks  fed  together,  ourfelves  were 
almoft  infeparable,  your  Flame  feem'd  e^ual  to  mine, 
on  a  fudden  you  became  indifferent,  prefently  after 
you  married  Galatea  ;  I  then  befought  the  Gods  to 
revenge  me  on  her  and  you.  You  know  as  well  as  I, 
what  hath  fallen  out  fince ;  you  love  me  more  tha|x 
erer,  Galatea  is  no  more,  and  I  am  become  abfo- 
lutely  free.  With  what  Colour  of  Reafon  can  you 
poflibly  ask  me  to  endeavour  to  relapfe  again  into 
the  melancholly  Circumitances  you  was  in  at  the 
Time  you  defer  ted, 

P  HIL  IS  ME  NA  was  about  to  have  reply'd^ 
when  of  a  fudden  the  Shepherd  and  Shepherdefles 
heard  a  Clangor  of  Arms  behind  them  \  they  not  on- 
ly turned  their  Heads  on  the  Side  from  whence  the 
Noife  came,  but  alfo  advanced  a  little  towards  it, 
whereby  they  quickly  perceived  that  the  Sound  pro- 
ceeded from  a  Combat,  ftill  maintained  by  a  iingle 
Knight  againft  tv/o,  who  at  firft  appeared  to  have 
fought  againft  three,  one  lying  dead  on  the  Ground. 
This  Gentleman  appeared  to  be  quite  tired  out  with 
the  Combat,  and  on  the  very  Point  of  being  de- 
llroyed  ;  Philifmena  had  immediately  Receurfe  to 
her  Bow  and  Arrows,  with  which  ihe  prefently 
killed  one,  and  foon  after  a  fecond  of  the  Aflaifins, 
The  delivered  Knight  ran  inftantly  to  pay  her  his 
Thanks,  which  he  did  in  Terms  at  once  the  moft 
grateful  and  the  moft  tender.  Judge,  Reader,  of 
the  Surprize  of  Philifmena^  when  ihe  faw  the  Knight 
whom  Ihe  had  deliver'd  to  be  Don  Falix. 

N  3  For 
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FcR  feme  Time  Philifmena  remained  immoi^e- 
able,  at  length  recolleéling  heríelf,  Don  Falix  faid 
il  e,  there  was  this  ftill  remaining  in  the  Power  of 
Fortune,  that  having  done  me  fo  much  Wrong,  and 
having  received  from  me  fo  much  Good,  the  faving 
ycur  Life  was  ftill  referved  for  me:  Love  made  me 
i]uit  my  Country,  your  Inconñancy  deprived  me  of 
my  Quiet :  It  was  I,  Don  Falix^  it  was  I,  w^ho, 
in  the  Perfon  of  Valerio^  fpared  fo  little  my  own 
Pains,  that  I  might  confole  yours:  Do  not  be  fur- 
prized,  do  not  believe  my  Love  bounded  by  what 
ii  paft ;  if  my  Death  be  flill  necefiary  to  make  you 
happy,  I  ihall  die  with  great  Satisfadion.  At  Home, 
and  in  my  cw^n  Charaóler,  I  loved  you  with  Ten- 
dernefs;  under  the  Habit  of  a  Page,  I  ferved  you 
zealcufy  and  faithfully  ;  in  the  Guife  of  a  Shepherd 
1  have  faved  your  Life  ;  what  remains,  but  that  I 
offer  up  my  own  to  your  Peace  ?  Strike,  cruel  Pvlan, 
ilrike  this  deftin'd  Breaft !  If  all,  my  Tendernefs  can- 
not revive  yours ;  Death  next  to  that,  muft  be  the 
Haven  of  my  Wiihes. 

DON  FMLIX  could  not  hear  fo  extraordi- 
-rary  a  Myftery  unfolded,  without  feeling  the  moil 
feniible  Concern :  The  Senfe  he  had  of  her  Virtue, 
2TÁ  his  own  Weaknefs,  made  him  lofe  the  Ufe  of 
all  his  Faculties,  and  caufed  him  to  fall  void  of  Senfe 
upon  the  Ground  ;  Philifmena  down  by  him  to 
weep  over  him  ;  the  Portugueze  Shepherdefles  join'd 
their  Tears  with  hers  \  all  deplored  an  Accident  fo 
unwelcome  and  unexpeded,  when  of  a  fudden  Phi^ 
lijmena  lifting  up  her  Eyes,beheld  Dorinda  advancing 
towards  her:  Chafte  Nymph,  cry'd  out  ihe,  it  is 
from  you,  from  you  alóne,  that  in  this  Exigence  I 
can  hope  Relief. 

The 
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The  Sublimity  of  your  Genius,  returned  Dor  in- 
da, the  Firmnefs  of  your  Conftancy  and  Courage, 
were  beftowed  on  you  to  refiil  fuch  Strokes  of  For- 
tune as  thefe  :  Comfort  then  yourfelf  upon  thisOc- 
cafion,  and  be  aflured,  that  notwithftanding  all  Ap- 
pearances, the  Promifes  made  you  by  Felicia^  will 
hereafter  be  made  good,  anda  Thoufand  Joys  take 
Place,  inilead  of  all  the  Troubles,  Fears,  and  Caras 
which  hitherto  you  have  endured. 

When  fhe  had  made  an  End  of  Speaking,.  Do* 
rinda  prefented  to  Philifmena  a  Phial,  filled  with  a 
Liquor,  which  Felicia,  forefeeing  her  Diftrefs,.  had 
fent  her  to  make  Ufe  of  upon  this  Occafion,-  Phi- 
lifmena  thankfully  received  it,  and  having  for  fome 
I'ime  bath'd  the  Temples  of  Don  Fa.lix  therewith, 
he  firft  opened  his  Eyes,  and  then  by  Degrees  re- 
fumed  his  Senfes,  Vváth  which  the  Love  he  had  for- 
merly born  this  amiable  Shepherdefs  revived. 

Lovely  Philifmena,  cried  he,  throwing  himfelf 
at  her  Feet,  my  Life  can  fcarce  repay  what  I  al- 
ready owe  you;  my  Fault  is  inexcufable,  neither 
know  I  to  what  I  can  attribute  it.  If  while  T  wa$ 
lb  young,  was  capable  of  loving  you,  my  Youth 
€ouId  never  be  the  Caufe  of  my  Inconftancy.  That 
Celia  was  more  beautiful  than  you,  your  feif,  fpight 
of  your  Modeily,  muft  confefs,  would  wantTruth, 
if  I  ihould  alledge  it  as  the  Caufe  of  my  Infidelity : 
Shall  I  then  place  it  to  the  Score  of  my  long  Ab« 
fence  ?  No,  this  ought  to  have  made  me  more  de- 
firous  of  feeing  you.  Having  nothing  then  to  which 
with  Juftice  I  can  refer  fo  flagrant  a  Treachery,  let 
N  4-  me 
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me  ccnfefs  it  void  of  all  Extenuation,  and  on  a 
Ccnftllion  fo  iimple,  reft  all  Hopes  of  Pardon.  Your 
dcniandiiig  it,  reply'd  Philifmena^  is  fufficient  to 
procure  it,  I  love  you  too  much  to  deny  it  you,  if 
I  had  not,  I  ihould  never  for  your  Sake  have  aban- 
don'd  Soldina, 

D  O  RIND  J  approaching  them  when  this 

ihort  Expoflulation  had,  induced  a  Reconcilement, 
beiought  them  to  accompany  her  to  the  Temple  of 
Diana^  whereto  they  readily  yielded,  immediately 
began  their  Journey,  and  under  the  Conduft  of  fo 
experienced  a  Guide,  after  a  few  Days  reached  the 
Temple,  where  they  found  Silvanus  and  Silvagiaj 
^vhcm  Felicia  had  alfo  fummoned,  accomipanied  by 
Si  re  no. 

D  UNA  abandoning  herfelf  to  her  Sorrow, 
confumed  with  tormenting  Grief  the  more  cruel, 
becaufe  through  Shame  ihe  was  conftrained  to  con- 
ceal it.  One  Day  when  Ihe  thought  herielf  alone, 
ihe  treathed  out  her  Plaints  in  the  following  Terms. 
How  haplefs  faid  flie,  muft  the  amorous  Youth 
have  been,  whofe  Breaft  endured  the  Woes  of  which 
I  complain ;  the  Evils  I  feel  give  me  to  apprehend 
what  he  muft  have  fuffered  from  his  Paflion.  Iii^ 
gratitude  was  the  Reward  of  his  AfFe£lion,  this  is 
now  my  own  Cafe,  I  find  it  impoifible  not  to  love 
him,  and  he  now  free  from  the  Efieóts  of  my 
Charms,  enjoys  all  the  Pleafure  of  Revenge.  Diana 
had  fcarce  pronounced  thefe  Words,  before  a  Stran- 
ger approached  her.  I  would  not,  faid  the  She- 
pherdefs,  interrupt  the  Expreflion  of  your  Grief,  if 
I  did  not  hope  to  confole  it.    Alas !  returned  the 

ami 
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VLvmcMe  Diana^  you  fpeak  of  a  Thing  ifnpoflible : 
It  is  thus,  faid  the  Stranger,  that  Love  torments  his 
Votaries ;  I  was  my  felf  long  his  Slave,  a  thoufand 
Perils  I  ran  through  !  a  thouiand  Mifchiefs  I  endu- 
red !  believing  as  you  do,  that  my  Difeafe  admitted 
not  of  Remedy ;  but  in  as  much  as  I  was  miftaken, 
why  not  you  ?  I  am  charmed  with  your  Converfa- 
tion,  returned  Diana ^  may  I  not  have  the  Favour 
of  knowing  how  you  came  hither?  Ny  Name,  re- 
plied the  Stranger,  is  Alcinda^  I  will  anfwer  your 
Queftion  when  I  have  remarked  to  you,  that  be- 
tween Love  and  Hate,  which  are  violent  and  afFe- 
¿live  Paffions,  there  is  a  certain  middle  Point  called 
Indifference,  which  conftitutes  Happinefs.  Alas  \ 
Alas!  cried  Diana ^  how  much  are  you  deceived, 
there  is  no  Azylum  againft  the  God  of  Love,  Why, 
returned  Akinda^  thofe  that  yield  not  to  his  Power, 
feel  not  his  Tyranny.  They  are  Rebels,  replied 
Diana,  and  refufe  to  fatisfy  the  Order  of  .Nature, 
while  they  exempt  themfelves  from  Love  j  befides, 
far  from  being  happy,  they  are  more  miferable  than 
Lovers.  They  are  unacquainted  with  the  Pleafures 
derived  even  from  falacious  Hopes,  which  wonder- 
fully tranfcend  that  ileepy  Calmnefs  which  is  th^ 
Refult  of  Infeniibility. 

Lovely  Shepherdefs,  faid  Alcinda^  fuffer  your 
felf  to  confider  Things  in  a  better  Light ;  learn  to 
fpeak  the  Language  of  Rcafon,  and  lay  afideExpref- 
iions  which  are  either  the  Effeds  of  Diftraflion,  or 
which  want  it  to  excufe  them.  Love  is  not  Windy 
but  its  Votaries  are  always  fo ;  he  is  no  InfauD,  but 
the  Lover  is  properly  a  Child  ;  he  fears^  lie  h^opes, 
he  laughs,  he  cries,  all  in  a  Breath,  his  Bows,  his 
N  5.  Arrows.. 
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Arrows,  they  are  all  Fables,  all  Fancies,  created  by 
the  fruitful  Imaginations  of  Men  ;  fear  not  therefore 
the  Wrath  of  a  Deity,  which  fubfifts  not  but  in 
fl  Idea.  The  Moment  you  determine  •  not  to  obey 
him,  you  Will  be  free  from  his  Power. 

While  the  two  Shepherdefles  were  difcourfing 
Egon^  led  by  his  Jealoufy,  drew  near  them.  Diana- 
in  fpeaking  to  him,  calling  him  her  Spoufe,  the 
Stranger  turned  to  him,  and  addrefied  him  in  thefe 
Words.  Certainly  Shepherd,  never  was  any  one 
more  obliged  to  Chance  than  I,  lince  it  has  not  on- 
ly brought  me  to  the  Speech  of  this  lovely  Woman, 
but  hath  alfo  given  me  an  Opportunity  of  feeing: 
him,  whom  Providence  hath  thought  worthy  of  be-^' 
ing  her  Husband.  Permit  me  to  fay,  that  you  in- 
jure that  Fortune  in  quitting  but  for  a  Moment  fo 
amiable  a  Companion.  The  Cai*e  of  his  Flocks,, 
replyed  Diana^  and  a  thoufand  other  Things  he  has- 
te do,  oblige  him  fometime  to  be  abfent,  and  be- 
{úts^  what  is  there  in  me  that  ihould  merit  fo  ex- 
traordinary Attachment  ? 

All  who  behold  you,  repMed  Aicinday  readily 
confefs  you  have  Beauty,  Wit,  and  a  thoufand  o- 
ther  Aecomplifhments,  in  Cbmpliaifance  therefore 
to  their  Sentiments,  you  ought  to  think  well  of 
yourfelf ;  befides  a  Woman  does  not  fufFer  by  her 
knowing  that  ihe  pofleffes  great  AccompKihments,. 
provided  ihe  makes  not  an  ill  Ufe  of  that  Know- 
ledge, but  endeavours  to  adorn  the  Beauties  of  her 
Perfon,  by  the  Graces  of  her  Mind.  Surely  She- 
pherd, continued  fhe,  fpeaking  to  Egon^  you  muft 
with  a  Woman  fo  exquifitely  beautiful,  be  the  moft 
happy  Man  in  the  World, 
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She  had  fcaree  finiíhed  thefe  Word%,  when  a 
Shepherd  drew  near,  a  fettled  Melancholy  appeared 
in  his  Countenance,  he  fighed,  and  call  his  Eyes  on 
the  Ground,  and  in  a  low  faint  Voice,  uttered  thefe 
Words.  Ah!  cruel  Love,  why  doll  thou  with  fuchi 
mighty  Force,  prefs  an  haplefs  Wretch  fo  weak  ancl 
fo  unable  to  fuftain  your  Wrath.  Alcinda  no  lon- 
ger loves,  and  while  this  is  her  Condition,- 1  can  bo 
longer  avoid  doating  upon  her.  Tell  him  not,  faid 
the  Shepherdefs  to  Diana  y  that  I  was  with  you 
ikying  this,  fhe  fled  with  a  fwiftnefs  not  to  be  con- 
ceived. Egon^  who  for  the  firil  Time  had  felt  the 
Power  of  Love,  followed  her.  Diana  troubled  to 
fee  herfelf  thus  flighted  by  her  Husband,,  could  not 
help  ihedding  a  few  Tears,,  and  had  fcaree  wiped, 
her  Eyes  when  the  Shepherd  approached  her. 

He  had  been  a  Witaefs  of  the  Slight  put  on  her 
by  Egon,  Lovely  Shepherdefs,  faid  he,  you  weep 
on  too  flight  an  Occafion,.  he  is  not  gone  fo  far  as 
to  alarm  you  by  his  Abfence.  Shepherd,  anfwered 
Diana  y  nothing  is  more  ordinary  than  for  thofe  who 
have  committed  Injuftice  in  Love  to  feel  it  in  their 
Turns  ;  it  isimpoffible  for  me  not  to  fee  withfome 
Difquiet,  the  Preference  given  to  yon  Shepherded 
#  by  my  Husband.  If  that  Shepherdeis,  returned  the- 
Stranger,  be  the  fame  for  whom  I  burn,-  yourSpouie 
may  fooner  deprive  himfelf  of  being  than  her  Cru- 
élty.  Let  them,  faid  Diana ^  entertain  themfelves 
as  they  will  ;  let  me  entreat  you  to  mollify  your 
S<^rrows  by  the  Recital  of  your  Misfortunes^.  Alas ! 
returned  the  Shepherd,,  they  are  of  fuch  a  Nature,, 
admit  not  of  Relief  by  Repetition  y  of  this  I  will 
'  ■  N  6' '  mafcr 
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make  you  a  Judge.  This  Habit  fuits  not  with  my 
Hank,  my  Name  is  Marcellus^  Soldina^  the  Place  of 
my  Birth,  I  left  it  however  when  I  was  fourteen 
Years  old,  and  having  fpent  fome  Years  iij  theHing 
©f  Portugal  Service,  he  fent  me  to  command  in 
Jfrick.  The  Governor  of  Ceuta  had  three  Chil- 
dren, a  Son  and  two  Daughters.    Cephifa  the  youn- 

feft  of  them,  diverted  herfelf  with  Archery,  the 
ilder,  whofe  Name  is  Alcinda^  became  the  Caufe 
of  my  Misfortunes ;  as  ihe  is  ftill  the  Objed  of  my 
Love,  though  my  Sighs  and  Tears  prevail  no  fur- 
ther than  to  make  me  the  Objedt  of  her  Difdain. 
For  two  Years  ihe  approved  my  Pailion,  at  the  End 
of  that  Space,  I  addrefled  my  felf  to  her  Father, 
and  having  procured  his  Confent,  concluded  that  I 
w^as  near  the  Haven  of  my  Wiihes.  It  was  agreed 
that  our  Marriage  ihould  not  take  Place  till  we  could 
pafs  over  to  Lisbon^  that  it  might  be  honoured  with 
the  Prefence  of  the  King.  Accordingly  we  embar- 
qued  to  return  to  Portugal^  but  were  furprized  in  a 
Voyage  with  fach  a  Storm,  as  made  the  boldelt  Sea- 
man tremble.  The  Skill  of  our  Pilot  ferved  only 
to  encreafe  his  Apprehenfions,  Fear  ftood  imprinted 
on  every  Face,  and  a  more  dreadful  Scene,  Imagi- 
nation cannot  Pidlure.  Thus  paflcd  the  Night,  the 
moft  dreadful,  and  at  the  fame  Time  the  moil  alarm- 
ing that  ever  Wretches  endured* 

Day  Light  appeared,  by  which  we  difcovered 
the  Land,  a  Sight  beftowing  Joy  j  but  alas  !  a  Joy 
ef  very  Ihort  Continuance  !  The  VelTel  ran  aihore, 
which  as  foon  as  I  perceived,  I  catched  up  Akinda 
in  my  Arms,  and  jumped  with  her  into  the  Chalop; 
her  Sifter^  a  Pilot  and  Mariner^  prefeniLy  followed 

us. 
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US,  we  were  fcarce  in  the  Boat,  before  a  Guft  of 
Wind  drove  us  from  the  Veflel,  not  having  an  Op- 
portunity of  taking  in  either  the  Father  or  the  Bro^ 
iher  of  my  Miilrefs ;  in  vain  we  endeavoured  to 
make  again  to  the  Ship,  the  Wind  growing  llronger 
and  ftronger, forced  us  to  change  our  Courfe,  and  to 
think  if  it  was  poffible  of  gaining  the  Shore.  In 
this  Proje6t  we  were  more  fuccefsful,  with  fome 
Difficulty  we  made  an  uninhabited  Part  of  the  lile 
of  Formenterra.    Without  Viiluab,  frighted,  fa- 
tigued, and  almoft  wholly  difpirited,  we  had  fcarce 
Words  or  Inclination  to  encourage  each  other.  In 
this  Diilrefs,  our  Pilot,  whom  I  perceived  to  be  vio- 
lently enamour'd  of  Cephifa^  informed  us,  that  the 
Place  where  we  were  being  uninhabited,  there  was 
no  Hopes  if  we  continued  there ;  but  faid  he,  yon- 
der lile  is  full  of  Game,  if  Cephifa  would  fuffer  us 
to  tranfport  her  thither,  her  Arrows  would  quickly 
furniih  us  with  Food.    The  Paflage  was  narrow, 
Cephifa  readily  confented,  yet  on  Condition  that  I 
went  with  her,  for  fhe  was  afraid  to  truil  the  Sea- 
men alone.    I  with  an  unwilling  Heart  confented, 
and  hoping  to  be  quickly  back,  left  Alcinda  aileep 
on  the  Breach.    Scarce  were  we  at  Sea,  when  the 
Pilot  and  Mariner  flew  upon  me  and  bound  me, 
crying  out,  that  I  was  a  mifcreant  Traitor,  bad  en- 
deavoured to  run  away  with  Cephifa^  and  deierted 
the  haplefs  Alcinda^  while  ihe  was  afleep.    In  vain 
I  upbraided  them  with  their  Cruelty!  in  vain  1 
protefted  my  Innocence  !  they  clapped  me  on  Shore 
under  a  Rock  in  the  liland  of  Yvica^  and  there  left 
me,  ftanding  away  immediately  to  Sea  with  their 
Prize* 
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My  Cries  were  overheard  by  fome  Fiihcrmen^ 
who  touched  at  my  Diftrefs,  carried  me  in  their  Fe- 
lucca over  to  Fonnenterra^  v/here  I  endeavoured  by 
all  the  Means  poffible  to  find  out  Alcinda^  but  in 
vain.  At  length  I  pafled  over  to  Carthagena^-whtr^. 
ftill  hearing  nothing  of  my  Miftrefs,  I  in  Defpair 
took  the  Road  to  Valencia.  There  I  was  informed 
on  my  giving  the  beft  Defcription  I  could  of  her, 
that  in  the  Habit  of  a  Shepherdefs  ihe  had  been  feen 
in  the  Neighbourhood  of  that  Place.  Upon  this, 
I  aflumed  a  Shepherd's  Weed,  and  refolved  to  feek 
her  throughout  all  SpaÍ7t.  With  this  View  I  have 
already  paffed  through  the  greateft  Part  of  it,  with 
BO  better  Succefs,  and  hence  arifes  that  exceflive  Mi- 
fery  of  which  I  fo  juftly  complain,  though  without 
Hopes  of  Cure,, 

Shepherd,  íúi  Diana^  you  need  not  be  much 
troubled  to  find  Alctnda^  fince  fhe  is  here  amongft 
us ;  for  her  my  Husband  abandoned  me,  let  us,  to 
afTuage  our  Pains,  demand  the  Help  of  the  Sage  Fe- 
licia \  believe  me,  ihe  is  a  Perfon  from  v/hom 
wretched  as  we  feem  to  be,  we  yet  may  hope  for 
Eafe.  It  is  too  late  to  think  of  beginning  our  Jour- 
ney to  Night,  To-Morrow  let  us  fet  out  carlyo. 
Till  then  be  content  to  lodge  in  the  Village  with 
fome  of  my  Relations,,  who  will  efteem  your  Com- 
pany an  Honour^. 

DIANA  complained  to  her  Family  of  the  Out- 
rage her  Husband  had  done  to  her,  in  quitting  her 
for  a  Perfon  he  was  fcarce  acquainted  with ;  they 
igproved  and  encouraged  her  Defign  of  vifiting  Fe- 

'  (  ^  ,  ticiay. 
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Felicia^  while  íhe  pleafmg  herfclf  with  the  Hopes  of 
feeing  Sirerio^  fpent  the  ihort  Night  in  feeding  her 
Fancy  v/ith  agreeable  Profpefts  of  what  might  hap- 
pen from  their  Interview* 

JUR  O  R  ^  began  to  itreak  the  Skies  witli  Crim- 
fon,  when  the  amiable  Diana  went  to  meet  the  Lo- 
ver of  Alcinda.  Charming  Shepherdefs,  faid  Mar- 
'celluSj  as  foon  as  he  beheld  her,  may  this  Day  be 
fortunate  to  you. as  you  can  wiih  y  may  it  prove  as 
propitious  to  you,  returned  íhe,.  you  have  deferved 
Felicity,,  and  Fortune  will  I  hope  no  longer  oppofe 
it. 

They  had  icarce  entered  the facred  Grove,  when 
they  heard  the  Eccho  of  a  foft  complaining  Voice* 
It  was  that  of  a  lovely  Maid,  who  was  walking 
with  a  Cavalier,  and  whom  as  they  approached, 
they  heard  pronounce  thefe  Words.  Unfortunate 
Marcellm^  haplefs  Alcinda^  what  fince  our  Separa- 
tion hath  been  your  Fate !  Marcellus  was  exceeding- 
ly furprized  at  hearing  the  fair  One  mention  his 
Name,,  but  drawing  nearer.  Oh !  Happinefs  un- 
hoped, cried  out  he.,  can  I  believe  my  Eyes,  Cephi'^ 
fa^  is  it  you  ?  My  dear  Alcidon^  do  I  behold  you 
again  ?  The  Lady  was  fome  Moments  without 
knowing  him.  At  laft,,  my  dear  Brother,  faid  ihe^ 
I  thought  with  you  to  have  found  Akinda  I  Do  not 
you  live  with  her  ?  What  could  engage  ycu  to  put 
on  this  Drefs  ? 

Haying  given  them  a  Ihcrt  Account  of  what 
had  happened  to  himfelf,  tell  me,  faid  he,  what  is 
become  of  the  Father  of  her  I  loye^  and  how  you 
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came  you  to  be  feperate  from  him  ?  A  blaft  of  Wind, 
replied  Alcidon^  having  carried  your  Boat  from  the 
Ship,  left  us  almoft  void  of  Hopes ;  yet  it  fn  pleafed 
Providence,  that  our  Vclfel  being  forced  by  the 
Waves  and  Wind  off  the  Sand  on  which  we  had 
ftruck,  after  five  Days  toiling  at  Sea  in  a  deplorable 
Condition,  we  at  length  made  the  Shore;  happy 
Valencia  !  cried  out  a  Sailor,  how  fortunate  are  thofe, 
who  after  the.  Fatigues  of  the  Sea,  are  received  into 
the  Bofom  of  fo  magnificent  a  City.  We  had  much 
ado  to  bear  up  towards  the  Shore,and  fome  Fiihermen 
having  taken  us  into  their  Skiffs,  brought  us  fafe  to 
Land.  We  were  no  fooner  fafe,than  we  began  to  te- 
llify  our  Thankfulneis  for  this  Deliverance  ;  the  In- 
conftancy  of  the  Sea,faid  one  of  the  Fiihermen,put  it 
in  our  Power  this  Morning  to  render  the  fame  Service 
to  another  Perfon,  which  we  have  done  to  you.  As 
v^^e  were  fiihing  on  the  Banks,  we  faw  a  Boat  ready 
to  periih,  we  put  out  to  Sea,  and  found  in  it  a  Wo- 
man and  two  Seamen.  Alas !  cried  ihe,  honeft  Fi- 
ihermen, my  Hopes  are  in  you,  deliver  me  from- 
thefe  Men,  whom  I  fear  more  than  the  Sea  itfelf, 
though  it  threatens  every  Moment  to  fwallow  us  up. 
We  took  them  all  on  Board,  as  for  the  Lady's  Story, 
it  is  too  long  for  us  to  relate  it,  ihe  is  in  our  Cot- 
tage, and  you  may  have  it  from  her  own  Mouth, 
for  the  Seamen  they  have  by  this  Time  undergone 
the  Puniihment  to  their  atrocious  Crime. 

The  Fiiherman  who  told  us  this,  condufled  us 
to  his  Cabbin,  where  to  ©ur  Surprize,  we  found 
Cephifa.  It  is  impoffible  to  defcribe  to  you  the  va- 
riety of  Paffions  with  which  we  were  agitated  in 
that  Moment*    Overjoyed  at  beholding  Cephifa^ 
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grieved  at  the  Apprehenfion  of  our  Misfortunes,  we 
exprefled  ourfelves  in  fuch  moving  Terms,  that  the 
poor  People  in  whofe  Houfe  we  were,  iympathiz'd 
in  our  Concern ;  they  comforted  us  however  with 
the  News,  that  the  Temple  of  Diana  was  at  Hand, 
where  we  might  probably  meet  a  Remedy  for  all 
our  Sorrows.  We  have  been  here  fome  Days  ex- 
peéling  the  Iffue  of  thofe  Promifes,  which  we  have 
received  from  the  Sage  Felicia^  the  Guardian  of  the 
Diftrefled,  and  the  fole  Benefactrefs  to  the  Wret- 
ched. 

When  Jlddon  and  Cephifa  were  talking  wilJi 
Marcellus^  Felicia  was  fitting  at  the  End  of  the 
Walk  under  a  Jeflamine  Arbour,  attended  by  the 
Nymphs  of  Diana.  A  Stranger  fuddenly  advancing 
towards  them,  threw  herfelf  at  her  Feet.  Sage 
Prieilefs,  faid  flie,  Love  hath  not  conducted  me  hi- 
ther, my  fole  Concern  is  for  my  Father,  from 
whom  feparated  by  an  unlucky  Accident,  I  an> 
continually  difquieted  by  the  Fears  of  what  might 
befal  him;  acquaint  me  what  is  his  Deftiny,  give 
me  Life  and  Hope,  or  ftrike  me  dead  with  Defpair. 
Amiable  Alcinda^  laid  Felicia^  the  Father  you  feek 
is  here.  Accordingly  one  of  the  Nymphs  having 
called  him,  he  appeared;  receive,  faid  Felicia  to 
him,  a  Daughter,  whofe  Heart  is  full  of  filial  Af- 
fe£lion,  and  be  you  Alcinda^  fatisfied  with  having  a 
Parent  reitored,  who  merits  all  the  Devoirs  which 
you  can  pay. 

ALGIDO  N,  Cephifa,  Marcellus  and  Diana, 
were  now  juft  at  the  Temple  Gate,  Arethufa  ran. 
to  inform  Felicia^  and  to  know  her  Commands. 

Let 
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Let  Akidon^  faid  the  Prifl-efs  in  a  low  Voice,  come 
hither  with  his  Sifter,  and  do  you  take  Care  to 
amufe  Marcellus  and  Diana^  fo  that  they  may  not 
remain  impatient, 

ALCINDA,  faid  her  Father,  Providence  hath 
at  lail  brought  us  together,  after  all  our  Misfortunes^ 
your  Brother  and  Siller  are  at  Hand,  fee  yonder 
they  are  coming,  do  you  run  and  meet  them,  and 
make  their  Joy  and  yours  compleat.  Akinda^  who 
believed  Cephifa  was  her  Rival,  faluted  her  faintly, 
and  fpoke  to  her  with  a  vifible  Coldnefs.  Lovely 
dlcinda^  faid  the  Prieftefs,  do  not  believe  that  you 
are  betrayed,  but  baniih  inftantly  from  your  Bofom,. 
an  Error  which  hath  been  fo  fatal  to  your  Repofe. 
MarceJhsrtnmm  faithful  to  you,  and  hath  endured 
Pains  equal  to  your  own  i  Cephifa  can  inftruil  you 
as  to  the  whole.  She  accordingly  acquainted  Alciiu 
da  v/ith  the  bafe  Attempt  of  the  Pirate,  and  imme* 
diately  the  Paflion  fraothered  in  the  Breall  of  Alcirt'- 
da  broke  ©ut,  with  a  Violence  proportioned  to  the 
Time  it  had  lay  hid.  Sage  Prieftefs,  faid  ihe,  if 
Marcellus  be  Innocent,  why  is  he  kept  from  me  ? 
She  had  fcarce  pronounced  thefe  Words,  before  fhc 
faw  her  Lover  advancing  towards  her,  whom  Fell* 
cia^  ordered  to  be  called.  The  Tears  of  Mar-^ 
cellus^  his  tender  Vows,  his  pathetic  Proteftations, 
quickly  convinced  his  Miftrefs  of  his  Innocence ; 
and  ihe  in  her  Turn  aíTured  him  of  her  thorough  Sa- 
tisfáólion.  How  full  of  Felicity  is  the  Re-union  of 
Hearts  ?  their  fucceeding  Sentiments  are  more  warm- 
and  pafíionate  than  the  preceeding,  when  all  was 
calm  on  both  Sides, 
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DON  Falix  and  Philifmena^  were  walking  in 
'  the  Wood  behind  the  Temple  5  but  by  the  Order 
of  Felicia  were  recalfd  to  join  this  Company.  Who 
is  that  Lady,  faid  Marcelhis  to  Dorinda  ?  her  Name, 
anfwered  ilie,  is  Philifmena?  Can  you  tell,  cried 
he,  if  ihe  be  of  Andalvfta?  ihe  is,  anfwered  jDí7- 
rinda^  Mditia  was  her  Birth  Place.  Marcellus 
having  thanked  her,  drew  near  to  Philifinefia.  Fair 
One,  faid  he,  permit  me  to  enquire,  whether  you 
have  not  a  Brother  living,  who  was  born  at  the 
lame  Time  with  yourfelf  ?  Yes  Sir,  replied  ílie,  I 
had  a  Brother,  who  was  brought  up  in  Lisbon^  lill 
he  w^as  Fourteen;  it  -is  now  many  Years  fmce  I 
have  heard  any  News  of  him,  at  leaft,  with  Cer- 
tainty ;  Report  indeed  acquainted  me,  that  he  had 
the  Com.mand  of  feme  Fortrefs  or  other  in  Jfri^-^^ 
My  dear  Sifter,  returned  he,  fliedding  Tears  of  Joy, 
permit  me  to  embrace  you,  I  am  that  Brother  you 
have  fo  long  loft,  I  was  in  Jfrick^  Love  brought 
me  from  thence,  and  after  compelling  me  to  feeí 
thofe  Prdns  which  are  infeparable  from  being  under 
his  Dominion  ^  I  am  in  one  Day  reftored  to  my 
Miftrefs  and  to  you. 

Th-e  Shepherds  were  wonderfully  pleafed  at  the 
foft  and  tender  Interview  between  Marcellus  and  his 
Sifter, -efpecially  Sireno^  who  complimented  PM//^ 
me?ia  thereupon.  I  confefs,  faid  ihe,  that  I  take 
Pleafure  in  your  Felicitation ;  but  let  me  tell  you, 
that  my  Mind  mifgives  me,  I  ihall  fee  the  cool,  the 
indifferent  Sireno's  Heart  inflamed  with  a  warmer 
Pafiion,  than  his  Friendfnip  for  m.e ;  I  believe  not, 
replied  he,  fmiling,  the  Treatment  I  received  from 
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Diana^  will  fcarce  permit  me  to  be  again  the  Bub- 
ble of  Paffion.  How  fo,  faid  Alcinda^  certain  lam 
that  Diana  never  loved  any  but  you,  and  that  ihe 
loves  you  ftill.  Strange  indeed,  cried  Sireno^  ihe  has 
been  ever  conilant  to  me,  yet  ilie  has  a  Spoufe. 
You  are  miftaken  again,  faid  Alcinda^  that  Spoufe  is 
no  more,  I  am  afraid  I  v^as  the  innocent  Caufe  of 
his  Death,  of  vi^hich  I  v^ill  give  you  a  ihort  Ac- 
count. 

Two  Days  ago,  I  by  Chance  met  with  Diana^ 
who  in  a  lonely  Solitude,  was  lamenting  the  Lofs  of  . 
you,  Egon  ftung  with  Jealoufy,  ftole  upon  us,  and 
by  an  unaccountable  Fatality,  fell  in  Love  with  me. 
As  we  were  talking,  I  faw  Marcellm^  with  whom 
having  quarrelled,  I  fled  to  the  Wood  as  fail  as  I 
was  able.  Egon  purfued  me,  and  continued  feeking 
me,  while  I  wandered  in  the  Wood.  The  next 
Day  he  overtook  me,  juil  as  I  had  taken  Shelter  in 
the  Cottage  of  Alpinda,  When  he  drew  near,  his 
Look  appeared  wild  and  difordered,  his  Language 
ihewed  him  to  be  abfolutely  frantick,  which  we  con- 
jedlured  was  the  Efteól  of  fatiguing  himfelf  in  the 
Heat  of  the  Day ;  his  Fever  encreafing,  Alpinda 
got  him  to  Bed,  and  her  Family  attended  him,  till 
in  the  Evening  he  expired.  Frighted  at  fo  fatal  an 
Accident,  I  abandoned  Alpindd^  Cottage  inilantly, 
and  not  knowing  whether  I  went,  came  by  Chance 
hither. 

SIRE  NO  felt  immediately  the  ftrongeft  Emo- 
tions in  his  Soul,  the  Pains  he  had  undergone  while 
a  Lover,  frighted  him  from  Love,  the  Tranquility 
he  had  tafted  while  free,  inclined  him  to  remain  fo 
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ftílL  Thus  agitated,  thus  tormented,  he  knew  not 
what  to  refolve  on.  Then  calling  his  Eyes  on 
Diana^  the  Sight  of  her  Charms,  beauteous  even  in 
Melancholly,  and  lovely  in  Spight  of  Sorrow  forced 
him  to  fay  within  himfelf,  is  it  poflible  to  behold  thefe 
Charms  without  admiring,  but  is  not  Diana  now 
free  ?  to  admire  her  is  not  enough,  to  do  Juftice  to 
her  Charms,  I  ought  to  Love  her. 

Come  Diana ^  faid  the  Prieilcfs,  be  happy 

at  length,  and  owe  your  Happineis  to  me  ;  Deftiny 
will  be  no  longer  unjuft,  the  Bands  which  her  Ca- 
price feem'd  to  knit,  are  now  diflblved  ;  Egon  is  no 
more.  Some  Tears  are  due  to  the  Memory  of  your 
Spoufe,  this  Tribute  paid,  unite  your  felf  to  Sireno^ 
his  Conftancy  is  worthy  of  you,  and  it  is  a  Mark 
of  your  Virtue  to  think  fo.  Sacred  Hymen  crown 
the  Joys  of  thefe  happy  Couples,  united  by  honoura- 
ble and  Heroic  Loves !  Such  only  our  Goddefs  fees 
with  Pleafure  triumph  over  Chaftity,  that  they 
may  perpetuate  a  Race  of  Heroes,  and  tranfmit 
their  own  amiable  Qualities  in  their  Pofterity  to 
lateft  Times. 
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Yard,  near  Cheapfide. 

L  'y  HE  ArtlefsMUSE:  Being  Six  Poetical  Eflays 
^  on  Various  Subjeóls.  By  a  Perfon  in  obfcure 
Life.  Vi'Z.  L  A  Poem  to  the  Memory  of  John 
MiLTONj  the  Britijh  Homer:  Occaiioned  by  a 
Letter,  forne  Time  fince  publiihed,  in  behalf  of  his 
Daughter,  Mrs.  Clark,  who  then  fubfiiled  on  the 
Labour  of  her  poor  Son,  a  Weaver  in  Spittle-Fields : 
Lamenting  the  Ingratitude  of  his  Country  to  the 
Manes  of  that  incomparable  Bard  ;  and  celebrating 
the  Royal  Bounty  of  her  late  Majefty,  and  feveral 
of  the  Nobility  and  Gentry  to  that  unfortunate  Gen- 
tlewoman. IL  DAMON'S  Difpair,  a  SOLILO- 
QUY. III.  Stephen  Duck's  Tranilation  from 
the  Threihing  Floor  to  the  Court.  IV.  ALEXIS's 
Farewel.  V.  On  the  Mutability  of  fublunary  Thmgs, 
and  their  Infufficiency  to  Happinefs.  VI. .  The  Aban- 
doned Shepherd,  a  Pastoral  TALE. 

II.  Religious  Coiirtfhip  :  Being  Hiilorical  DIS- 
COURSES, the  Neceffity  of  Marrying  Re- 
ligious Husbands  and  Wives  only.  A-s  alio  of  Hus- 
bands and  Wives  being  of  the  fame  Opinions  in 
Religion  with  one  another.  With  an  APPENDIX 
of  the  Neceffity  of  taking  none  but  Religious 
Servants,  and  a  Propofal  for  the  better  managing 
of  Servants.    The  Fifth  Edition,  Correfted. 

III.  Mr.  Wi?tgate*s  Arithmetick:  Containing  a 
Plain  and  Familiar  METHOD  for  Attaining  the 
Knowledge  and  Pra¿tice  of  Common  Arithmetid. 

Compofed 


Compofedby  EDMUND  WING  ATE,  oiGrafs^ 
Inn^  Efq;  And,  upon  his  Requeft,  Inlarged  in  his 
Life-Time  ;  alfo  fince  his  Deceafe  carefully  Revis'd, 
and  much  ImprovM ;  as  will  appear  by  the  Preface^ 
and  rabh  of  Contents.  By  JOHN  KERSET,  late 
Teacher  of  the  Mathmaticks,  With  a  New  Sup- 
plement, Of  Eafy  Contra5lions  in  the  Ncceflary 
Parts  of  Arithmetick  \  Ufeful  Tables  of  Interejl^  and 
Flemijh  Exchanges ;  as  alfo  Praciical  Menfuraiion. 
By  GEORGE  SHELLEY,  late  Writing-Majler^ 
of  Chrijf  s-Hofpital  The  Sixteenth  Edition,  Aecu^ 
rately  Kevifed  and  Corrected. 


B     O     Ó  K 

Printed  and  Sold  by  George  Anderson, 

At  Gaf  s-Head^  between  the  Temple^Gates^ 
in  Fket-Jireet. 

I.  nrHE  TRADER'S  Pocket  Companion:  Con- 
A  taining,  Corred:  Tables,  ready  calculated, 
of  univerfal  Ufe  to  Merchants,  Shopkeepers,  Me- 
chanicks,  and  to  all  other  Perfons  in  any  Kind  of 
Bufinefs.  A  Table  calculated,  to  ihew  at  one 
View,  the  Value  of  any  Quantity  of  Goods,  Wares, 
or  Merchandife,  at  any  Price,  adapted  to  all  Capa- 
cities: And  its  particular,  general,  and  extenfive 
Ufe,  fliewn  by  many,  and  various  Examples.  A 
Table  of  univerfal  Ufe,  dcmonftrated,  by  the  So- 
lution of  various  Queilions  in  Multiplication,  Divi- 
lion,  Reduftion,  Merchandifing,  meafuring  Super- 
ficies and  Solids,  Gauging,  Surveying,  is'c.  Twen- 
ty-five Geometrical  Problems,  with  their  afligned  Fi- 
gures, applied  to  Meafuring,  Gauging,  Surveying^ 


tíc.  A  T A  E  L  E  calculated,  to  difcover  at  one  View, 
the  different  Difcompts  upon  any  of  the  Branches  of 
the  Cuftoms,  upon  imported  Goods,  from  one  Far- 
thing upwards.  A  Table  for  the  more  eafy  rec- 
koned Salaries  or  Wages,  by  difcovering,  at  one 
View,  what  any  yearly  Salary,  Wages,  or  Eftate, 
amounts  to,  by  the  Month,  Week,  or  Day :  And 
contrary,  what  any  daily  Salary  amounts  to  by  the 
Week,  Month,  or  Year.  A  Table  for  cafting 
up  Intereft  at  any  Rate,  for  any  Number  of  Days. 
The  Rates  and  Fares  of  Coachmen,  Carmen, 
and  Watermen,  with  their  Rules  and  Reilridions. 
By  JOHN  HEWITT,  Accomptant. 

II.  5^r^^/'s  Travels:  Or,  a  Colleftion  of  LET- 
TERS to  the  Hon.  Robert  Boyle^  Efq;  Containing, 
An  Account  of  what  feem'd  moft  remarkable  in 
travelling  through  Switzerlmd^  Italy ^  fome  Parts  of 
Germany^  Sic.  In  the  Year  1685,  and  1686. 
Wrote  by  Gilbert  Burnet^  D.  D.  afterwards  Biihop 
of  Salisbury,  To  which  is  added.  An  Appendix, 
containing  fome  Remarks  on  Switzerland  and  Italy. 
Communicated  to  the  Author  by  a  Perfon  of  Qua- 
lity. 'Together  with  a  copious  Table  of  the  Con- 
tents of  each  Letter.  The  Whole  being  an  Ac- 
count of  Modern  Rome  and  Italy ;  and  alfo  of  feve- 
ral  remarkable  Antiquities :  Of  the  Republic  of  Ve- 
nice 5  the  Government  of  the  Swifs  Cantons ;  and 
the* State  of  the  Roman  Catholic  and  Reformed  Reli- 
gions in  the  feveral  Countries  through  which  the  Au- 
thor travelled.    A  New  Edition. 

III.  Law  Quibbles :  Or,  A  Treatife  of  the  Evafi- 
ons,  Tricks,  Turns  and  Quibbles  of  the  Law,  -com.- 
monly  ufed  to  the  Prejudice  of  Clients.  The  Fourth 
Edition.  To  which  is  added.  Part  II.  containing 
very  curious  Precedents  of  Conveyances  in  Extraordi- 
nary Cafes:  Likewife  Proceedings  and  Precedents  in 
Chancery,  and  at  Common  Law,  in  EngUJ}x\  with 
Law  Notes  thereon. 
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